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SHA|:ERL£Y  MARMION  was  born  at  Aynho»  neat 
Brackley,  in  the  county  of  Northampton,  where  his 
father  was  lord  of  the  n^anor;  and  in  pofleifion  of  a  oon* 
fiderable  eftate.  He  received  the  earJy  part  of  bis  educa- 
tion at  the  free  fchool  at  Thaaie  in  the  county,  of  Qxfordi 
under  the  care  oJFRtch|ard  ^pucher,  cqmjDonly  called  But- 
cher>  the  mailer  thereof^  In  the  year'i6i7»  he  became 
a  gentleman  commoner  of  Wadham  colle^  in  Oxford^ 
and  in  1624  '  took  the  degrjce  of  niafier  of  arts.  Anthony 
Wood  *  fays,  that  he  was  "  a  goodly  proper  gentleman^ 
"  and  had  once  in  his  polTeffion  feven  hundred  pounds 
"  fir  annum  at  leafL^'  The  whole  of  this  ample  fortune 
he  diffipated ;  aftei'  which  he  went  into  the  I^pw  Countries  | 
hot  not  meeting  with  promotion  according  to  his  expefta- 
tion,  he  returned  to  Endand,  and  was  admitted  one  of 
the  troop  raifed  by  Sir  John  Suckling  for  the  ufe  of  King 
Charles  the  firH,  in  his  expedition  againft  the  Scots,  in 
the  year  1639 ;  but  falling  fick  at  York,  he  returned  to 
London,  where  he  died  in  the  fame  year  '.  Befides 
feveral  poems,  fcattered  about  in  different  publications,  he 
wrote  three  plays,  viz. 

I.  ''  Hollands  Leaguer,  an  excellent  comedy,  as  it 
^  hath  bin  lately  and  often  a£Ud  with  great  applau(e 
*'  by  the  high  and  mighty  Prince  Charles  his  fervants^ 
^'  at  the  private  honfe  in  Salifbur^-court/'  1632,  410. 

To  the  Dramatis  Perfonae  of  this  play,  the  names  of  the 
feveral  performers  are  added. 

■  Laofbaifle,  p.  345# 

^  Atlienae  Oxonieofit,  vol*  2d.  p.  19.  Oldyt^  in  his  MS.  notes  oa 
Langbaine,  fays,  it  wat  our  author*s  father  who  fquandered  a^way  hit 
fortune  {  but  as  he  quotes  n6  authority  for  this  aflertioa,  1  have  foUowcA 
Wood*s  accooat* 

S  Oldys  MS.  aotei  tis  i.angbii!ae« 

B  X  OldySp 


Oldysy  in  his  MS.  notes  on  Langbaine,  fays^  there  is  a 
traA  in  profe  called  Hollands  Leaguer ,  or  an  bifiorical  dif- 
courfe  of  the  life  and  anions  pf  Donna  JSritanmca,  the  arch 
m^veff  9f  f^^^amM'-^ufomen  of  Bmopia  j  '^taberein^ide>t 
teSed  the  notorious  Jin  of  Pandartjm^  and  the  execrable  life  of 
the  luxurious  impudent*  4/0,  1632. 

2.  *'  A  Fine  Companion^  aded  beforf  the  .king,  .^pd 
««  efncene  at  WM««?  iill,  and  ^Jniiyne^mc?  with  grqijc'ip- 
«*''p''^^«»  •*  thc'piwate  houfe  in  Saiffl^ui^.court,  *)r  th^ 
♦•♦^iticc  . his *fef van ts,"  1633,  4td.        ' 

3.'  *'  ^t  AfetSqttary,  A  cottiedy , '^fted  by  Vr  Majeftiei 
<*  'fervaiiti, it f htf  eocfcpit,"^t64i.     4tp.  ':  ''' :     ' 

— He  alfo>pubKfted''-'^  €upid  aiid'Pfich*:  or  aij'  tpicK 
«  pocfti  tar  GiijJid'iiid  his  Mferdfs;  »  itivas-  lately  ^pfe-' 
<^:fenfedti^'l^kice'Ele£l6r.*^^  /■  "  ","  '  \  ■  '^''.*'.  ^ 
vPrcflxcd  tfr  tfiffe  are  compliriientary  V*tfts,  ^jgrRfaiS^JJ 
Bfbftiii  Pfefl^a^'Iluokyr,  Thomas  KtAbfes,  and'tjtoiA^i 

Heywdod.   *'  •  ' ::^.  ••,^.  /'  "  ;'    *• '  "-^  ,^ 

^  Wood  fiiysy  he  leftfonie  fhirigs  in  MSi^^ady'figjcW^^ 
prefsi^whi^h  #CTc^thcr  left  oi^in  obf^iirc- hands.' '  •    '"    ; 

•       '  i,    «>.  i...,      ..  ..."      .::';■■:       "'    .i  .   •    ^  ''•»  -»"'' 
.  '■»  .      .  ,  I         , 
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7X^  DuJ^e  of  Pisa  •. 

Leonardo.  \         r>     ^- 

Vi  >  /wtf  Courtiers. 

DONATO,       5     .         .-  •  •     .--•-—- - 

Ve  T  E  R  A  N  o ,  the  Antiquary, 

GhSVAKOy  a  Magnijico  of  Pi/a, 

Lorenzo 9  an  old gtntleman. 

Mo  c  I N I G  o  >  an  old  gentleman  that  ^ivould.  ap^ea^  joitng, 

Lionel,  nephe<w  Uthd\,^tiquaryt 

Petrucio,  afoolijh gentleman^  /on  to  Ga/paro^ 

Aurelio,  a  young  gentleman. 

A  u  R  E  L 1  o '  s  father r  i^^fhe  d^ui/e  of  it  Mravo^ 

His  Boy. 

fiTKO,  the  Antiquary's  hoy. 

Mntrt^tAy  <wife  to  Lotiniao^  "  '  y  '  \' 

LtrcRirrA,  daughter  to  Lorenzo.  '  .  ^ 

A'KGEirA,  Jffterro  Udnel,  in  the  di/gui/e  ofapagi, 

HitA,      ^^       '     •.' 

B-'  '       >t*wo  tuaiting-^ujomen.  ^ 

T'tM'Sltrvanti^ 
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*  Xiltf  ftdirlOtiiittVeti^iiiemsi  to-  be  lardar-Vei^e.     The  RiaAtir  it' 
mentioned  in  a8  frfiy  and  Venit^-  i»  again  fpoken  of  in  a&  thirty  at 
wkcre  the  tranfadiions  of  the  ^Uy,  a^  ^asiied^qn.  <  S^.^^ 
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The  ANTIQUARY. 


ACT    I.     SceneI. 


Enter  Lionel  and  Pttrucio^ 

Liomk 

NO  W«  fir,  let  me  bid  yoa  welcome  to  your  countiy* 
and  the  longing  expedatlon  of  thofe  friends,  that 
have  almoft  langui£'d  for  the  fight  of  you.  I  moft  flatter 
him»  and  ftroke  him  too,  he  will  give  no  milk  elfe.  [Afidim 

I  have  calculated,  by  all  the  rules  of  reafon  and  art, 
that  I  fliall  be  a  great  man ;  for  what  fingolar  quality 
concurs  to  perfedion  and  advancement,  that  is  defediWe 
in  me  ?  Take  my  feature  and  proportion,  have  they  not 
a  kind  of  fweetnefs  and  harmony,  to  attraft  the  ^y%%  of 
the  beholders  ?  the  confirmation  of  which,  many  authea* 
deal  judgments  of  4adies  have  feal'd  and  fab{crib'd  to* 

LiomU 
How  do  you,  fir  ?   are  yon  not  well  ? 

Petrucio» 
Next,  my  behaviour  and  difcourfe,  according  to  the 
court-ga^b,  ceremonious  enough^   more  promifing  than 

fubiUntial^ 


THE     A  N  T  I  Q^O  A  R  Y^  f 

Aibdantial,  able  to  keep  pace  with  the  beft  hunting  wit 
of  them  all ;  befides,  nature  has  blefs'd  me  with  boldnefs 
faificient>  and  fortune  with  means;  what  then  fhould 
hinder  roe  ?  nothing  but  deftiny,  villainous  delHny,  that 
chains  virtoe  to  darknefs  and  obfcurity.  V/e1U  I  will  in- 
^nuate  royfelf  into  the  court,  and  prefence  of  the  Duke, 
and  if  he  have  not  the  grace  to  didingnifh  of  worth,  his 
ignorance  upon  him. 

Lionel, 

What,  in  a  mufe,  fir? 

Petrucio. 

Cannot  a  gentleman  ruminate  over  his  good  parts,  bat 
you  mull  be  troubling  of  him  ? 

Lionel. 

Wife  men  and  fools  are  alike  ambitious  ;  this  travelling 
motion  ^  has  been  abroad  in  queft  of  ftrange  faihions, 
where  his  ipungy  brain  has  fuck'd  the  dre^s  of  all  the 
folly  he  could  poffibly  meet  with,  and  is  indeed  more  afs 
than  he  went  forth.  Had  I  an  interefl  in  his  difgrace^  I'd 
rail  at  him,  and  perhaps  beat  him  for  it ;  but  he  it  as 
ftrange  to  me,  as  to  him(elf,  therefore  let  him  continue 
in  his  belov'd  fimplicity.  [4fi^e* 

Petrucio. 

Next;  when  he  fhall  be  inftru£led  of  my  worth,  and 
eminent  fufficiencies,  he  cannot  dignify  me  with  lefs  em- 
ploymeDt  than  the  dignity  of  an  embaffador :  How  bravely 
ihall  I  behave  myfelf  in  that  fervice  !  and  what  an  orna- 
ment unto  my  country  ma3r  I  arrive  to  be,  and  to  my 
kindred  \  But  I  will  play  the  gentleman,  and  negkd 
them  ;   that's  the  firfl  thing  I'll  fludy. 

'  ^  fMtUn]    M«tion  is  a  fufptt.     In  Btn  jQnfoiCs  Evtry  Mm»  out  of 
hit  HttmourfA.  4.  S.  5.  Cajitaiii  Pod,  the  celebrated  owner  of  a  puppet^ 
(hew,  and  bis  motion,  are  ipentioned. 

Beaymont  and  Fletcher's  Rule  a  Wife  and  have  a  fVtfe^  A.  %% 
*'  If  ht  be  that  motion  that  you  tell  me  of, 
*'  And  make  no  n^ore  noife,  I  iball  entertain  him.** 
^Tte  ^oon  of  Cofintbj  iy  the  fame.  A.  t.  S.  3. 
'<  Good  friends,  for  half  an  hour  remove  your  motionj** 
Dekkar^s  VilUniei  dijcovered  by  Jantborne  and  candie-Jigbt,  1620,  eh.  4. 
**  This  labour  being  taken,  the  mailer  of  the  motion  hearkens  where 
"  Aich  a  noUeman,  &c.   Tbe  motion  is  prefented  before  him.** 

B  4  Lionel 


»  THE    AN  T  I  Ci.U.  A;Jl  y.. 

Shall  I  be  b6l4  ^o  interrupt  yoa»  £r  ? 

fetrucic* 
Prefently  I'll  be  at  leifure  to '  talk  witk  yo^  :  *tis  no 
fmall  point  in  (late -policy,,   ftiU  to  pretend  only  to  be 
thought  a  man  of  a&ion;  and  rather  than  want  a  colour, 
he  bi^ii^d  with  a  man's  own  felf. 

Lionel. 
Who  does  this  afs  fpeak  to?  furely  to  himfelf :  and  'tis 
impoiGble  he  fhould  ever  be  wife^  that  ha&- always  fuch  a 
fooliih  auditory.  [Jfide^ 

P^rucio. 
Then,  with  what  emulous  coartfliip  will  they  fbrlve  to. 
entertain  me  in  foreign  parts  !  And  what  a  ipedacle  of 
admiration  ihall  I  be  made  amongi^'  thofe  who  have  for- 
ii^e^ly  I^AOwn  me  I  jtiow  dofl  thou  like  my  carriage  ? 

Lionel. 
.  MQft.e^quifite  !  believe.  me« 

p€tru^cio. 
Bot  is  it  adqru'd  with  that  even  miztune  of  fluency  and 
grac^»  a^  are.requir'd  both  in  a  ftatift  and  a  courtier  '  i 

LioneL 
So  far  as  the  divine  profp^  of  my  underilanding  guides 
me«  'tis  without  parallel^  moil  excellent;  but  I  am  no 
profefs'd  critick  in  the  myftery. 

Petruci^^  , 

Welly  thou  haft  Linceus'  eyes  for  obfervation,  or  could'fl 
ne'er  have  made  fuch  a  cunning  difcovery  of  my  pra£lice. 
Bat  will  the  ladies*  think  yon^  have  that  appreheniion«  to 
difcern  and  approve,  of  me  } 

LioneL 
Without  qaeftion;  they  cannot  befo  dull  orftony-heart* 
ed«  as  not  to  be  infinitely  taken  with  your  worth  :  Why, 

5  Both  In.  a  fiatifi  and  a  courtier]    A  ftatifit  \^' a  ftatefman.    So 

in  Ben  J(mfofCi  Cynthia's  Revels;  A.  i.  S.  3. 

<<  Next  is  your  fiattft^t  force,  a  feriouiy  kikmn,  9M  fMpcrcUious  facC;, 
*'  full  of  formal  and  fquare  gravity.'* 

TbeMagnetick  Leufy,  by  the  fetme,  A.  !•  $,7, 

«  — -M_ he 

**  Will  fq»w  y;>u  out  a  fccict  from  a  fi^tifi^* 

in 


T'K  Er    A  N  T  i  (IV  A  R  Y.  9, 

jfi  a  while^  yoa  (hall  have  them  lb  enamour'd,  that  they'll 
watch  every  opportQiuty  co  purchafe  your  acqaaintance  ; 
then,  again  revive  it  with  often  banquetting  and  vifit^ : . 
nay,  and  perhaps  invite  others,  by  their  foolifh  example, 
to  do  the  liki^  ^  a]^  ftune,  that  ddpair  of  fo  great  h^ppi- 
nefs,  wijl  inquire  oux  your  haunts^i  and  walk  there  two  or . 
three  hours  together,  to  get  but  a  fight  of  you. 

Petnuic* 
Qh  infinite  r  X  4m.  traAfported  with  the  thought  on't ! 
It  draw«  near  noon„,a9<l  I  appointed  certain  ga^ants.ta* 
meet  me  at  the  five-crown  ordinary  ;  after,  we  are  to  wait 
upon  the  like  beauties  you  talk'd  of,  <o  the  publick  thea- 
tre. I.  feej  of  Ute,  a  ilrong  and  witty  genius  g"Ow^|^ 
upon  me,  and  I  begin,  I  know  not  how^  to  be  in  love 
with  this  fooliih  fin  of  poetry.  ..  >  •      >' 

LfomJ.  , .  -. 

Are  you^  Sir  ?  there's  great  hopes  of  you. 

Petrucia* 
And  the  reafon  is,<  becaufe  they  fay,  'tis  botli  theeaofe 
and  eiFedt  6f  a  good  wit,  to  which  I  can  fuiHciently  pre- 
tend ;  for  nature  has  not  play'd  the  Ueprdame  with  me, 

LifmeL.  -7 

In  good  time,',  fir. 

Petrucio* 
And  now  yoa  .talk  of  time,  what  time  of  day  is  it  by 
your  watch  ?^  . 

^  LtQitel. 
I  have  none,  fir.  ,  .       . 

Petrucion 
How,  ne'er  a  watch  ?  oh  monilrous !  how  do  you  con- 
fume  your  hours  \   Ne'er  a  watch !  'tis  the  greatcft  £oIe* 
cifm  in  fociety  that  e'er  I  heard  of  :s  ne'er  a  watch  ! 

LiotuL 
How  deeply  you  conceive  of  it ! 

Petrucio, 
You  have  not  a  gentleman,  that's  a  true  gentfeman, 
without  one :  'tis  the  main  appendix  to  a  pluih  lining  : 
befides,  it  helps  much  to  difcourfe ;  for,  while  others  con- 
fer notes  together.  We  confer  our  watches,  and  fpend  good 
part  of  the  day  with  talking  of  it, 

Liond. 


i#  f  H  E    A  N  T  1  Q^U  A  R  Y. 

LhneL 
Well,  fir,  becaufe  PU  be  no  longisr  deftitutc  of  foch  a 
Dcceflary  implement^  I  have  a  fuit  to  you. 

Petrucio. 
A  fait  to  me  !  Let  it  alone  till  I  am  a  great  man.  and 
then  I  ihall  anfwer  you  with  the  greater  promife,  and  left 
peiioimance* 

Lktut. 
I  hope,  fir,  you  hare  that  confidence,  I  will  alk  nothing 
to  yonr  prejudice,  but  what  ihall  fome  way  recompenfe 
thedeed. 

P€irU€i9, 

What  Vt  f  Be  brief,  I  am  in  that  point  a  ceurtien 

LhneL 

Ufnrp  then  on  the  proffer'd  means. 
Shew  voorfelf  forward  in  an  adien 
May.ipeak  you  noble,  and  make  me  your  friend* 

Petruciom 

Ainend !  what's  that  f  I  know  no  fuch  thing. 

LioneL 

A  lidthfii!,  not  a  cereiponious  friend  $ 
But  one  that  will  flick  by  you  on  occafioQs, 
And  vindicate  your  credit,  were  it  funk 
Below  all  fcorn,  and  interpofe  his  life 
Setwixt  you  and  all  dangers  :  Such  a  friend. 
That  when  he  fees  you  carried  by  your  pafiiont 
Headlong  into  deftrufdon,  will  fo  follow  yoik. 
That  he  will  guide  you  from't ;  and  with  good  ooanfel 
Redeem  you  from  ill  courfes :  and,  not  flattering 
Your  idle  humour  to  a  vain  cxpence. 
Cares  not  to  fee  you  periih,  fo  he  may 
Suflain  himfelf  a  while,  and  raife  a  fortune. 
Though  mean,  out  of  your  ruins^  and  then  laugh  at  you. 

Petrucio^ 

Why»  be  there  any  fuch  friends  as  thefe  ? 

LioHiL 

A  world ; 
They  walk  like  fpirits,  not  to  be  difcern'd  ; 
Subtile  and  fofc  like  air,  have  oify  balm 
Swimming  o'er  their  words  and  adions ; 
But  bdow  it  a  flood  of  galL  Pttrtuh. 


!r^^ 
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Petrucid. 
Wellj  to  the  purpofe^  fpeak  to  the  purpofe. 

Lionel, 
If  I  ftand  linkM  unto  you. 
The  Gordian  knot  was  lefs  diifoluble, 
A  rock  lefs  firm,  or  center  moveable. 

Petrucio, 
Speak  your  demand* 

LioneL 
Do  ic,  and  do  it  freely  then  ;   lend  me  a  hundred 
duckets. 

Peirucio. 
How  is  that  ?  lend  you  a  hundred  duckets  I  Not  a  —  I'll 
never  have  a  friend  while  I  breathe  firll ;  no^  V\\  Hand 
upon  my  guard  ;  I  give  all  the  world  leave  to  whet  their 
wits  againft  me,  work  like  moles  to  undermine  me^  yet 
I'll  fpurn  all  their  deceits  like  a  hillock  :  I  tell  thee,  I'll 
not  buy  the  fi^ali  repentancr  of  a  friend  or  whore,  at  the 
rate  of  a  livre.      ' 

LioniL 
What*s  this  ?  I  dare  not , 
Truft  my  own  ears,  £lence  choak  up  my  anger  ; 
A  friend,  and  whore !  are  they  two  parallels. 
Or  to  be  nam'd  together  ?  May  he  never 
Have  better  friend,  that  knows  no  better  how 
To  value  them  :  Well,  I  was  ever  jealous 
Of  his  bafenefs,  and  now  my  fears  are  ended. 
Fox  o'  thefe  travels,  they  do  but  corrupt 
A  good  nature;  and  his  was  bad  enough  before. 

Enttr  Angtlia^ 

Petrudo, 
What  pretty  fparkle  of  humanity  have  we  here  ? 
Whofe  attendant  are  you,  my  little  knave  ? 

Angelia. 
I  wait.  Sir,  on  mailer  Lionel. 

LhneL 
*Tis  well  you  are  come.     What  fays  the  gentleman  ? 

jingelia. 
I  dclivcr'd  your  letter  to  him ;  he  is  vtry  forry  he  can 
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furnifli  you  no  better  ;  he  has  feat  you  twenty  crowns,  he 
fays,  towards  the  la^-ge  det>t  he  owe9  you^  ; 

A  fine  child  !  and  delivers  his  tale  with  good  n>eth(|d  : 
Where,  in  the  name  of  Ganymede,  had'il  thou  this  epi-i 
tome  of  a  fervitor  ?  .  ..  - 

Lionel. 

You'd  little  think  of  what  consequence  and  pregnancy 
this  imp  is  :  you  may  hereafter  have  both  caufe  to  knOw, 
and  love  him.  ■   ■■■■  What  gentlemea  are  thefe  ^ 

Enter  Ga/paro  and  Lorenzo. 

,    Purnch, 

One  Js  my  father. 

Lcretubo. 

I  hear,  your  fon,  fir,  is  returned  from  travel*  . 
Grown  up  a  fin^  and  ftately  gentleman, 
Outilrips  his  compeers  in ^a^h.  liberal  fc]|ehce» 

Gafparo. 

I  thank  my  ftars,  he  has  smprov'd  his  time 
To  the  beft  ufe,  can  render  an  account 
Of  all  his  ipurney :  Jiow  he  has  arriv'd. 
Through  ftrange  difcbveries  and  compendious  ways,  , 
To  a  moft  perfedl  knowledge  of  hisiielf : 
Can  give  a  model  of  each  prince's  court. 
And  is  become  their  fear.    He  has  a  min4 
Equally  pois'd,  and  virtue  without  fadnefs  ; 
Hunts  not  fbr  fame,  through  an  ill  path  of  life  ;  i 

But  is  indeed,  for  all  parts,  foaccomplifh'd,. 
As  I  could  wifh  or  frame  him. 

Lorenx9. 

Thefe  are  joys. 
In  their  relation  to  yoti,  fo  tranfcendent. 
As  than  your  felf  I  know  no  man  more  happy  : 
May  I  not  fee  your  fon  ? 

Gafparo^. 
See  where  he  Hands, 

Accompanied  with  young Xionel,  the  nephew 
To  Veierano  the  great  antiquary. 
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ri!  beSxiM^  by  yonrfav^oor,  to  endear  ,  • 
Myfetf  in  his  acquaintance.    Noble  Petracio« 
Darling  of  Venus,  minion  of  >tlk  Graces, 
Let  me  adopt  me  heir  unto.yioun  |oire  :  ' 

That  is 9  yours  bv  dcfcent*  asd  which,  your  father, 
A  gravewiie  »an>  and  a  Magaifico, 

-ysz  '     '  Mfuci&Z  '  .      '       '       ' 

I  am  much  bound  to  you  for  it. 


Is  that  all  ?  •!  f5-"  .  ! 

'  See  tte  xbiMidaiit  igsoiaiNse  43f .  this  age  I  he  dt^s  my 
ikthf  r  ibr  ti  ^pecedtnt  r  aldsy  he  ib  a  good  o\^  man^  ana 
attmowV^^^  ^c  ftanfis^  hei  has*  not  been  abroad^  nor 
jcDCnvb  tfaie  dmld ;  therefore,: -I' hope,  .wilhtmt  befolbol- 
ifiily  p^Rmp^bty,  to  comj)are  witk  me  for  jtidgment,  that 
have  travel'd,  feen  fafhions,  and  been  a  la^ii  of  idteUi- 
gencc. 

Signior,  your  ear;  pray  let's  counfd  yom 

Counfel  me !. the  Hke  trefpaic  again  >  fure.  fjne  tM  man 
doat^  !  Who  counfell'd  me  abroad,  when  I  had  none  bat 
fiiiae  oirh li.stufiri  udfiiomfarsi)^  ptbikdctoit  f  Yet^  Fdare 
fay«  I  met  wiih  more  perils^  more  trafiety  of  allttrements, 
mooe  pMet,  ■iore<^atipfi>*s^  atijd  die  Uke«  than  e^  were 
feign'd  upon  UlyfTes. 

It  ihew'd  great  wifdoni;  that  yea  could  aiM^kl  them. 
Give  o'er,  and  tempt  yourtleftiny  no  further  ; 
^Tis  tiine  now  to  retire  nntoybw&lf :  .  ' 

Scttli;  ^Koiir  ivind  opoQ.fome  woii^y  beauty  ^ 
A.  wife  will  tame  all  wild  afledions : 
I  have  a  daughter,  who,  for  youth  aifd  beauty. 
Might  be  defir'd,  were  fheignc^ly  born  ; 
And  £ar  her  do^ry,  that  fhall  ho  way  part  yoe  r 
If  you  accept  her,  here,  before  your  friends,^ 
I  will. betroth  her  to  you. 
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Fefrudo. 
I  thank  you,  fir,  you'd  have  me  many  your  daughter; 
18  it  fo  ? 

Loreazo. 
With  your  good  liking,  not  otherwife. 

Feirucic, 
You  nouri(h.too  great  an  ambition  ;  what  do  you  fee  in 
me,  to  make  fuch  a  motion  f  No,  be  wife  and  keep  her  ; 
were  I  married  to  her,  I  (hOttM  not  like  her  above  a  month 
at  moft* 

'    How  !  not  above  a  month  f  '■.  .  : 

PtttTtciff* 
I'll  tell  yoQ,  fir,  I  haare  j»ade  an  experience  that  way 
OR  my  nature  :  when  I  bavehir'd  a  creature  ibr  my  plea*- 
fure,  as  'tis  the  faihion  in'  nUny  places,  for  the -like  time 
that  I  lold  you  of,  I  have  been  {o  tired  wkk  her  beforfc 
'twas  out,  as  no  horfe  like  me,  I  could  not  fpur  my  afiec-^ 
tion  to  go  a  jot  further* 

Gajfaro, 
Well  faid,  boy  !  thou  art  e'ea  mine  own  fon  ;  when  I 
was  young,  'jtwas  juft  my  humour.  .  ^ 

Lso»ei, 
Yotr  give  yourfelf  a  plauiible  commends* 

Petrucio, 
I  can  make  ^  ihift  to  love  ;  but  having  enjoy'd,  fnil* 
tion  kills  m^"  appetite :  no,  I  muil  have  feverahobjeda 
of  beauty,  to  keep  my  thoughts  always  in  a£tion,  or  I 
am  nobody.  .     " , 

Still  mine  own  fieih  and  blood ! 

Therefore  I  have  chofe  honour  for  my  nsiftreis,  upon 
whofe  wings  I  will  mount  up  to  the  heavens  \  where  I  will 
fm  myfelf  a  conftellation,  fcur  all  this  under-world  of  mor» 
tals  to  wonder  at  me. 

Gaffurvi, 
Nay,  he  is  a  mad  war,  I  afiure  you,  and  knows  how  t0 
put  a  price  upon  bis  defert*^ 

Petttm9^ 
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I  can  no  longer  flay  to  dilate  09  thefe  vanities  ;  time* 
fore,  gallants,  I  leave  you«  [^^* 

Lorenzo, 
What,  is  he  gone?  Is  your  fon  gone? 

Gafparo, 
So  it  feems.  Well,  gallants,  where  Ihall  I  fee  yoa  anoa  f 

Lorenzo, 
Yoa  fiiall  not  part  with  us. 

Gafparo, 
Vou  ihall  pardon  me,  I  muft  wait  npon  my  (on.    [fs^. 

Lorenzo, 
Do  you  hear,*  fignior  ?  A  precty  preferment ! 

LtoneJ. . 
Oh,  fir,  the  luftreof  good  clothes,  or  bi^duig, 
Beftow'd  upon  a  fon,  will  make  a  ruiUck, 
Or  a  mechanick  father,  to  commit 
Idolatry,  and  adore  his  own  iffue, 

jingeJia, 
They  are  (o  well  match'd,  'twere  pity  to  part  them. 

Lorenzo. 
Well  faid,  little-one,  I  think  thou  art  wifcr  than  both 
of  them* 
B^t  this  fame  fcorn  I  do  not  fo  well  relilh  ; 
A  whorefon  humorous  fantaftic  novice. 
To  contemn  my  daughter !     He  is  not  worthr 
To  bear  up  her  train, 

-^    ,,.  LioneL 

Or  kifs  under  it« 

Will  you  revenge  this  injury  upon  him  ? 

Lorenzo. 
,3^,^°Se  '    Pf  all  the  paffions  of  jny  blood, 
Tis  the  moft  fivcet.    I  fcould  grow  fat  to  think  oa*t. 
Lould  you  but  promife.  ' 

-m-Mi  LioneU 

Will  you  have  patience  ? 

^  rura  by  me,  and  I  will  compafs  it 

To  your  full  wi/h.    We'll  fet  a  bait  afore  him, 

i  hat  he  fhall  feize  as  fliarply  as  Jove's  eagle 

Pid  fnatch  ,np  Ganymede. 

LorenxB* 
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•     f  'Lorenzo. 

"...  t>i)  but"  cafl  the  plot, 

*  rirj^rofecute  it  with  as  mach  di/^race     "    ' 
As  hatred  can  fi^ggell.  ' 

Lionel.        "     '  '"■ 
t    Uo  you  fee  this  page,  then  f  .         ,     . 

.  Loren:co. 

A/,  what  of  him  ? 

Lionel, ' 
That  face  of  his  ihall  do  it. 

•    Lorenzo. 
What  ihall  it  do  ?     Methiqks  he  has  a  pretty  innocent 
countenance.  .      •         ' 

.     Lionel,  .        ,    . 
Oh  !  but  beware  of  a  fmooth  look  at  all  times. 
Obferve  what  I  fay :  he  is  a  firen  abovfe,  ?      ' 

But  below  a  very  ferpent. " '  No  fetbale  fcorpion 
Did  ever  carry  fuch  a  fting,  believe  it. 

Lorenzo. 
What  fhoold  I  do  with  him  ? 

■  Lionel. 

*  Take  him  to  your  houfe,  -    •    '- 

There  keep  him. privately,  till  I  make  all  perfe£^* 
If  ever  alchyniift  did  more  rejoice 
In  his  proje£Uon,  never  credit  me. 

Lorenzo. 
You  fhall  prevail,  upon  my  faith, 'beyond 
My  underftanding  :  and,  my  dapper  'fquire. 
If  you  be  fuch  a  precious  wag,  I'll  cherifti  you. 
Come,  walk  along  with  me.     Farewel,  Sir. 

Lionel,    . 

Adieu.  [^Exetint  LorenTio  and  An^elia* 

Now  I  mbft  travel,  on  a  new  exploit. 
To  an  old  antiquary;  he  is  my  uncle. 
And  I  his  heir.     WoukJ  I  could  raife  a  fortune 
Out  of  his  ruins !     Ueis  grown  obfolete. 
And  'tis  time  he  w^ere  out  of  date.     They  fay  he  fits 
All  day  in  contemplation  of  a  ilatue 
With  ne'er  a  nofe,  and  doats  on  the  decays 
With  greater  love  than  the  felf-ioV'd  Narciflus 
^       -  Did 
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Did  dn  his  beauty :  How  ihall  I  approach  him  ? 

Could  I  appear  but  like  a  Sibyl's  lon^  -^ 

Or  with  a  face  ragged  as  father  Nil  us 

Is  pi&ur'd  on  the  hangings,  there  were  hope 

He  might  look  on  me.     How  to  win  his  lovp 

1  know  not.     If  I  will  he  were  not  precife, 

I'd  lay  tp  purchafe  fome  dale  interludes,  v 

And  give  him  them  :  books  that  have  not  attain'^ 

To  the  Platonic  year,  but  wait  their  coorfe. 

And  happy  hour,  to  be  reviv'd  again  t 

Then  would  I  induce  him  to  believe  they  were 

Some  of  Terence's  hundred  and  fifty  comedies 

That  were  loft  in  the  Adriatic  (ea. 

When  he  returu'd  from  banifhment.     Some  fuch 

Gullery  as  this  might  be  iaforced  upon  him. 

I'll  £t&.  talk  with  his  man,  and  then  confider*  [imi* 

Enter  L$rmmo,  Ga/parBy  MKtnigo,  and  Angilhh 

Lorenz§, 
How  hap't  yon  did  return  again  fo  foon»  fir  ? 

Gafpuro. 
I'll  tell  you,  fir :  As  I  follow'd  my  foot 
From  the  Rialto,  near  linto  the  bridge. 
We  were  encount'red  b v  a  •  fort  of  gallants^ 
Sons  of  Clarifiimos,'  and  Procurators  * 

That  knew  him  in  his  travels  :  wherenpoa 
He  did  infinuate  with  his  eyes,  unto  me, 
I  fhould  depart  and  leave  them*  r' 

Lorenzo. 
'Seems  he  was  alham'd  of  your  company  f 

GaJ^aro^ 
Like  will  te  likft,  fir* 

Loren%6. 
What  grave  and  youthful  gentleman's  t&at  with  yott  ? 

Ga/paro*  M  \ 

Do  you  not  know  him  }  ^ 

LorenzOi 
No. 

^  A  fort,"]  A  cofl&pa^.  iU  note  4,  to  Gammer  Gurten*t  NetdUt  ^i  %* 

Vob.  Xtf  G  Qajpwr$i 
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Gajfaro*  -    * 

Not  Signior  Mocinigo  i 

Lonnzom 
You  jcft/ 1  sm  fare, 

.  GaJ^aro. 
Ay,  and  there  hangs  a  jeft : 
For,  going  to  a  courtezan  this  morning. 
In  his  own  proper  colour,  his  grey  beard. 
He  had  th'  ill  luck^^o  be  refus'd ;  on  which. 
He  went  and  dy'd  it,  and  came  back  ;(gain. 
And  was  agaii^,  .with^the  fame  fcorn,  rejede4 ; 
Telling  him^  that /be  had  newly  deny 'd  his  fatbec 

Was  that  her  Maifrfwer? 

Gufparo* 
.  Itjias  fo  troubled,  him. 

That'  he  intends  to  marry.     What  think  you,  fir^ 
Of  hift  rtfolutiott  ? 

By'r  la4y,.it  (hews. 
Great  haughtinefs  of  courage ;  a  man  of  his  years 
That  dares  to  venture  on  ^  wife. 

A  man  of  niy  ye^rs !     I  feel 
My  limbs  as  able  as  the  beft  of  .them  ; 
And  in  all  places  elfe^,  except  my  hair. 
As  green  as  a  bay-tree  :  and  for  the  whiteneft 
Upon  my  head,  although  it  now  lie  hid. 
What  does  it  iignify,  but  like  a  tree  that  bloilbms 
Before  the  fruit  come  forth  ?    And^  I. hope,  a  tree 
That  bloflbms,  is  neither  dry  nor  withered. 

Lorensco. 
But  pray,  what  piece  of  beauty's  that  yon  mean 
To  make,  the  objed  of  your  love  f 
^  Mocinigo* 

P  Ay,  there 

You  'pofe  me ;  for  I  have  a  curious  eye. 

And  am  as  choice  in  that  poin(  to  be  pleafed. 

As  the  moft  youthful.    Here,  one's  beauty  takes  me  ; 

fix^  there,  her  parentage  and  good  be]is|viour  : 

9  Another's 
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Another's  wealth  or  wit :  bat  I'd  have  one 
Where  all  thefe  graces  meet^  ai  ia  a  center* 

Ga/paro. 
You  are  too  ambitious*    You'U  hardly  find 
Woman  or  beaft  that  trots  found  of  all  four : 
There  will  be  fome  deft^l. 

Yet  this  I  refolve  on  ^, 
To  have  a  skgid  tender  of  age  and  fair* 
Old  fiih  and  young.  fleih«  that's  ftill  my  diet* 

Lortnxo. 

What  think  you  of  a  widow  ? 

By  no  means : 
They  are  too  peptic  a  generation  ; 
Prov'd  fo  by  umilies.     Many  voyages 
Make  an  experienc'd  feaman ;  many  offices 
A  crafty  knave :  foj,  many  marriages, 
A  fubtle  cunning  widow*    'No>  I'u  have  one 
That  I  may  mould,  like  wax,  unto  my  humour* 

7  Moc,  Tet  tbls,&eJ]   This  is  taken  from  Chaocsr* 
But  one  thing  warn  I  you^  jny  frendis  derc> 
I  woll  none  old  wife  have  in  no  inanere. 
She  {hall  not  paffin  fixtene  yere  certeinc, 
Oldjtfif,  And  jMigJUJb.  vfoli  J  b^fivt  full faine. 

Merchant" t  Tmlt$  L.  93«« 
Which  Mr.  Pope  hath  modernized  in  the  following  manner  I 
One  caution  yet  is  needful  to  be  told. 
To  guide  your  choice  j  This  wife  muft  not  he  old  I 
There  goes  a  faying,  and  *twas  (hrewdly  faid| 
Oldfifb  at  tablet  but  young Jejb  in  bed, 

January  and  Mcy^  L*  99* 
For  fondry  fchoits  mafceth  fotill  clarkis^ 
Wom^n  of  many  fcholis  half  a  dark  is  ;  ^ 

But  certainly  a  yong  thing  may  men  gye. 
Right  as  men  may  warm  wax  with  hondis  ]»ht« 

Menbant^i  *tale,  U  94)* 
No  crafty  widows  /hall  approach  my  bed  ; 
Thofe  are  too  vrife  for  batchelors  to  wed* 
As  fubtle  clerks  by  many  fchoolt  are  made> 
Twice.marry*d  dames  are  miftrefles  o^  th*  trade  l     ^ 
But  young  and  tender  virgins,  rulM  with  cafe> 
We  form  like  wax^  and  mtuld  them  as  we  pleafe< 

January  and  Mty^^  Xt%  lo6« 
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This  doating^  ds  is  worth,  at  lenfl,  a  million; 
And  though, he  cannot  propagate  his  ftock. 
Will  be  fare  to 'multiply.    I'll  offer  him  toy  daughterV 
By  computation  6f  age,  he  cannot 
Live  paft  ten  years  ;   by  that  time  -fliell  get  ftrengtk 
To  break  this  rotten  hedge  of  matrimony 
And  after  have  a  fair^reen  field  to  walk  in. 
And  wanton  where  (he  pleafe.     Signior,  a  word  ; 
And  by  this  guefs  my  love  :  I  hav^  a  daughter. 
Of  beauty  frefh,  of  her  demeanour  gentle. 
And  of  a  fober  wifdom  :   you  know  my  eftatew 
If  you  can  fancy  her,  fetk  no  further. 

Mocinigo* 
Thank  you,  fignior^  pray  of  what  age 
Is  your  daughter  f  ' 

Lorenzo* 
But  iixteen,  at  the  moft. 

Mocinig9» 
But  fitteen  \    Is  fhe  no  more  I  •  She  is  too  young  thea* 

Gafparo, 
You  wiihM  for  a  young  one,  did  you  not  f 

Mocinigo, 
Not  that  I  j^ould  have  her  in  years* 

Ga/parQ. 
I  warrant  you  f 

Mocintgo* 
Well,  mark  what  I  iay :  When  I  come  to  her» 
She'll  ne'er  be  able  to  endure  me. 

I'll  trtift  her. 

Gajparp. 
I  think  your  choixse,  fir,  cannot  be  asiendcd. 
She  is  fo  virtuous  and  fo  amiable. 

Mocim'go. 
Is  fhe  fo  fair  and  amiable  ?     I'll  have  her. 
She  may  grow  up  to  what  (he  wants ;  and  then 
I  fiiall  enjoy  fuch  pleafnre  and  delight. 
Such  infinite  content  in  her  embracery 

I  m»y 
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I  may  contend  with  Love  for  l^ippinefs  { 
Yet  pne  thing  troubles  me. 

Go/far^. 

What's  that  ?  - 

Mocinigo* 

Ifhalllive 
So  well  on  earthy  I  ne'er  ihall  think  of  any  other  joys. 

Gafparo, 

I  wi(h  all  joy  to  you ;  but  *]tis  in  th*  pfower 
Of  fate  to  work  a  miracle  upon  yoj(i. 
You  may  obtain  the  grace,  with  other  men. 
To  repent  your  bargam  before  yon  have  well.feaPd  it. 

Ox  the  may  prove  his  purgatory,  and  fend  hiia  -     ' 
To  heaven  the  fooner. 

'"Gajparp* 
Such  like  effefts  as  thefb 
Are  p^t  unheard  of  in  nature. 

Mocinigo* 
For  all  thefe  fcruples, 
I  am  refolv'd*.  Bring  me^  that  I  may. fee  her; 
Toung  handtbme  ladies  are  like  prizes  at  a  horfe-race« 

where 
Ey.ery  well- breath'd  gentleman  may  put  in  for  his  ihare. 

\Exeufitm 
Enter  Duke  and  Leotiardo^ 

hiQnardg* 
Bat  ore  yoareiblv'd  ^f  this  courfe,  fir  } 

Duki. 
Yes,  we'll  be  once  mad  in  our  days,  and  do  an  exploit 
for  pofterity  to  talk  of.     Will  you  join  with  me  ? 

Leonardo* 
I  am  at  your  Grace's  difpofing^ 

T>vke,' 
No  grace,  nor  noTefpe^,  I  befeech  you,  more  than  or« 
dinary  friendihip  allows  of  ^    'tis  the  4)nly  bar  to  hinder 
our  defigns. 

IteplfOTmO* 

Then,  fir,  what  fafliion  you  are  pleasM  to  appoint  me# 
I  viU  be  gl4^  to  put  on. 

C  3  Puke,. 
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,  *Tis  well.  For  my  part,  I  amdetermin'd  to  lay  b^  all 
.enfigns  of  my  royalty  for  a  while,  and  walk  abroad  under 
a  mean  coverture.  Variety  does  well ;  and  'tis  as  great 
delight,  fometimes,  to  (hrowd  one's  head  under  a  cparfe 
roof>  as -a  rich  canopy  of  gold. 

Leonardo. 
Bat  what's  your  intent  in  this  ? 

Buh. 

I  have  a  longing  de(ire  to  fee  the  fafhions  of  the  vulgar ; 

which,  ihonid  I  aSe£t  in  mine  own  perfon,  I  might  divert 

them  from  their  humours.     The  face  of  greathefs  would 

affright  them>  as  Catp  did  the  Floralia  *  frpm  the  theatre. 

Leonardb, 
Indeed  familiarity  begets  boldnefs. 

Duke.  '  , 

'Tis  true,  indulgency  and  flattery  take  away  the  benefit 
of  experience  from  princes  ;  which  ennobles  the  fortunes 
of  private  men. 

Leonardo^ 
But  yoi;  are  a  duke,  fir ;  and  this  defcent  from  your  ho- 
nour will  undervalue  you. 

V^uke. 
Not  a  whit :  I  am  fb  toil'd  out  with  grand  afpaifs,  and 
difpatching  of  embaflages,  that  I  am  ready  to  fink  under 
the  burden.  Why  may  not  an  Atlas  of  date,  fuch  as  my- 
felf,  that  bears  up  the  weight  of  a  commonwealth,  now 
and  then,  for  recreation's  fake,  be  glad  to  eafef^his  fiiouU 
ders  ?  Has  not  Jupiter  thrown  away  his  rays  and  his  thun- 


»  Ai  Catp  did  theFhralia,'\  The  Floralia  or  feaft  of  Flora,  Qoddefs 
ofF  low  era,  were  celebrated  with  publick  Tports  on  the  5th  of  the  Kalends 
of  May.  The  chief  part  of  the  ''  folemnity  was  managed  by  a  company 
'*  of  lewd  Arumpets,  who  ran  up  and  down  naked,  fometimes  dancing, 
**  fometimes  fighting,  or  a^ing  the  -iliimlcfjt;  Howe^r  if  came  to 
*'  pafs,  -the  wiieft  and  gravtft  Romans  yftjK  not  for'  difcontjnuing  thia 
**  cuAom,  though  the  moft  indecent  imaginable  :  for  Fortius  Cato, 
•*  when  he  was  prefent  at  thefe  gam«3,  and  faw  the  people  albamed  to 
*'  let  the  women  ftrip  while  he  Viras'  there,  immediately  went  ftut  of 
**  the  theatre  to  let  the  ceremony  havfe'itfl^«ourfe." 

Kenttet' I  RimavjintiptiPitSy^t  2^7. 
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^r,  to  walk  among  morta4s  ?     Doe5  not  Apollo  fuffer 
himfelf  to  be  depriv'd  of  his  quiver^  that  he'  may  wafcen 
up  his  mafe  fometimes^  and  iing  to  his  harp  ? 
*  Leonardo* 

Nay,  fir,  to  come  to  a  more  familiar  example :  I  have 
keard  of  a  nobleman  that  has  been  drunk  with  a  tinker, 
and  of  a  magnifico  that  has  play'd  at  blow-point  ^. 

Duke. 
Very  good  then,  take  our  degrees  alike,  and  the  aft^t 
^as  pardonable. 

Lionarih. 
In  a  humour,  fir,  a  man  may  do  much.     But  how  will 
you  prevent  their  diicovery  of  you  ? 

Duke. 
Very  well :   the  alteration  of  our  clothes  will  aboliih 
fufpicioB. 

Leonardo. 
And  how  for  our  faces  ? 

Duke. 
They  fhall  pafs  without  any  feal  of  difguife.  Who  nc*er 
were  thought  on,  will  ne'er  be  miftrufted. 

Leonardo. 
Come  what  will;  greatnefs  can  juftify  any  a^ionr  what^- 
foever,  and  make  it  thought  wifdom;  but  if  we  do  walk 
undifcern'd,  'twill  be  the  better.  It  tickles  me  to  think 
what  a  mafs  ofdelightwe  fhall  poffefs,  in  being,  as  'twere, 
the  invifible  fpedators  of  their  flrange  behaviours.  I  heard, 
fir,  of  an  antiquary,  who,  if  he  be  as  good  at  wine  as  at 
hiftory,  he  is  fure  an  excellent  companion;  and  of  one 
Petrucio,  who  plays  the  eagle  in  the  clouds :  and,  indeed^ 
divers  others,  who  verify  the  prpye;'b>  ^0  many  mek,  fo 
many  humours. 

9  Blow-f»>int.J  So  in  Tht  Retwrnfnm  Parnaffiis,  A.  3.  S.  I. 
'<        '    my  oniftrefe  upon  good  days  puts  on  a  piece  •f  a  parlbnagc  j 
^'  and  we  ^s^spiay  at  Hei^'point  for  a  piece  of  a  parfona^/* 

Donnis  PoemSf  17X9*  p*  llQt 
**  ■  fljortly,  boys  iJ^all  not  play 

'*   At  fpan- counter,  or  blow-point,  but  Hiall  pay 
<*  Toil  to  fonre  conrtier." 


C  4  Dukf. 
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Duke. 

All  thefe  we'll  vi£t  in  order :  but  how  we  (hall  comply 
with  them*  'tis  as  pccafion  fliall  be  offer'd;  we  will  not 
pow  be  fo  ferioas  to  confider. 

Leonardo, 

Welly  fir*  I  maft  truft  to  your  wit  to  manage  it.  Lead 
pn,  I  attend  you.  [^^cit^ 


ACT    II.        S  c  E  N  E  L 

•  •        • 

fnter  Aurelio,  and  Muficiamt. 

j/urelio. 

THIS  is  the  window  :  now*  my  noble  Orpheu^^ 
As  thou  aiFed'fl  the  name  of  Rarity* 
Strike  with  the  foul  of  mufick*  that  the  (ound 
^ay  bear  my  love  on  his  bedewed  wing* 
To  charm  her  ear :  as  when  a  facrifice* 
With  his  perfumed  fleam*  flies  up  to  heaven* 
Into  Jove's  noftrils,  and  there  throws  a  mift 
On  his  enraged  brow.     Oh  how  my  fancy 
liaboor^  with  the  fuccefs !  [!So»^  ^9V§i 

Enter  Lncretia, 

Lucretia. 
Ceafe  your  fool's  note  there ;  I  am  not  in  tune^ 
To  dance  after  your  fiddle      Who  are  you  ? 
What  faucy  groom*  that  dares  fo  near  intrude* 
And  with  ojienfive  npife^  grate  on  my  ears  I 

Aurelio. 
What  more  than  earthly  light  breaks  through  that  win? 
dow  ? 
Brighter  than  all  the  gUtterine  train  of  nymphs 
That  wait  Qn  Cynthia,  when  me  takes  her  progref^ 
Jn  purfuit  of  the  fwift  enchafed  deer* 
Over  the  Cretan  or  Athenian  hills ; 
Pr  when,  attended  with  thofe  leffer  ilars* 
She  treads  the  azure  circle  of  the  heavens  ? 

l^u^rittm 
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Lucretia. 

Hey-day»  this  is  excellent !  What  voice  is  that  ? 
Oh,  is  it  you  ?  I  cry  you  mercy,  fir  : 
J  thought  as  much ;  thefe  are  your  tricks  flill  with  me : 
You  have  been  fotting  on't  all  night  with  wine. 
And  here  you  come  to  finifh  out  your  revels: 
I  ihall  be,  one  day,  able  to  live  private, 
I  fhall,  and  not  be  made  the  epilogue 
Of  all  your  drunken  meetings.    For  fhame,  away  I 
The  rofy  morning  blulhes  at  thy  bafenefs. 
Julia,  go  throw  the  mufick  a  reward. 
And  fet  them  hence. 

Aunlio* 

Divine  Lucretia, 
Do  not  receive  with  fcorn  my  proffer'd  fcrvicc : 
Oh  turn  again,  though  fron>  your  arched  brow. 
Stung  with  difdain,  and  bent  down  to  your  eye. 
You  fhoot  me  through  with  darts  of  cruelty. 
Ah  fooliih  man,  to  court  the  flame  that  burns  him  I 

Lucretia, 

What  would  this  fellow  have  ? 

Aurelio. 

Shine  ftill,  fair  miflrefs ; 
And  though  in  filence,  yet  dill  look  upon  me : 
Your  eye  difcourfcs  *°  with  more  rhetorick 
Than  all  the  gilded  tongues  of  orators. 

Lucretia* 

Out  of  my  pity,  not  my  love,  I'll  anfwer  j 
you  come  to  woo  me,  and  fpeak  faii' ;  'tis  well : 

?®  Twr  eye  Mfcourfes,  &€."}  So  in  Ben  Jonfon's  Every  Man  out  of 
^isHum«ur,  A.  3.  S.  3. 

**  —  You^  ih^ill  fee  fweet  filent  rhetorique  and  Junb  eloquence  fpeak-i 
f*  ing  in  ber  eye  ;  but  when  /lie  fpeaks  herfelf,  fuch  an  anatomy  of  wit, 
5'  fo  fine  wizM  and  arteriz*d^  that  *tis  the  goodlieft  model  of  {.iBafuw 
f^  that  ever  was  t«  behold.*' 

Sbakjpeare's  Romeo  and  yuliet,  A.  2,  S.  2. 
"  She  fpeaks,  yet  ihe  fays  nothing  5  yS^hat  of  ihat  f 
Her  eye  Jifcourfes,  I  will  anfwer  it. 

And  Pope  in  his  tranflation   of  the  Jliadt 
Perfuafive  fpeech,  and  more  perfuafive  fighf, 
55  Silence  that  fpoke^  and  eloqufnce  of  eyss,"* 

Yoo 
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Yoo  think  to  win  me  too  :  you  are  deceiv'd  ; 
For  wheh  I  hate  a  perfon,  all  his  anions. 
Though  ne'er  fo  good,  prove  but  his  prejudice  : 
For  flatteries  are  like  fweet  pills ;  though  fweet^ 
Yet  if  the)^  work  not  ftraight,  invert  to  poifon. 

Aurtlio. 
Why  do  you  hate  me,  lady  ?   Was  there  ever 
Woman  fo  cruel,  to  hate  him  that  lovM  her  \ 
Oh,  do  not  {o  degenerate  from  nature. 
Which  form'd  you  of  a  temper  foft  as  filk ! 
And  to  the  fweet  compofure  of  your  body. 
Took  not  a  drop  of  gall,  or  corrupt  humour ; 
But  all  your  blood  was  clear  and  purified. 
Then  as  your  limbs  are  fair,  fo  be  your  mind; 
Call  not  a  fcandal  on  her  curious  hand. 
To  fay,  fhe  made  that  crooked,  or  uneven ; 
For  virtue  is  the  beft,  which  is  deriv'd 
From  a  fweet  feature.     Women  crown  their  youtkj 
With  the  chafte  ornaments  of  love  and  truth. 

Lucretia, 
This  is  a  language  you  are  fludied  in. 
And  you  have  fpoke  it  to  a  thoufand. 

Aurelio. 
Never,  never  to  any ;  for  my  foul  is  cut  fo 
To  the  proportion  of  what  you  are. 
That  all  the  other  beauty  in  the  world. 
That  is  not  found  within  your  face,  feems  vile* 
Oh  that  I  wer6  **  a  veil  upon  that  face. 
To  hide  it  from  the  world  ;  methinks  I  could 
Envy  the  very  fun  for  gazing  on  you  ! 

Lucretia. 
I  wonder,  that  a  fellow  of  no  worth. 
Should  talk  thus  liberally  :  be  fo  impudent, 
A^ter  fo  many  (lightings  and  abufes 

«  »  Ob  that  I  were,  fi^f.]  '  Borrowed  from  Sbakfpeare*s  Rtmet  and 
y ubiety  A.2.  S.2. 

'^  O,  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  that  hand, 

"That  I  might  touch  that  cheek.** 
Which,  Mr.  Steevens  obfcrves,  hath  been  ridiculed  by  Sbirlry,  in  Tbe 
Schiol  of  Compliments, 

<<  Oh  that  I  were  a  flea  upon  that  lip,  &c.** 

Extorted 
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Extorted  from  md,  beyond  modefty. 
To  prefs  upon  me  ilill :  Have  not  I  told  yoa 
My  mind  in  words,  plain  to  be  underflood^ 
How  mach  I  hate  you  ?  Can  I  not  enjoy 
The  freedom  of  my  chamber,  but  you  maSt 
Stand  in  my  profpeA?  If  you  pleafe,  I  ifrill 
Reiign  up  all,  and  leave  you  poiTeffion. 
What  can  I  fuffer,  or  exped  more  grievous^ 
Ffo'm  the  enforcement  of  an  enemy  ■? 

Aurtlio, 

Do  not  infult  npon  my  fufferings  ; 
I  had  well  hop'd,  I  fhould  receive  fome  comfort 
From  the  fweet  influence  of  your  words  or  looks  ; 
But  now  muft  fly,  and  vaniih  like  a  cloud, 
Chas'd  with  the  wind,  into  the  colder  regiQns> 
Where  fad  defpair  fits  ever  languifliing ; 
There  will  I  calculate  my  injuries, 
Sum'd  up  with  my  deferts :  Then  fhall  I  find 
How  you  are  wanting  to  all  good  and  pity. 
And  that  you  do  but  juggle  with  our  fenfe ; 
That  ydu  appear  gentle  and  fmooth  as  water. 
When  no  wind  breathes  on.it ;  but  indeed. 
Are  far  mor^hard  than  rocks  of  adamant : 
That  you  are  more  inconilant  than  your  miflrefs, 
Fortunty  that  guides  you  ;  that  your  promifes 
Are  all  deceitful ;  and  that  wanton  Love, 
Whom  former  ages,  flattering  their  vice. 
And  to  procure  more  freedom  for  their  fin. 
Have  term'd  a  God,  laughs  at  your  perjuries. 

Lucretia, 

You  will  do  this :  why  do  To,  eafe  your  mind. 
So  I  be  free  from  you.     There's  no  fuch  torment. 
As  to  be  troubled  with  an  infolent  lover. 
That  will  receive  no  anfwer  :  bonds  and  fetters. 
Perpetual  imprifonment,  are  not  like  it : 
'Tis  worfe  than  to  be  feiz'd  on  with  a  fever, 
A  continual  furfeit.     For  heaven's  fake,  leave  me. 
And  let  me  hear  no  more  of  you. 

Aurelio* 

Is  this  the  beft  reward  for  all  my  hopes, 

The 
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The  dear  cxpenccs  of  youth  and  fcrvice. 
Spent  in  the  execution  of  your  follies  ? 
When  not  a  day  or  hour,  but  witilefs^d  with  me^ 
With  what  great  iludy^  and  aifefled  care. 
More  than  of  fame  or  honour^  I  invented 
New  ways  to  fit  tout  humour ;  what  obfervance. 
As  if  you  were  the  arbitrefs  of  court (hip» 
I  fought, to  pleafe  you  with :  laid  out  tor  falhions. 
And  bought  them  for  you  ;  feailed  you  with  banquets  ^ 
Read  you  afleep  i'  th'  afternoon  witn  pamphlets  ; 
Sent  you  elixirs  and  prefervatives,  .    . 

Paintings  and  powders,  that  would  have  reftor'4 
Old  Niobe  to  youth  ;  the  beauty  you  pretend  to. 
Is  all  my  gift      Befides,  I  was  fo  limple. 
To  wear  your  foolifh  colours  '*,  cry  your  wit  up. 
And  judgment,  when  you  had  none,  and  fwore  to  it^ 
Drank  to  your  health,  whole  nights,  in  Hippocras  *•, 
Upon  my  knees,  with  more  religion 
Than  e'er  I  faid  my  prayers,  which  Heaven  forgive  m^« 

Lu<retia. 
Are  thefe  fuch  miracles !  'Twas  but  your  duty^ 
The  tributary  homage  all  men  owe 
Unto  our  fex  :  Should  we  enjoin  you  travel. 
Or  fend  you  on  an  errand  into  France, 
Only  to  fetch  a  ba&et  of  mu(k-melons^ 
It  were  a  favour  for  you.     Pi't  the  cafe 
That  I  were  Hero,  and  you  were  Leander ; 
If  I  ihould  bid  you  fwim  the  Hellefpont, 
Only  to  know  my  mind,  methinks  you  might 

>  *  To  wturyourfooJiJb  colours  J]  So  in  Lovers  Lsiour*s  tofi,  laft  edlt^ 
vol.  2.  p.  422. 

'*  And  tffear  his  colours  like  attimbler*s  hoop.** 

See  a  note  on  this  paflage.  S. 

■  3  Hippocras,']  "  A  compound  wine,  mixed  with  (everal  kinds  of 
fpices.  Blnunfs  Glojfograpbia.  Kneeling  to  drink  healths  was  formerly 
tne  common  praAice  of  drinkers.  So  in  Ben  yonjon't  Cyntbi^t 
Revels,  A.  2.  S.  2.  • 

''  He  is  a  great  proficient  in  all  the  illiberal  fciences ;  as  cheating, 
**  drinking,  fwaggering,  whoring,  and  fuch  like  j  never  knetls  hut  tq 
*'  drink  healths,  nor  prays  but  for  a  pipe  of  pudding  tobacco,** 

%9 


1 


THE      A  N  T  I  CtU  A  R  y.  sj) 

Be  proud  of  the  employment :  Were  you  a  Puritan, 
jyid  I  command  yon  wait  me  to  a  play. 
Or  to  the  church,  though  you  had  no  religion. 
You  might  not  queilion  it. 

Pretty,  very  pretty ! 

Lucretia* 

And  then,  becai>le  I  am  familiar. 
And  deign,  out  of  my  noblenefa^  and  bounty. 
To  grace  your  weak  endeavours  with  the  title 
Of  courtefy,  to  wave  my  fan  at  you. 
Or  let  you  kifs-my  hand  ;  muft  we  ftrait  marry  f 
I  may  efteem  you  in  the  rank  of  fervants. 
To  caft  off  when  I  pleafe,  ne'er  for  a  hufbaad* 

jiurelio* 

If  ever  devil  damn'd  in  a  woman's  tongue, 
'Tis  in  thine  ;  I  am  glad  yet  you  tell  me  this^ 
I  might  have  elfe  proceeded,  and  gone  on 
In  the  lewd  way  '^  of  loving  you,  and  fo 
Have  wander'd  farther  frcmi  myfelf :  But  now 
I'll  Hudy  to  be  wifer,  and  henceforth 
Hate  the  whole  gang  of  you  ;  denounce  a  war. 
Ne'er  to  be  reconcil'd,  and  rejoice  in  it ; 
And  count  myfelf  blefs'd  for'c ;  and  wiih  all  mea 
May  do  the  like,  to  ihun  you  :'  For  ray  part. 
If  ^when  my  brains  are  troubled  with  late  drinking, 
(I  fhall  have  elfe  the  grace,  fure,  to  forget  you) 
Then  but  my  labouring  fancy  dream  of  you, 
I'll  ilart,  affrighted  at  the  vifion. 

Lucretia, 

'Las  !  how  pitifully  it  takes  it  to  heart ! 
It  would  be  angry  too,  if  it  knew  how. 

Aurelio. 

Come  near  me,  none  of  you  ;  if  I  hear 
The  found  of  your  approach,  I'll  flop  my  ears  ; 
Nay,  ril'be  angry,  if  I  (hall  imagine 
That  any  of  you  think  of  me  :  and,  for  thy  fake« 

1 4  Js  tic  lewd  way.  1  i,  t,  idle* 

If 
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If  I  but  fee  the  piSore  of  a  woman, 

ril  hide  my  face,  and  break  it.     So  farewel.     [Exit  Luc* 

Enter  Lorenzo,  Moeinigo,  and  An^elia. 

l,oren%$» 
What  are  you,  friend,  and  what's  your  bu^nefs  ? 

Aur^Uo. 
Whate'er  it  be,  now  *tis  difpatch*d. 

Lorensffi^ 
This  is  rudenefs* 

Aurelio. 
The  fitter  for  the  place  and  perfons  then* . 

LorenKff* 
How*s  that  ? 

Aur^lio. 
You  are  a  neil  of  favages,  the  houfe 
Is  more  inhpfpitable  th^n  the  qujckiands  : 
Your  daughter  fits  on  th^t  enchanted  bay, 
A  Siren  like,  to  entice  paiTengers ; 
Who  viewing  her,  through  a  falfe  perfpe£live, 
Negled  the  better  traifick  of  .^heir  life : 
But  yet,  tjie  more  they  labqur  to  come  near  her. 
The  further  ihe  fiies  back ;  until  at  laft. 
When  flie  has  brought. them  to  fome  rock  or  ihelf. 
She  proudly  looks  down  on  the  wreck  of  lovers. 

Lorenzo, 
Why,  who  has  injur'4  you  ? 

Aurelio. 
No  matter  who  :    • 
I'll  firft  talk  with  a  fphinx,  ere  converfe  with  you* 

Lorenzo, 
A  word  :  Expqund  your  wrongs  more  to  the  full. 
If  you  expcd  a  remedy. 

Aurelio. 
I'll  rather 
Seek  out  difeafes,  choofe  my  death,  and  pine. 
Than  Ijlay  to  be  cur'd  by  you.  [Esfii. 


Enter 


THE      A  N  T  I  CLU  A  R  Y.  jjt 


Eatir  jEmlia  atid  LuartUa* 

LcriHxa* 
'  If  yoa  be  fo  obftinate. 
Take  your  courfc— -Why,  wife  iBmilia, 

Daughter  Lucreda What's  the  matter  here 

With  this  fainc^  fellow  ?  do  you  owe  kim  money  ?    • 

Lucretia* 
Owe  him  money,  fir !  Does  he  look  like  qne 
That  ihonld  lend  moniey  ?  He  is  a  gentleman. 
And  they  feldoni  credit  any  body. 

Well,  wife. 
Where  was  your  matron's  wifdom,  that  ((hould  keep 
A  vigilant  care  upon  your  houfe  and  daughter. 
And  not  have  fufier'd  her  to  be  furpriz'd 
With  every  loofe  afpeft,  and  gazing  eye. 
That  fuck  in  hot  and  luftful  motions  t 
Yott  were  beft  ttirn  bawd,  and  proftitute  her  beauty. 

You  were  beft  tarn  an  old  afs. 
And  meddle  with  your  bonds  and  brokage. 

Lormsti. 

What  was  his  bufinefs  ? 

Lucretia, 

To  tell  you  true,  fir,  he  is  one  of  thofe. 
Whom  love  and  fortune  have  confpir'd  to  fool* 
And  make  the  fubjed  of  a  woman's  will ;  "^ 

His  idle  brain,  being  void  of  better  reaibn. 
Is  fill'd  with  toys  and  humours ;   and  for  want 
Of  other  exercife,  he  takes  great  pains 
For  the  expreifing  of  his  folly  :  Sometimes 
With  ftarts  and  fighs,  hung  head,  and  folded  arms,. 
Sonnets  and  pitiful  tunes ;  forgetting 
All  due  Te{pc€t  unto  himfelf,  and  friends. 
With  doating  on  a  miftrefs :  (he  again. 
As  little  pitying  him,  whofe  every  frown 
Strikes  him  as  dead  as  fate,  and  makes  him  walk 
The  living  monument  of  his  own  forrow. 

Lorgnxo. 

I  apprehend,  h«  camb  a  wooing  to  thee« 

'Tis 
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*Tis  fo,  and  thou  did'ft  icorn  him^  girl :  'twas  well  done* 
I'll  eafe  thee  of  that  care :  fee,  I  have  brought 
A  huiband  to  thy  hand.     Look  oa  him  well ; 
A  worthy  man,  and  a  Clariffimo. 

Lucretia. 

A  husband,  faid  you  !     Now  Venus  be  propitious  i 
He  looks  more  like  the  remedy  of  love, 
A  julep  t9  cool  it.     She  that  could  take  fire 
At  fuch  a  dull  flame,  as  his  eyes,  I  flionld 
Believe  her  more  than  touchwood  ! 

Mocinigo, 

A  ravifhing  creature  1 
If  hec  condition  anfwer  but  her  feature, 
I  am  fitted;.     Her  form  anfwers  my  affedion  ; 
It  arrides  me  exceedingly  ■'.     I'll  fpeak  to  her* 
Fair  miilrefs,  what  your  father  has  proposed 
In  the  fair  way  of  contrad,  I  iland  ready 
To  ratify  ;  and  let  me  not  feem  lefs 
In  yOur  efleem,  becaufe  I  am  fo  eafy 
In  my  confent.     Women  love  out  of  fancy  | 
Men  from  advice. 

Lucretia* 

You  do  not  mean  in  earneft  f 
Now,  Cupid,  deliver  me  ! 

Mocinig$, 

How,  not  in  earneft ! 
As  I  am  flrong  and  mighty  in  defires^ 
You  wrong  me  to  queftion  it. 

Lucrttia. 

Good  fir,  confider 
The  infinite  diftance  that  is  between  ut 
In  age  and  manners. 

Mocinigo, 

No  diftance  .at  all : 
My  age  is  youthful,  and  your  youth  is  aged* 

Lucretia, 

But  you  are  wife,  and  will  you  fell  your  freedom 

«  5  Jf  arridtt  me  exceedingly,']  i,  e,  plcafei  me ;  a  Latin  phrafc.  S« 
Ge,  Att,  13.  21,  ."  Inhibcre  iilud  tuum  quod  vaM«  «rri/tfr«/)  Yehemen- 
«  tcr  difpUcct."  S 
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D'nto  a  female  tyranny,  in  deipair 

£'er  to  be  quit  i     You  ran  a  ftrange  adve|itare> 

Without  perceiving  what  a  certain  hazard 

A  creature  of  my  inclination 

Is  apt  to  draw  -you  to. 

I  cannot  think  it. 

,  Lucretia, 

*Tis  ftrange  youMl  not  believe  tnt,  unlefs  I  lay 
My  imperfe&on  open.     I  have  a  nature 
Ambitious  beyond  thought,  quite  giv'n  over 
Tp  entertainments  and  expence  :   no  hrz^erf 
That^s  faihionable  can  efcape  me  ;  and  then* 
Unlefs  you  are  of  a  moil  fettled  temper. 
Quite  without  paffion,  I  fhall  make  you 
Horn-mad  with  jealoufy^ , 

MocinigOm 

Come,  come>  I  know 
Thou'rt  virtuous,  and  fpeakeH;  this  but  td  try  me  s 
Vou  will  not  be  fo  adverfe  to  your  fortune^ 
And  all  obedience,  to  contradid 
What  your  father  has  fet  down. 

Lucritid* 

Thefe  are  my  faults  .     , 
t  cannot  help^  if  you  will  be  fo  good 
As  to  difpenfe  with  them^ . 

Mocinig9» 

With  all  my  heart.  I  forgive  thee  before  thou  ofieild'fi* 

Lucritia. 

Then,  I  am  mighty  ftubborn  and  felf-will'd. 
And  ihall  fometimes  e'en  long  to  abofe  you  ; 
And  for  my  tongue,  'tb  like  a  ilone  thrown  dowiii 
Of  an  impetuous  motion,^  not  to  be  ftilPd^ 

Mocikig9. 

All  thefe  c^nnbt  difmay  me  \  for  confidering 
How  they  are  paffions  proper  to  your  fex« 
tn  a  degree  they  are  virtues. 

Lucretia* 

Oh  my  fate! 
He  will  hot  be  terrified.     ^hen>  not  to  feed  you 
iVith  further  hopes^  or  bomp  JTol:  more  excufes^ 

Vol.  X.  D  Take 
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Take  it  in  brief,  though  I  am  loth  to  fpeak. 
But  you  compel  me  to  it ;  I  cannot  love  you. 

How  do  you  fpeed,  fir  }    Is  (Ire  tradlable  I 
Do  you  approve  of  her  replies  ? 

Mocinigp. 

I  know  not, 
Gueft  you:  (he  faid  Ihe  cannot  love  me ;  and  'tis 
The  Icaft  thing  I  flionkl  have  miilrafted  j  I  durft 
Have  fworn,  &e  would  ne'er  have  made  fcruple  on't. 

Not  love  yon!    Come,  (he  muft  and (haH;    Bo  you  hear>« 

houfewife  ? 
No  more  of  this,  as  ^ou  affefk  my  friendihip. 
What^  (hall  I  bring  herd  a  right  #or(hipful  pnetor 
Unto  mj  houfe,'in  hope  you  will  be  rul'd> 
And  you  prove  recreant  to  my  conimands  ? 
By  my  vex'd  foul,  thou  haft  done  a  deed  Were  aUe> 
In  the  mire  queftkming  of  what  I  bid. 
Were  not  I  a  pious  and  indulgent  father. 
To  thruft  thee,  as  a  ftranger,  from  my  bJood. 

Mociniga.  - 

Be  not  too  ra(h,  &r ;  women  ard  not  won 
With  force,  but  fair  entreaty.     Have  I  been  versM 
Thus  long  i'  th*  fchoot  of  love  f  know.  all. their  arts. 
Their  pradtices,  their  ways,  and  fubtilties^. 
In  all  my  encounters  ftill  returned  a  yi^r> 
Aiid  have  not  left  a  ftratagem  at  ItJk    • 
To  work  on  her,affe£tioji  ^     Let  die  fufer. 

Lorensio. 

Nay,  and  you  hslve  that  coiifidisnce,  Pll  leave  you. 

.  Lady^  a  word  in  private  with  you.  [^ij!^* 

Pray,  fweetheart. 
What  pretty  youth  is  that  ? 

Who,  this  fame  chicken? 
He  is  the  fon  of  a  great  nobleman. 
And  my  efpecial  fnend.    His  father's  gone 
Into  the  country  to  fiirvey  his  lands,.  And. 
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And  let  new  leafes^  and  left  him  in  charge 
With  me  till  his  return. 

Emilia* 
Now,  as  I  live, 
'Tis  a  well-favour'(!  lad,  and  his  years  promife 
He  (hoald  have  an  ability  to  do. 
And  wit  to  conceah    When  I  take  Mm  fisglei 
I'll  try  his  dlfpofition* 

Motinigo,  , 
This,  for  your  fake, 
I'll  undertake  and  execute. 

Lucritia* 
For  my  fake  ! 
You  (hall  not  draw  me  to  the  fellowship 
Of  fnch  a  iin. 

M0cinigo. 
I  know  'tis  pleafin|;  to  thee. 
And  therefore  aAi  reiolv'd. 

Lucretia* 
I  may  prevent  yoiu 

What,  arc  you  refolv'd  ? 

Mocitngo^ 
We  are  e'en  at  a  point,  fir. 

What's  more  to  be  done,  let's  in  and  confider* 

£ntir  Jntiquary  and  Pitr9» 

Antiptofy. 
Well,  firrah  !  but  that  I  have  brou]^  you  ttp,  I  Wottldi 
caihier  you  for  thefe  reproiafs. 

Petro. 
Good  fir,  confider,  'tis  no  benefit  to  me ;   he  is  yOttt 
nephew  that  I  fpeak  for,  and  'tis  charity  to  relieve  hitti. 

Antiquary. 
He  is  a  young  knave,  and  that's  crime  enough  :  a^d  he 
were  old  in  any  thing,  though  'twere  in  iniquity,  €bJk% 
were  fome  reverence  to  be  had  of  him* 

S  z  P$ir9. 
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Petra. 
Why,  fir,  thotigli  he  be  a  young  knave,  as  you  term 
him,  yet  he  is  your  kinfman,  and  in  difh-efs  too. 

Antiquary, 
Why,  fir,  and  ^ou  know  again,  that  'tis  an  old  cuiloniy 
(which  thing  I  will  no  way  tranfgrefs)  for  a  rich  man  not 
to  look  upon,  any.ia^i  his  kinfman,  m  diilrefs. 

Petro, 
*Tis  an  ill  cuflom,  fir,  and  'twere  good  'twere  repeal'd. 

Antiquary »     ^  .    . 

i  have  fomething  elfe  to  look  aft^T :    Have  you  dlfpos'^ 
of  thofe  relics,  as  I  bade  you  I  ^  ^ 

Petra*  ' 
Yes,  fir.  - 

Antiquary]' 
Well,  thou  doll  not  know  the  eftimation  of  what  thou 
haft  in  keeping.  The  whole  Indies,  feeing  they  are;  but 
newly  difcover'd,  are  not  to  be  valued  with  them.  The 
"Vtry  duft  that  cleaves  to  one  of  ^ofe  monuments,  is  more 
worth  ^han  the  ore  of  twenty  mines  ! 

Petro. ,       •• 
Yet,  by  your  favour,  fir,  of  what  ufe  can  they  be  to 
you  ? 

Antiquary*  ■ 
What  ufe  !  Did  not  the  Seigniory  build  a  ftate-chain* 
ber  for  antiquities  ?  and  'tis  the  beA  thing  that  e'er  thry 
did  y.  they  are  the  regifters,  the  chronicles  of  the  age  they 
were  made  in,  and.  fpeajc  the  truth  of  hiftory  better  than  9 
hundred  of  your  printed' commentaries''. 

Petro.  ' 
I  %p%.  few,  are  of  ypur  belief. 

Antiquary* 
There's  a  box  of  coins  within,,  moft  of  them  brafs,  yet 
efjsh  of  them  a  jewel,  miraculoufly  prjsierv'd  in  fpightof 
tim^.pr  envy  \  and -are  of  that  rarity  and  excellence,  that 
faints  may  go  a  pilgrimage  to  them,  and  not*  be  afhamed. 
«».r  *  Petro m 

s  Yfitf  IS^y  ftiJU  What  good  can  they  do  to  you,  more 
than  to  Took  on  ? 

Antiquary*, 
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Antiquary.    ,  .,   • 

What  good«  tliou  brute  !  And  thou  wer't  not  worth  a 
'|>eiijiy»  the  very  fbewing  of  them  were  able  to  maintain 
thee.  Let  me  fee  now,  and  you  were*  pot  to  it,  how  yoo 
could  advance  your  voice  in  their  com^n^ndation.   Begin. 

Fetro. 
All  you  gentlemen^  that  are  afFeded  with  rarities,  fuch, 
tke  world  cannot  produce  the  like,  fnatch'd  from  the  jaws 
of  time,  and  wonderfully  colledled  by  a  iludious  antiquary  ; 
come  near  and  admire. 

Antiquary. 
'VYiOXL  fav'ft  right :    the  limbs  of  Hippolitus  were  never 
fo  difpers'd. 

Fetro. 
Firft,  thofc  twelve  jnftures  that  you  fee  there,  are  the 
portraitures  of  the  Sibyls,  drawn,  five  hundred  years  fince, 
by  Titianus  of  Padua,  an  excellent  painter  and  ftatuary^ 

Antiquary^ 
Very  well. 

Fetm, 
Then,  here  is  Venus  all  naked,  and  Capid  by  her,  on  a 
dolphin.     Both  thefe  were  drawn  by  Apelles  of  Greece. 

Antiquary. 
Proceed, 

Fetro, 
Then  here  is  Hercules  and  Antaeus^  and  that  Pallas  at 
lengthy  in  alabafter,  with  her  helmet  and  feathers  $  and 
that's  Jupiter,  with  an  eagle  at  his  back. 

Antiquary. 
Exceeding  well ! 

Fetro., 
Then«  there's  the  great  filver  box  that  Nero  kept  his 
beard  in. 

Antiquary. 
Good  again. 

Fetro,  . 
And  after  decking  it  with  precious  ftpnes*  di    confe* 
crate  it  to  the  Capitol. 

Antiquary. 
That's  right. 

D  3  Fttm.  . 
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.  And  tl^re  hangs  the  net  that  held  Mars  and  hi$  niif* 
trefs,  while  the  whole  bench  of  bawdy  deities  flood  fpec^ 
Jtators  of  their  fport. 

Aniiqfuuy* 
Admirable  good  ! 

Then>  here  is  Marias  to  the  middle  '*,  and  there  Cko* 
^tra  with  a  veil  ovet  her  face  ;  and  next  to  her,  MaDcns 
Antonius  the  Triumvir ;  then,  he  )vith  half  a  nofe  is  jCor* 
vinus,  and  he  with  ne'er  a  one  is  Qalba. 

jiMtiquaty* 

Very  fafiicient ! 

Then,  hei^  is  Vitellius,  and  there  Titas  and  Vefpafian, 
Thefe  three  were  made  by  Jacobus  Sanfovinns,  the  Flo- 
rentine, jfatiquary, 
'Tis  enough. 

Petro. 
Laft  of  all,  this  is  the  urn  that  did  contain  the  alhes  of 
the  emperors. 

Jntiquary. 
And  each  of  thefe  worth  a  king's  ran  fom—— 

Enter  J)uke  and  Ltonardo* 

■  >•  . 

$aveyou,  iir! 

Antiquarj* 
You  are  welcome,  gentlemen. 

Duke. 
I  come,  iir,  a  fuitor  to  you.     I  hear  you  are  pofTefs'd  of 
inany  various  aiid  excellent  antiquities ;  and  though  1  am 
a  ftranger,  I  would  intreat  your  gentlenefs  a  favour. 

Antiquary^ 
What's  that,  fir  ? 

'^  TA«i  her€  is  Marius  to  the  m'tddle        be  with  half  a  nofe  is  Cprvl- 

mt,  ^^^  ^'  ^"^  *^'^'' '  ^^'  *'  Ga!kaS\ 

£t  Curios  jam  dimidios,  jiaiumque  flninorem 
CorT2ni>  et  Galbam  auiicoH*  naibque  carentem  ? 

Jwotnah  Sat.  8.  edit.  Aid.  1535.  S. 

Duke. 


.     Duie 
Only  that  yoa  would  vouchfafe  me  to  4>e  a  fpe^ter  of 
^tir  curioiity  and  worth }  wiiich  courtefy  (hall  engage  me 
yours  for  ever. 

AMtiquary. 
For  their  worth  I  will  oot  promife  ;    'tis  as  you  pleale 
^o  eHeem  of  them. 

Leeaardo, 
No  doabt^  fir,  we  (hall  a&ribe  what  dignity  belongs  to 
^hem,  and  to  you  their  preferver. 

Aatifuary, 
You  fpeak  aK>bly :  and  thus  mack  let  me  tell  you,  to 
your  edifying,;  the  foolifii  doling  en  thefe  prefent  novel- 
des,  is  the  caufe  why  fo  many  rais  inventions  have  already 
jperifh'd  ;  and,  which  is  pity,  antiquity  has  not  left  fo  much 
as  a  footftep  behind  her,  more  than  oif  her  vices. 

'Tis  the  more  pity,  fir. 

Aniiquaty, 
Then,  what  raifes  fuch  vanities  amongit  us,  and  (ets 
fantaftical  fancies  a-work  ?  What's  the  rea&n  that  fo  many 
freih  tricks  and  new  inventions  of  faihions  and  difeafes 
xome  daily  over  fea,  and  land  upon  a  man  that  never  durft 
adventure  to  taHe  fait  water,  but  only  the  negled  of  thofe 
nfefttl  inftrudfons  which  antiquity  has  fet  dpwn  ? 

Duke. 
You  fpeak  oracles,  fir. 

jittti^uary* 
Look  farther,  and  tell  me  what  you  find  better,  pr  moBt 
*  lionourable  than  age.     Is  not  wifdom  entail'd  upon  it  f 
Take  the  preheminence  of*  It  in  every  thing ;  in  an  old 
friend,  in  old  wine^  in  an  old  pedigree. 

Leonardo. 
All  this  is  certain. 

Antsfua^* 
I  confefs  to  you,  gentlemen^  I  mufi  reverence  and  pnefer 
the  precedent  times  before  thefe,  which  confum'd  their 
wits  in  experiments ;  and  'twas  a  virtuousr  emulation 
amongft  them,  that  nothing  which  ihoald  profit  pofterity 
ihould  peri(h. 

D  4  Leonardo. 
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Leonardo. 
It  argued  a  good  fatherly  providence* 

Antiquary* 
It  did  fo.  There  was  Lyiippus,  that  fpent  his  whole  life 
in  the  lineaments  of  one  picture,  which  I  will  ihew  you 
;mon :  tlieq  was  there  Eudoxus  the  philofbpher  '^^  who 
grew  old  in  the  top  of  a  mountain,  to  contemplate  ^&xQ-i 
nomy ;  whofe  manufcript  I  have  alfo  by  me. 

Duke. 
Have  you  fo,  fir  ? 

Antiquary. 
I  have  that^  and  many  more  :   yet  fee  the  prepoflerous 
defires  of  ipen  in  thefe  days,  that  account  better  of  a  mafs 
pf  gold,  than  whatever  Apelles  or  Phidias  have  invented  1 

Duke. 
That  is  ^heir  ignorance. 

jintiquaty* 
Well,  gentlemen,  becaufe  I  perceive  you  are  ingenious j, 
I  would  intreat  you  to  walk  in,  where  I  will  demonftrate 
jal}^  and  p;:pceed  in  my  admonition*  [^Exeunt. 

fufer  i^ureliQ  and  Lionel* 

Lionel. 
.'Tie  well,  fir ;  I  am  glad  you  are  fo  foon  got  free  from 
your  bondage. 

AureUo. 
Yes,  I  thank  my  flars,  I  am  now  my  own  man  again  ; 
.  I  have  flept  out  my  drunken  fit  of  love,  and  am  reco-. 
jvered :  you  that  are  my  friends,  rejoice  at  my  liberty. 

LioneL 
.     Why,  wa^  it  fo  painful  to  you  ? 

AureUo, 

More  tedious  than  a  6tgQ ;  I  wonder  what  black  leaf 

in  the  book  of  fate  has  decreed  that  mifery  upon  man,  to 

be  in  love ;  it  transforms  him  to  a  worfe  monHer  than 

'e'er  Calypfo's  cup  did  :    a  country  gentleman   among 

»7  Eudoxui  the  pbilofopberJ]  OfCnidus.  He  flourifliid  before  the 
coming  oi  Chrift  about  388  years.  Petroniut  in  Satyr tco  writes,  turn  qui" 
dem  in  caeumine  exallijpmi  mantis  confenuijpt  ut  afirorum  caVxqut  -  tMtus  de» 
^ebendtret. 

courtiers^ 
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« 

coartiers^  or  their  wives  among  the  ladies,  a  clown  amoilg 
citizens,  nay  an  afs  amone  apes,  is  not  half  fo  ridiculont 
as  that  makes  as.  Ob  !  that  I  could  but  come  by  it,  how 
I  would  tear  it,  that  never  fuch  a  witched  paflipa  ihoal4 
arife  in  any  human  breaft  again. 

Lionel, 
You  are  too  violent  in  your  hate ;  you  ihould  never  ib 
fair  out  with  a  friend,  as  to  admit  no'  hope  of  reconcile^ 
ment. 

jiurelio* 
I'll  firfl  be  at  peace  with  a  ferpent.     Mark  me.  If  thou 
haft  care  of  thy  time,  thy  health,  thy  fame,  or  thy  wit8« 
avoid  it. 

Lionel. 
I  muft  confefs,  I  have  been  a  little  vain  that  way,  yet 
never  fo  tranfported,  but  when  I  faw  a  handfomer  in 
place,  I  could  leave  the  former,  and  cleave  to  the  latter  ; 
I  was  ever  conftant  to  beauty. 

Aurelio. 
Hold  thee  there  ftill,  and  if  there  be  a  neceffity  at  any 
time,  that  thou  muft  be  mad,  let  it  be  a  fhort  fury,  and 
away ;  let  not  this  paltry  love  hang  too  long  upon  the 
jile,  be  not  deluded  with  delays ;  for  if  the&  fhe-crea- 
tures  have  once  the  predominance,  there  ihall  be  no 
way  to  torture  thee,  but  they'll  £nd  it  out,  and  inflid 
it  without  mercy ;  they*ll  work  on  thy  difpoiition,  and 
if  thou  haft  any  good- nature,  they'll  be  fure  to  abuft 
thee  extremely. 

LioneL 
Speak  you  this  in  earneft  ? 

Aureli9, 
I  know  not  what  you  call  earneft;  but  before  I'll  endure 
that  life  again,  I'll  bind  myfelf  to  a  carrier,  look  out 
any  employment  whatever,  ipend  my  hours  in  f(feing 
motions  and  puppet-plays,  rooK  at  bowling-alleys,  moula 
tales,  and  vent  them  at  ordinaries,  carry  begging  epiftles, 
walk  upon  projefls,  tranfcribe  fidlers  ditties. 

LioneL  . 
Oh  monftrous ! 

Aurelio, 
But  iince  I  have  tafted  the  fweetnefs  of  my  freedom, 

thou 
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thoa  doft  not  know  what  qokknefs  and  a^^Hity  is  urfufisd 
into  Bie^  1  feel  not  tliat  weight  was  wont  4o  dog  me, 
wher«-«'er  I  went ;  t  am  all  fire  and  fpirit,  as  if  I  had 
lean  fhipt  of  my  mortality !  1  hear  not  my  thonghta 
whifper  to  me,  as  they  were  wont ;  Such  a  man  is  your 
Tival ;  There's  an  aiFront^  call  him  to  an  account.  Redeem 
3roQr  miflreis's  favour,  Prelent  her  with  foch  a  gift.  Wait 
lier  at  foch  a  place ;  none  of  thefe  vanities. 

Yob  are  happy,  fir. 

Emiir  Duke,  JPitro,  omd  Lwutrdu    . 

.  Come,  .Gentles,  follow  me,  Pll  bring  you  to  them; 
Joot:  you  where  they  are ! 

Duke. 
Signior  Lionel,  I  have  trac'd  much  ground,  to  inquire 
for  yott* 

Lionel. 
I  reft  engag'4  to  you  for  your  laft  night's  love,  ^. 

Duke. 
And  I  for  your  good  company.    Did  you  ever  fee  fuch 
^  )>\\jxi  ruinous  tipUng-houfe,  as  we  made  fhift  to  find 

Leonardo, 
Ay>  and  the  |)eople  were  as  wretched  in  it;  what 
a  mift  of  tobacco  flew  amongll  them  ! 

Lionel* 
And  what  a  delnge  of  rheum  ! 

J^etro. 
If  the  honfe  be  fo  old  as  you  fpeak  of,  'twere  good  yon 
brought  my  mafter  into  it,  ana  then  throw  't  a-top  of 
%im ;  he  would  never  defire  to  be  better  buried. 

Duke. 
Wellfaid,  Petro. 

Lionel. 
Sir,  if  it  be  no  trouble  to  you,  I  would  intreat  yoa 
icnow  my  worthy  friend  here. 

Duke. 
Yoa  fiiall  make  me  happy  in  any  worthy  acquaintance. 

Petro. 
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Well,  Signior  lionel,  you  are  beholden  |o  ihefegea* 
tiemen  for  their  good  words  unto  your  uncle  for  you  ; 
they  fpoke  in  yonr  behalf^  as  earneftly  as  e'er  did  lawyer 
for  his  clieint. 

And  what  was  the  iiTue  ? 

Fetro. 
He  is  hide-bound,  he  will  part  with  nothing ;  there  is 
an  dd  rivel'd  purfe  hangs  at  his  fide,  has  not  been  loos'd 
thefe  twenty  years,  and,  I  think,  will  fo  continue. 

hiontL 
Why,  will  his  charity  flretch  to  nothing,  Petro  ? 

Petro, 
Yes,  he  has  feat  you  fomething. 

Lionel, 
What  is't  ? 

Petro. 
A  piece  of  antiquity,  fir;  'tis  Engliih  coin ;  andifyov 
will  needs  know,  'tis*  an  old  Harry  groat  '*• 

Lionel. 
Thank  him  heartily*. 

Petro. 
And  'tis  the  firft,  he  fays,  that  e'er  was  niade  of  them, 
and,  in  his  efteem,  is  worth  three  double  ducats  newly 
ftampt* 

Lionel, 
His  folly  may  put  what  price  he  pleafe  upon  it,  but  to 
me  'tis  no  more  than  the  value,  Petro. 

Petro, 
He  fays,  moreover,  that  it  may  Hand  you  in  fome  ufe 
and  pleafure  hereafter,  when  you  grow  ancient ;  for  it  is 
worn  fo  thin  with  often  handling,  it  may  ferve  you  for  a 
fpedlacle. 

»  •  '77*  an  old  Httrry  froat.J  The  groats  coined  In  the  reign  of 
Henry  the  Eighth,  are  diftinguiihed  by  diflRsrent  names;  as,  the  Ud 
Harry  groat,  the  gun-hole  groat,  the  firft  and  (econd  gun-ftone  groat,  &€* 
The  old  Harry  groat  is  that  which  has  the  head  of  the  kio^,  with  a  long 
face  and  long  hair.  See  HewHs  Treatife  on  Moins,  Coins,  See*  1775*  p*  69. 

LioBth 
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Lionel, 
Very  well. 

Duke. 
'Twere  a  good  deed  to  confpire  againft  him ;  he  has  a 
lomoor  eafy  to  be  wrought  on,  and  if  you'll  undertake 
Yarn,  we'll  affiH  you  in  the  performance. 

LioneL 
With  all  my  hearty  gentlemen,  and  J  thank  you. 

Duke. 
*   Let  as  defer  it  no  longer  then,  but  inftantly  about  it. 

Lionel. 
A  match !  Lead  on  ;  good  wit  and  fortune  guide  us* 

[ExeuMf. 


ACT      III.       S  C  E  N  K     I. 

Enter  Bravo  and  Bof* 

Bravo. 

BOY,  how  fits  my  rapier i 
Boy. 
.    Clofe»  fir,  like  a  friend  that  meant  to  flick  to  yoja. 

Bravo. 
He  that  will  purchafe  honour,  and  the  name  of  Bravo, 
maft  by  confequeoce  be  a  brave  felJow,  his  title  require^  it* 

Boy. 
But  pray,  fir,  were  you  never  put  to  the  worfl  in  your 
izysit  Bravo. 

.   Who,  I  worfled  ?  no,  boy ;  I  do  manage   my  rapier 
with  as  much  jreadinefs  and  facility,  as  an  unicorn  doe$ 

jliis  antler. 

Boy. 

Sure  yon  muffc  needs  be  very  ilrong  then. 

Bravo* 
Not  fb  neither,  'tis  courage  in  me ;  I  do  it  by  a  fleight, 
^  adivity,  and  by  that  I  can  control!  any  man's  point 
vkafifberer. 

Boy^ 
Is  it  poilible  ?  Bravo. 


TrP""»"IB"'""'l^^'>^ 
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I  tell  thee,  b^,  I  do  as  much  furpaG  Hercules  at  mjr 
rapier/  as  he  dicTiAe  in  club-fighting  "^.  Have  you  draWa 
a  regifter  of  thofe  men,  ^hit*  have  be^  forc'd  by  thi« 
weak  inftrument  to  lay  down  thieir  lives  /  I  think  it  has 
cot  more  lives  than.  Atropos. 

■  Boy,'.  .'  '  ;., 

But  pray,  fir,  were  thefy  all  yout  own  exploits  ? 

Bra'uo, 

Indeed,  boy,  thou  may'ft  queftion  it ;  for,  and  they 
were  to  perform  again,  they  would  hardly  be  done* 
What  will  this  age  come  to  f-  Where  be  thofe  llirring 
homonrs,  that  Were  wont  to  trouble  the  world  ?  Peace,! 
think,  will  o'erfpread  them  aU  like  a  gangrene,  and  meit 
will  die  with  a  lethargy :  there's  no  malice  extant,  no 
jealoufies,  no  employment  to  fet  wickednefs  a>work ;  'tis 
liever  a  dead  time  with  me,  but  when  there's  nobody  to 
kill.  Boy.  -  

That's  a  miferable  extremity  indeed,  £r.   . 

Bravo, ... 

Leave  me,  boy,  to  my  meditations—  ['^^'X  -^£^« 

Enter  Mocinigo. 
Well,  go  thy  ways^  old  Nick  Machiavel,  there  will  never 
be  the  peer  of  thee,  for  wholefome  policy  and  good  coiin- 
iel ;  thou  took'il  pains  to  chalk  men  out  the  dark  paths 
and  hidden  plots  of  marther  and  deceit,  and  no  man  has 
the  grace  to  follow  thee  ;  the  age  is  unthankful,  thy  prin« 
ciples  are  quite  forfaken,  and  worn  out  of  memory. 

Mocinigo, 

There's  a  fellow  walks  melancholy,  and  that*s  com- 
monly a  paffion  apt  to  entertain  any  mifchief ;  difcontenC 
and  honefly  feldom  harbour  together.  How  fcurvily  he 
looks,  like  one  of  the  devil's  factors  !  I'll  tempt  him.  By 
your  leave,  fir* 

Bro.*vom 

Ha! 

»  9  /  do  as  mvebfurpafs  fferdila  at  my  rapier,  as  he  did  nn  In  chi^ 

jighting»1  ThuH  Arnffidoy  in  L^it  Labmfs  Lofty  laft  edit,  vol*  i» 
p.  394.  ^  I  do  excel  Sampibn  in  my.ripiery  m  much  at  he  did  me  ia 
♦'  carrying  gates."  S* 

.Moctniga. 
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Modnigo*        ^ 
No  hurt,  good  fir ;  be  not  lo  farious,  I  befeech  yoii. 

What  arc  you  f 

Mpcinigo. 
I  am  bold  to  diftttrb  yon»  and  would  fain  communicate 
a  bufineis^  if  yon  kad  the  patience  to  hear  me. 

Sravo* 
Sj^eak,  what  is't  ? 

Mocimgo, 
You  feem  a  man,  upon  whom  fortune j  perhaps^  hau  not 
caft  fo  favourable  an  afped  as  you  deferve* 

Sra'po* 
Can  you  win  her  to  look  better  f 

Mocittig9» 
Though  not  her^  yet,  perhaps,  a  fervant  of  hers,  thilt 
ihall  be  as  gracious  to  you,  and  as  profitable. 

Bran/0, 
What's  ihe  ? 

Mocinigo. 
It  may  be,  you  want  money ;  there  is  a  way  to  pur- 
chase iXi  if  you  have  the  heart. 

Bra*vo» 
The  heart  I  Haft  thou  the  heart  to  fpeak,  nay  to  con* 
ceive,  what  I  dare  not  undertake  ? 

Mocinigo, 
A  fit  inftrument  for  my  purpofe  !  How  luckily  has 
fortune  brought  me  to  him  ?  Do  you  hear,  fir,  'tis  but 
the  flight  killing  of  a  man,  or  fo ;  no  more. 

Sravo* 
Is  that  all? 

MocimgOm 
Is  that  nothing  ? 

Bra*uo» 
Some  queafy  ftomach  might  turn,  perhaps,  at  fuch  a 
motion  ;  but  I  am  more  refolv'd,  better  hardened.  What 
is  he  f  For  I  have  my  feveral  rates^  (Varies  for  blood  ;  for 
a  lord,  fo  much ;  for  a  knight,  fo  mach  |  a  gentleman,  ib 
much ;  a  peafant,  fi)  much  i  v  ftranger^  fo  much ;  and  a 
native,  fo  much. 

5       ^  ^  Mocimgp* 


HIIIWIN    ■      « 
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Nay>  he  is  a  gentleman,  and  a  ddaKii^  of  Venice. 

Bravo. 
Let  him  be  what  he  will,  and  we  can  agree  ^ :  it  ha* 
heen  a  foolish,  ambition  heretofore,  to  feve  them,  and  metf 
were  rewarded,  for  it  with  garlands  ;,  but  I  had  rather  de^ 
ftroy  one  or  two  of  them,  they  multiply  too  fafl. 

Mocimig9% 
Do  you  know  one-  Signior  Aorelio  then  ?  He  is  the 
man ;  he  woo'd  my  miftrefs,  and  fought  to  win  her  from  me- 

Brava* 
A  warrantable  caufe  !  (hew  me  the  man,  and  'tis  enough/ 

MociMtgo. 
And  what  rauft  I  give,you  i  * 

Bripoo* 
At  a  word,  thirty  livres,  1^11  not  bate  you  a  betfp  **. 

Mocinigih 
ni  give  you.  twenty. 

Bravo. 
You  bid  like  a  chapman :  well,  'tis  a  hard  time ;  ii^ 
hope  of  your  cuftom  hereafter,  I'll  take  your  money. 

Mocinsgo. 
There  'tis.    Now  for  the  meauis  ;  how  can  you  com-^ 
pafs  it  ?  Were  you  not  beft  poifon  him,  think  you  ? 

Braivo, 
With  a  bullet  or  fHlletto ;  poifon  him !  I  fcom  to  d» 
things  fo  poorly ;  no,  I'll  nfe  valour  in  my  villainy,  or  III 
do  nothing* 

Mociftigo. 
You  (peak  honourably  ;  and,  now  I  think  on't,  what  if 
yen  beat  him  wellfavour'dly,  and  fpared  his  life  t 

Bravtt, 
fieat  him !  day  there ;  I'll  kill  him  for  this  fum,  but 
Pll  not  beat  him  for  thrice  the  value  ;  fo  he  might  do  as. 
much  for  me :  no,  I'll  leave  him  impotent  for  all  thought 
of  revenge, 

«o  —  So  favt  tbtMf  nun  vurt  retoMrded  toitb garlandsJ]  The  Ra» 
mans  bcftowed  an  oaken  wreath  on  him  who  had  preferred  the  life  of  a 
citisen.  The  mother  of  Coriolnnm,  in  Shakfpeare,  boafts  that  he 
"  retum*d,  his  brows  bound  with  dak.**        S. 

*  *  Betfi,"]  A  coin  of  the  leaft  value  of  any  current  in  Venice  ;  it  was 
worth  no  more  than  half  a  fol  j  that  is,  aeac  a  farthing,  8te  CoryntU 
Cmditits,  x6ii>  p.  285, 

Enter 
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Enter  Lucretim. 

Mocinigo,  ■  e 

Well,  fir,  ufc  your  pleafure*  —  Look  you,  here's  t)i6 
gentlewoman  for  whofe  fake  it  is  done.  —  Lady,  you  &rd 
come  moft  opportunely,  to  be  a  witnefs  of  my  love  and 
zeal  to  you  ;  he  is  the  man  that  will  do  the  feat. 

Lucretia. 
What  feat  ? 

Mocinigo^ 
That  you  and  1  confulted  of;  kill  the  rafcal' Aurelio^ 
take  him  out  of  the  way  ;  what  ihould  he  live  any  longer 
for  I  ril  have  no  man  breathe  that  you  difgufl. 

Lucretif^. 
Then  ought  you  to  go  and  hang  yourielf. 

Mocinigo, 
"Who,  I  hang  myfelf !  for  what  ?  my  good  ferViice,  and 
refp'edl  to  your  quiet  ?  If  he  have  any  mind  to  haunt  your 
chamber  hereafter,  he  fhall  do  it  as  a  ghoft,  without  any 
fubflantial  fhape,  I  aifure  you. 
.     .  Lucretia, 

I  think  the  fool  is  in  earned :  I  mull  u(e  policy,  and 
AOt  play  away  a  man's  life  fo.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  fweetheart, 
be  not  angry,  'twas  but  to  try  thee :  this  kifs,  and  my 
fovc. 

Mocitug9* 
•Why,  here's  fome  amends  yet;  now  'tis  as  It  (hould  be4 

..  Lucretia. 
Tarn  as  deep  and  eager  in  this  purpofe 
As  you  are,  therefore  grant  me  leave,  a  little. 
To  talk  with  him  ;  I  have  fome  private  counfel 
To  give  |iim,  for  the  better  execution. 

Mocinig9. 
May  I  not  hear  ? 

Lucretia*, 
*  No,  as  you  love  riie,  go. 

Mocinigo. 
Her  humour  mull  be  law ;  we  that  arc  fuitorsi 
Mull  deal  with  women  as  with  towns  beOeg'di 
OiFer  them  fair  conditions,  till  you  get  them. 
And  then  we'll  tyrannize  :  Yet  there's  a  douot 
Is  not  refolv'd  on.  LuctetiM. 
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Lucretiam  ' 

Good  fir^  be  gone.  « 

Mocinigo, 
I  vani/h :  Were  I  beft  truft  this  fellow  with  my  miflrefs  ? 
Temptations  may  arife.    'Tis  all  one^  I  am 
A  right  Italian,  and  the  world  fhall  fee 
That  my  revenge  is  above  jealoufy.  t^'^^* 

Bra*vo» 
Now^  lady,  you  pleafure  ? 

Lucretia*  i 

I  would  not  allow  myfelf  any  conference  with  you,  did 
my  reafon  perfuade  me,  that  you  were  as  bad  as  you  feem 
to  be  :  Pray,  what  are  you  f 

Bravo* 
I  am,  fweet  creature,    a  kind  of  lawlefs  jufticer,  or 
ufarping  martiallft  of  authority,  that  will  kill  any  man 
with  my  fafety.  , 

Lucretia. 
And  you  purpofe  the  death  of  this  gentleman  ? 

Bravo, 
I  will  do  any  thing  for  hire. 

Lucretidm 
Have  you  no  confcience  f         \ 

Bravom 
Cbnfdence !  I  know  not  what  it  Is :  Why  (hottld  any 
Bian  live,  and  I  want  money  ? 

Lucretia, 
Have  you  no  regard  then  of  innocence  } 

Bravo. 
'Tis  crime  enough  he  has  a  life. 

Lueritia, 
How  long  have  you  been  vers'd  in  this  trade  I 

Bravo* 
•Tis  my  vocation* 

Lacrelia, 
Leave  it,  'tis  damnable ; 
And  thou  the  worft  and  bafeft  of  all  villains ; 
It  had  been  better  for  the  womb  that  bare  thee> 
If  it  had  travaird  with  a  peftilence  : 
What  feed  of  tygers  could  beget  thee  to 
Such  bold  and  raih  attempts?  for  a  fmall  lacre^ 
Vol.  X.  £  Which 
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Which  will  be  ftraight  as  ill  fpent  as  'twas  got,. 
To  dcftroy  that,  whofe  effence  is  divine  j 
Soul&9  in  themfelves  ioiore  pure  than  are  the  heavens^ 
Or  t^y  ill-bodine  ilars ;  more  worth  than  all 
The  treafure  lock'd  up  in  the  heart  of  earth  $ 
And  yet  do  this%unmov'd  or  unprovoked. 

Bra'vo. 

I  have  no  other  means,  nor  way  of  living*. 

Lucretia* 

*Twere  better  perifli,  than  be  fo  fupported  ; 
There  are  a  thoufand  courfes  to  fubiiA  by* 

Bra*vo» 

ky ;  but  a  free  and  daCHng  fpirit  fcorns 
To  ftoop  to  fervile  ways,  but  will  choofe  rather   * 
To  purchafe  his  revenue  from  his  fword. 

Lucretia, 

I  fee  you  are  grown  obdurate  in.  your  crimes^ 
Founded  to  vice,  loft  to  all  piety  ; 
Without  the  appreheniion  of  what  wrong 
You  do  your  country,  in  depriving  her 
Of  thofe  ihe  now  enjoys,  as  ufeful  members. 
And  killing  their  pofterity,  who,  perhaps. 
Might,  with  their  art  or  induftry,  advance  her.. 

Bravo, 

What  courteous  itch,  I  wonder,  has  pofTeft 
Your  virtuous  ladyfliip   to^give  me  advice  ? 
Beft  keep  your  wits  until  you  get  a  hufband. 
Who  may,  perhaps,  require  your  learned  counfek 

Lucretia, 

'Tis  true,  fuch  as  do  ad  thy  villainies. 
Hate  to  be  told,  or  think  of  them  ;  but  hear  me> 
Haft  thou  no  fenfe,  nor  no  ren^orfe  of  foul  ? 
No  thought  of  any  Deity,  who,  though 
It  fpare  thee  for  a  while,  will  fend,  at  laft, 
A  quick  return  of  vengeance  on  thy  head. 
And  dart  thee  down  like  Phaeton  \ 

Bramo. 

Sweet  virgin. 
Paces  ^^  about  to  fome  other  dlfcoprle, 
I  cannot  relifti  this* 

*  *"" Facet  ahcui.}  Sec  noU  to  Tbt  Parfim't  fFeddini,  vol,  ^  p.  u^. 
5  Lucrttidm 
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Lucntia* 

So  I  believe  ;  bat  yet 
Compofe  your  thoagbts  for  fpeedy  penitence. 
Your  life  for  an  amendment,  or  I  vow. 
To  lay  ybar  a&ions  open  to  tbe  fenate* 

Bravo* 
Did  not  yoor  fWeetheart  tempt  me  to  tbis  deed  ? 
And  will  you  now  Betray  me  ? 

LucTitia* 

He  my  fweetbeart ! 
I  bate  you  botb  alike ;  tbat  very  word 
Is  enoagb  to  divorce  tbee  from  my  pity*  \ 

Paft  bope  of  reconcilement ;  for  wbat  mercy 
Is  to  be  bad  of  two  Aicb  prodigies  ? 
Will  you  recant  yet  ?  fpeak,  Ivill  yon  be  boneft  ? 

I  tbink  you'll  force  me  to  become  yoor  patient. 

Lucrttia, 

It  is  tbe  way  to  beal  tbee  of  a  fore, 
Wbofe  cure  is  fupernatural :  Wbat  art  ? 
What  mirror  is  fuffident  to  demonftrate 
The  foalnefs  of  tby  guilt,  wbofe  leprous  mind 
Is  but  one  ftain  feas  cannot  cleanfe  ?  Wby  mordert 
'Tis  of  all  vices  *tbe  moil  contrary 
To  every  virtue,  and  bumanity  ; 
For  tbey  intend  the  pleafure  and  deligbt. 
Bat  this  tbe  diflblution  of  nature. 

She  does  begin  to  move  me. 

Lucretui. 
Tbink  of  tby  fin. 
It  is  tbe  beir  apparent  unto  bell. 
And  bas  fo  many,  and  fo  ugl^  fli^pes. 
His  fatber  Pluto,  and  tbe  furies  bate 
To  look  on  tbeir  own  birtb ;  yet  tbou  dar'ft  aft  "^ 

What  tbey  fear  to  faggeft,  and  fell  tby  foul 
To  quick  perdition. 

Brawo* 
Tbis  bas  wak'd  me  more 
Into  a  quicker  iniigbt  of  my  evils, 
Tbat  l^ive  impal'd  me  round  witb  borcid  (bapet; 

E  J  .  Mort 
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More  various,  than  the  (ev'ral  forms  of  dreams 
That  wait  on  Morpheas  in  his  fleepy  den. 

Lucretia* 
Then  'tis  a  fearful  fin,  and  always  labours 
With  the  new-birth  of  da);nnM  inventions 
And  horrid  pradices  ;  for  *tis  fo  fearful. 
It  dares  not  walk  alone,  and  where  it  bides. 
There  is  no  reft,  nor  no  fecurity. 
But  a  perpetual  tempeft  of  defpair. 

Bra'vo, 
All  this  I  feel  by  fad  experience  ; 
Where  have  I  been,  where  have  I  liv'd  a  ftranger, 
Exil'd  from  all  good  thoughts  ?  Never  till  now 
Did  any  beam  of  grace,  or  good,  fhine  on  me. 

Lucretia. 
Beiides,  'tis  fo  abhorr'd  of  all  that's  good. 
That  when  this  monfter  lifts  his  curfed  head 
Above  the  earth,  and  wraps  it  in  the  clouds. 
The  fun  flies  back,  as  loth  to  ilain  his  rays 
With  fuch  a  foul  pollution  ;  and  night. 
In  emulation  of  fo  black  a  deed. 
Puts  on  her  darkeft  robe  to  cover  it. 

Bravo* 
Oh  do  not  grate  too  much  upon  my  fuff'nngs ; 
You  have  won  upon  my  confcience,  and  I  feel 
A  (ling  within^me,  tells  my  troubled  foul. 
That  I  ha^  trod  too  long  thofe  bloody  paths 
That  lead  unto  dei^ruftion. 

Lucretia* 
Then  be  forry. 
And  with  repentance  purge  away  thy  fin* 

Bra<v9, 
Will  all  my  days  and  hours,  confum'd  in  prayers, 
VLy  eyes  diifolv'd  to  tears,  wafli  oiF  fuch  crimes  ? 

Lucretia* 
If  they  be  ferious,  and  continued. 

Bravo* 
You  arc  a  virgin,  and  your  vows  are  chaibt 
Do  yott  affift  me. 

Lueretim^ 
So  you'll  do  the  like 

For 
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For  me  in  what  I  fhall  propofe.  ^, 

Bravo. 
I  will, 
And^joy  to  be  empIoirM  ;  there^s  no  tbou^ht. 
Which  can  proceed  from  you,  but  which  is  virtuous  : 
And  'tis  a  comfort,  and  a  kind  of  goodnefsj 
To  mix  with  you  in  any  a£lion, 

Luiretia^ 
Nay  more,  in  recompenfe  of  your  fair  proffer,  ,..'  -^ 

Becaufe  you  fay,  you  are  deflitute  of  means, 
rU  fee  that  want  fupply'd. 

Bravo. 
Divineft  lady. 
Command  my  fervice. 

Lucntia. 
Walk  then  in  with  me. 
And  then  I  will  acquaint  yon  with  the  projed.      [Exeunt. 

Enter  Duke,  Lionel,  and  Leonardo,  PeSrucio  following, 

Duke. 
I  fee  him  coming ;  let's  fall  into  admiration  pf  his 
good  parts,  that  he  may  over-hear  his  own  praife. 

Lionel. 
I  have,  methinks,  a  longing  defire  to  meet  with  fignior 
Petrucio. 

Peirueio, 
I  hear  myfelf  nam'd  amongft  them;  'tis  no  point  of 
civility  to  liften  what  opinion  the  wor|d  holds  of  mo*,  I 
fliall  conceive  it  by  their  difcourfe ;  a  man  behind  his 
back  (hall  be  fure  to  have  nothing  but  truth  ipokeoif 
him. 

Leonardo. 
Pray,  fir,  when  faw  you  that  thrice  noble  and  accom- 
plilh'd  gentleman,  Petrucio  ? 

Petrucio, 
Thrice  noble   and  accompli(h'd !  there^s  a  new  ityle 
thruil  upon  roe. 

Duke. 
It  pleas'd  the  indulgency  of  my  fate,  to  blefs  me  with 
his  company  this  morning,  where  he  himfelf  was  no  lefs 

£  3  favourable 
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favourable  to  grace  me  with  the  perafai  of  a  madrigal^  or 
an^effay  of  beaaty»  which  he  had  then  newly  composed. 

LhneL 

Wel]>  gallants,  either  my  underflanding  mif-informs 
me>  or  he  is  one  of  the  moft  rare  and  noble  qualified  pieces 
of  gentility>  that  ever  did  inrich  our  climate. 

LeonarJo. 

Believe  it,  fir,  'twere  a  kind  of  proph^nation,  to  make 
doubt  of  the  contrary. 

Petrueie* 

How  happy  am  I  in  faCh  acquaintance  }  A  man  fliall 
have  his  due,  when  your  meaner  iociety  has  neither  judg- 
ment to  difcem  worth,  nor  credit  to  commend  it. 

Duke. 

*Twas  my  happinefs,  th*  other  day,  to  be  in  the  prefence 
with  certain  ladies,  where  I  heard  him  themoft  extoll'dand 
approvM  ;  one  of  them  was 'not  afham'd  to  pronounce  it 
openly,  that  (he  would  never  defire  more  of  heaven^  than 
to  enjoy  fuch  a  man  for  her  fervant. 

Petrucio* 

It  ftall  be  my  ne^tt  employment»  to  enquire  out  for  that 
lady.  ' 

Lionel. 
"♦  '^h  a  miracle  to  me,  how,  in  fb  fmall  a  competency  of 
time,  he  (hould  arrive  to  fuch  an  abfolute  plenitude  of 
^erfedtion. 

:  '  •  *  Leonardo. 

'   No  wonder  at  all ;  a  man  that  has  travelled,  and  been 
jarefnl  of  his  time. . 

Lionel. 

But,  by  your  favour,  ^t,  'tis  not  every  man's  happinefs 
to  make  fo  good  ufe  pn't. 

Duke. 

1*11  refolve  you  fomething :  there  is  as  great  a  myftery  in 
the  acquifition  of  knowleage,  as  of  wealth  ;  Have  you 
trot  a  Citizen  will  grow  rich  in  a  moment,  and  why  not  he 
ingenious  ?  Befides,  who  knows  but  be  might  have  digg'd 
for  it,  and  fo  found  out  fome  concealed  treafure  of  under- 
ftkhding  ?  Petrucio. 

Now,  as  I  am  truly  noble,  'tis  a  wrongful  imputation' 
vpon  me.  Leonardo* 
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'Leonardo,* 
Well,  if  he  had  but  bounty  ^nnQx'd  to  his  other  fuffi. 
ciencies,  ke  were  unparallePd. 

Duke. 
Nay,  there's  no  man  in  the  earth  more  liberal ;  take  it  up- 
on my  word,  he  has  not  that  thing  in  the  world  fo  dear  or 
precious  in  his  efteem,  which  he  will  not  moft  willingly 
part  with,, upon  the  leaft  fummons  of  his  friend. 

Petrucio, 
Now  muft  I  give  away  fome  two  or  three  bundr^ 
pounds  worth  of  toys,  to  maintain  this  afTertion. 

Liort^L 
You  fpoke  of  verfes  e'en  now ;  if  you  have  the  copy, 
pray  vouchfafe  us  a  fight  of  them. 

Duke, 
\  cannot  fuddenly  refolve  you  ;  yes,  here  they  arc. 

Lionel. 
What's  this  > 

A  Madrigal  of  Beauty. 

1/  L  Jhould  praife  her  'virtue-  and  her  ieeuitj, 

as  *tis  my  duty  ; 
ji/td  tell  how  every  grace  doth  her  become  : 

'tis  ten  to  one. 
But  L  Jhould /ail  in  the  expreffion* 

Leonardo. 
I'marry,  fir,  this  founds  fomething  like  excellent. 

Lionel* 
Then,  by  your  leave ^ 
Although^  I  cannot  write  luhat  I  conceive ; 

*tis  my  defire^ 
That  vohat  I  fail  to  /peak,  you  vjould  admire* 

Leonardo* 

Why,  this  has  fome  tafte  in't !  how  (hould  he  arrive  to 
this  admirable  invention  f 

Duke. 

Are  you   fo   prepofterous   in    your  opinion^  to  think 

that  wit  and  elegancy,  in  writing,  are  only  confin'd  to 

ftageri  and  book- worms  f    'Twere  a  folecilm  to  imagine, 

that  a  young  bravery,  who  lives  in  the  perpetual  fphere  of 

£  4  humanity. 
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humanity,  where  every  waltittg- woman  fpeaks  perfedi: 
Arcadia  ^^>  and  the  ladies  lips  diflil  with  the  very  quin- 
teflence  of  conceit,  fhould  be  fo  barren  of  apprehenfion^' 
z$  not  to  participate  of  their  virtues* 

Leonardo, 
Now  I  coniider,  they  are  great  helps  to  a  man, 

Duke. 
'  But  when  he  has  traveird^  and  delibated  the  French  ^^ 
and  the  Spaniih ;  can  lie  a-bed,  and  expound  Aftraea  ^  ^ ,  and 
digefl  him  into  compliments  ;  and  when  he  is^up,  ^ccoft 
his  mifirefs  with  what  he  had  read  in  the  morning ;  now  if 
fnch  a  one  fhould  rack  up  his  imagination,  and  give  wings 
to  his  mufe,  'tis  credible,  he  fhould  more  catch  your  deli- 
cate court-ear,  than  all  your  head-fcratchers,  thumb- 
biters,  lamp-waflers  of  them  all. 

LeonardQ* 
Well,  I  fay  flie  iniquity  of  fortune  appears  in  nothing 
more,  than  not  advancing  that  man  to  fome  extraordinary 
honours. 

LioneL 
^  But  I  never  thought  he  had  any  genius  that  way. 

Duke. 
What,  tecaufe  he  has  been  backward  to  produce  hi^ 
gpod  qualities  ?  Believe i^  Poetry  will  out ;  it  can  no  mora 
be  hid,  than  fire  or  love. 

Petrucio, 
I'll  brpak  them  off,  they  have  e'en  fpoken  enough  in  my 
behalf  for  nothing,  o'confcience.  Save  you,  Cavalieros  I 

Duke. 
My  much  honoured  Petrucio,  you  are  welcome ;  we 
were  now  enter'd  into  a  difcourfe  of  your  worth.  Whither 
do  your  pccafions  enforce  you  fo  fail  ? 

Petrucio. 
Gentlemen,  to  tell  you  true,  I  am  going  upon  fome 
rapturest 

*5  jSrcgdia.'i     A  romance  by  Sir  Philip  Sydney, 

*4  Dtlibated  tbe  Frencb.]  i.  c,  had  a  tafte  of.  DeHh^y  Lat.  So  Claur 
dian.  B.  Get.  351.  Cootentus  dellbaje  cibos.  S. 

*  5  Afir^ea,}  A  French  roxngopp,  much  admired  and  re^d  in  the  la^ 
ecntury. 

Li^nardaf 
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LeottorJo, 
Upon  raptures,  fay  you  ? 

Petrucio* 
Yes,  my  employment  is  triparite ;  I  have  here  an  ant* 
gram  to  a  lady,  I  made  of  her  name  this  morning  ;  with 
a  poefy  to  another,  that  muft  be  inferted  into  a  ring :  and 
here's  a  paper  carries  afecret  word  too,  that  moft  he  gtTen^ 
and  worn  by  a  knight  and  tilter  ;  and  all  my  own  {ma- 
ginations,  as  I  hope  to  be  blefs'd« 

Lio/uL 
Is't  poifible  ?  how,  have  you  lately  drank  of  the  horfe* 
pond  ^  ^ »  or  ftept  on  the  forked  Parna^us,  that  you  ^artoat 
fo  fudden  a  poet  f 

Petruch* 
Tttt !  I  leave  your  Helicons,  and  your  pale  Plrenes  '^,  to 
fuch  as  will  look  after  them ;  for  my  own  part,  I  foUaw  the 
iniligation  of  my  "brain,  and  fcorn  other  helps. 

LiofuL  .     .  . 

Do  you  fo  f 

Petrucio, 
I'll  juftify  it,  the  multiplicity  of  learning  does  but  di- 
ftra£t  a  man;  lam  all  for  your  modern  humours,  and 
when  I  liil  to  exprefs  a  paiGion,  it  flows  from  me  with  that 
fpring  of  amorous  conceits,  that  a  true  lover  may  hang 
his  head  over,  and  read  in  it  the  very  phys'nomy  of  his 
affedlion. 

Duke. 
Why  this  is  a  rare  mirrour  ! 

Lionardo* 
'  'Tis  fo  indeed,  and  beyond  all  the  art  of  opticks. 

Petrucio* 
And  when  my  head  labours  with  the  pangs  of  delivery, 
by  change  up  comes  a  countefs's  waiting- woman,  at  whofe 
fight,  as  at  the  remembrance  of  a  milirefs,  my  pen  falls 
oat  of  my  hand  ;  and  then  do  I  read  to  her  half  a  dozen 
lines,  whereat  we  both  fit  together,  and  melt  into  tears. 

*•  — —  drunk  *,f  the  borfepond.'] 

•^  fonte  labra  prolui  Caballino,  Perfius.  S, 

*'—-/«/# x*irtfn«.] —pailidamque  Pyrcnen.     Pcrfius.  S, 

6  Leonardo* 
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Leonardo. 
Pitiful-hearted  creatures ! 

Petrucio* 
I  am  now  about  a  device,  that  this  gentleman  has  pro* 
Biis'd  (hall  be  prefented  before  his  Higlfnefs. 

Duke. 
-     Yes,  upon  my  word,  fir,  and  yourfelf  with  it. 

Petrucio, 
Shall  the  Duke  take  notice  of  me  too  ?  Oh  heavens, 
llpw  you  tranfport  me  with  the  thought  pi^'t ! 

Til  bring  you  to  him,  believe  me,  and  you  know  not 
what  grace  he  may  do  you. 

Petrucio.  , 

*Tis  a  happinefs  beyond  mortals :  I  cannot  tell,  it  may 
be  my  good  fortune  to  advance  you  all. 

IjioneL 
We  fhall  be  glad  to  have  dependance  on  you. 

Petrucio. 
"    Gei^tles,  I  would  iptreat  you  a  couftefy. 
.  '     '  Duke. 

What's  that,  fignior  ? 

Petrucio. 
^    That  you  would  be  all  pleas'd  to  grace  my  lodging  to- 
morrow at  a  banquet,  there  will  be  ladies  and  gallants  ; 
and  among  the  reft,  V\\  fend  to  invite  your  uncle  the  An- 
tiquary, and  we'll  be  very  merry,  I  affure  you. 

Leonardo, 
Well,  fir,  your  bounty  commands  us  not  to  fail  you. 

Petrucio. 

Bounty  !  there's  a  memorandum  for  me.     In  the  mean 

time,  pray  accept  thefe  few  favours  at  my  hands,  as  af- 

furances  that  you  will  not  fail  me  ;  till  when,  I  take  my 

leave.  \Exit. 

LioneL 
Farewell,, fir :  go  thy  ways;  thou  haft  as  dull  apiece  of 
fcalp,  as  ere  covered  the  brain  of  any  traveller. 

Duke. 
For  love's  fake,  Lionel,  let's  hafte  to  thy  uncle,  beforp 
the  coxcomb  prevent  us.    - 

Lionel. 
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LitmiL 
Why,  fir,  1  ftay  for  you. 

Ltonario* 
Has  Petro  propar^d  him  for  your  ^ntraace  \  and  is  yoar 

di(gai(e  £t  ? 

Lionel* 
I  have  all  in  a  readinefs. 

On  then,  and  when  you  are  warm  in  yottf  difcowft, 
we'll  ooaie  with  oar  device  to  affright  iiim  :  'twill  be  an 
excellent  fcene  of  aflliftion. 

Ltotiatddn  « 

Be  fare  you  mark  your  cae,  fir,  and  do  not  fait  to  ap* 
]voach. 

Duki. 
Trufi  to  my  care  ;  I  warrant  you.  \Zxtimim 

Enter  Awrelio  mmd  StrtfrnH. 

Aureliom 
A  gentlewoman  without  fpeak  with  me^  fay  yon  f 

Servant. 
Yes,  fir,  and  will  by  no  means  be  put  back* 

Aurelio, 
I  am  no  lawyer,  nor  no  fecretary  :  what  bufinefs  caA  ftj9 
have  here,  I  wonder  ? 

Servant, 
Sh.e  is  very  importunate  to  enter. 

Aurelio. 
I  was  once  in  the  humour,  never  to  admit  any  of  them 
to  come  near  me  again,  but  fince  flie  is  fo  eager,  let  her 
approach  :  I'll  try  my  ftrength,  what  proof  'tis  a^nft  her 
inchantments ;  if  ever  Ulyfles  were  more  provident,  or 
better  arxn'd  to  fail  by  the  Sirens,  Til  pefiih  ;  if  (he  h^ve, 
the  art  to  to  impofe  upon  me,  let  lier  beg  jpy  wit  for  an 
anatomy,  and  dlfledl  it  >■ 

Enter  La&etia* 
Now,  Lady  Humour,  what  new  emotion  in  the  blood 
has  turn'd  the  tide  of  your  fancy,  io  come  hither  ? 

Lueretta, 
Thefe  words  are  but  unkind  falutes  to  a  gentlewoman. 

Avrelio* 
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They  are  too  good  for  yon.  With  what  face  dare  you 
approach  hither^  knowing  how  infinitely  you  have  abus'd 
me  TYoa  want  matter  toexercife  yourwitson;  the  world's 
too  wi(e  for  you ;  and  ere  you  infnare  me  again«  you'll 
have  good  luck. 

Lucretiam 
Pray«  fir»  do  not  reiterate  thofe  things  which  might  bet- 
ter be  forgotten  ;  I  confefs  I  have  done  ill,  becaufe  I  am 
a  woman,  and  young,  and  'twill  be  noblenefs  in  you,  not 
to  remember  it. 

jiureltQ. 
PlI  ibdner  plow  up  (hore  and  fow  it,  and  live  in  ex- 
pectation of  a  crop,  before  1*11  think  the  lead  good  from 
any  of  your  fex,  while  I  breathe  again. 

Lucretia. 
I  hope,  fir,  that  time  and  experience  will  reflify  yonr 
Judgment  to  a  better  opinion  of  as. 

Aureliom 
V\\  trail  my  fhip  to  a  dorm,  my  fubftance  to  a  broken 
ditixen,  ere  I'll  credit  any  of  you. 

Lucretia, 
Good  fir,  be  intreaited :  I  come  a  penitent  lover,  with  a 
TOv'd  recantation  to  all  former  pradUces,  and  malicious  en- 
deavours, that  I  have  wrought  againfi  you. 

How  can  I  think  better  of  you,  when  I  confider  your 
nature,  your  pride,  your  treachery,  your  covetonfnefs, 
your  Ittft  I  and  how  you  commit  perjury  eafier  than  fpeak  ? 

Lucretia. 
Sure  'tis  no  defert  in   us,   but  your  own  mifguided 
thoughts,  tliat  move  in  you  this  pafiion. 

Aurelio. 
Indeed,  time  was,  I  thought  you  pretty  foolilh  things 
to  play  withal ;  and  was  fo  blinded,  as  to  imagine,  that 
your  hearts  were  golden  threads,  chat  your  ey^%  darted 
forth  beams,  that  laughter  fate  fmiling  on  your  lips,  and 
the  coral  itfelf  lookM  pale  to  them  ;  that  you  mov'd  like 
a  goddeis,  and  diffused  your  pleafures  wide  as  the  air  : 

then 
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then  conld  I  prevent  the  rifing  Ain  **  to  wait  onyoo»  oli*> 
ierv'd  every  nod  yoo  caft  forth,  had  the  patieate  to  hear 
your  difcourfe,  and  admirVi  you,  when  you  talked  of  yonr 
vi&ts,  of  the  court,  of  councils,  of  aobtlky,  and  of  yotH* 
anceftors.  Lucretia* 

And  were  not  thefe  pkafiog  to  you  ? 

Nothing  bat  a  heap  of  tortures :  but  fince  I  have  leanM 
the  Delphick  Oracle,  to  Jtnonv  my/dfy  and  ponder  what  a 
deal  of  mifchief  you  work,  I  am  content  to  live  prirale 
aitd  folitary,  without  any  pen  five  thought^  what  yoado^ 
or  what  ihall  become  of  you* 

Sir,  if  you  calculate  all  occafions,  I  have  not  merited 
this  negle^  from  you. 

Aurtlhm 

Yes,  and  more.  Do  you  not  remember  what  tafts 
you  were  wont  to  put  me  to,  and  expences  }  when  I  be- 
flow'd  on  you  gowns  and  petticoats,  and  you,  in  exchange, 
gave  me  bracelets  and  ihoe-ties  ?  how  you  Ibol'd  me  feme- 
timesj  and  fet  me  to  pin  pleats  in  your  ruff,  two  hours  to- 
gether, and  made  a  waiting  frippery  of  me?  how  yoa 
rack'd  my  brain,  to  compofe  verfes  for  you  ?  a  thing  I  could 
never  abide:  nay,,  in  my  confcience,  and  I  had  not  took 
courage,  you  had  brought  me  to  fpin,  and  beat  me  with 
youc  flippers* 

Lucntia* 

Well,  ^r,  I  perceive  you  are  refolv'd  to  hear  no  reafen-; 
but,  before  my  forrowful  departure,  know,  (he  that  yoa 
flight,  is  the  preferver  of  your  life ;  therefore  I  dare  be 
bold  ^^  to  call  you  ingrate,  and  in  that  I  have  (poke  ail 
that  can  be  ill  in  man. 

''  Am-ilio. 

Pray  flay,  come  back  a  little. 

Lucretia* 

Not  till  you  are  better  tempered  :  what  I  have  reveaPd, 
is  true ;  and  though  you  prove  unthankful,  good  deeds 

a  »  Prevent  the  rifing  fun.]  i.  e«  go  before.     So  in  the  1 19th  Pfalm* 

**  Mine  eyes  ^rrvrnr  the  night  watches.    S. 
«  9  There/ore  1  dare  be  hold,  &c,]     Alluding  to  the  -tecieut  aphorilhiy 
Ingratue  Ji {bxer'Uf  omnia  dixerit.  S,  P. 

reward 
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reward  tbemfelves ;  the  c^nfeience  of  the  fa£l  ihall  pay  tAy 
yktat*    So  I  leave  yon.  [£jr//. 

Amrelh, 

That  I  flioaM  owe  my  life  to  ber  I  wkich  Way>  I  won* 

der  ?  Something  depen  is  on  thh^  I  mufl  win  out ;  well,  I 

will  not  forfwear  ic,  but  the  toy  may  take  me  in  the  head, 

and  I  may  fee  her.  [^^f/* 

Entir  Jntiquary  and  PitrQ* 

Antlquitry, 
Hfts  be  fttcb  tare  things,  fay  yon  ? 

P€tr9. 
Yes,  fir,  I  believe  you  have  not  feen  the  like  of  them : 
tiiey  are  a  couple  of  old  manofcripts,  found  in  a  wall, 
ana  ftorM  up  with  the  foundation :  it  may  be  they  are  the 
writings  of  lome  Prophetefii 

Antiquary^ 
What  moves  you  tD  think  {o»  Petro  ? 

Petto. 
Becaufe,  fir>  the  characters  are  fo  imperfeCI ;  for  time 
Bas  eaten  out  the  letters,  and  the  duft  makes  a  parenthe- 
fis  '•  betwiJct  evfery  fyllable. 

Antiquary* 
K  flirewd  convincing  argument !  this  fellow  has  a  not* 
able  reach  with  him.     Go,  bid  him  enter.  A  hundred  to  • 
one  fome  fool  has  them  in  pofTeffion,  that  knows  not  their 
value  ;  it  may  be,  a  man  may  purchafe  them  for  little  or 
nothing      '     "■ 

Enter  Lionel  like  a  ScMar,  nuitb  tive  heh* 
Come  near,  friend,  let  me  fee  what  you  have  there.  Umph« 
'tis  as  I  faid,  they  are  of  the  old  Roman  binding.   What's 
the  price  of  thefe  f 

Lionel* 
1  would  be  loth,  fir,  to  fell  them  under  rate,  only  to 
,  merit  laughter  for  my  raflinefs  :  therefore  1  thought  good 

so  _«  and  the  dufi  makes  a partntbefis,"]  This  is  boitowed  from  the 
chancer  of  an  antiquary  in  MicrO'Cofmografbie,  or  a  Piece  of  tbe  World 
difeovered,  izmo.  1628.  '^  Printed  bookes  ne  contemnes,  as  a  novelty  of 
^' this  Utter  age  {  but  a  manaicript  he  pores  on  everlaftin^y,  efpecially  if 
**  the  cover  be  all  moth-eatin,  and  (W  dtifi  makt  »  fmrtnehefit  htwetm 
«  every  fyUMe:* 

to 
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to  bedow  them  on  you,  and  refer  myfelf  to  your  wifdom 
and  free  nature'  fbr  my  fatisfadioti* 

Antiquary. 
You  fay  well ;  then  am  I  bound  again  in  confcience  ta 
deal  juftly  with  you  %  Will  five  hundred  crowaa  contvnt 
you? 

Liaueh 
ni  demand  no  more,  fir. 

Jntiquaty* 
Petro>  fee  them  deliver'd.     Now  I  need  not  fear  to  tell 
you  what  they  are  :  this  is  a  book  di  Republictt,  'tis  Marcua 
Tullias  Cicero's  own  hand  writing ;  I  have  fome  other 
books  of  his  penning^  give  me  afiiirance  of  it. 

Petr: 
And  what's  the  other,  fir. 

Antiquary* 
This  other  is  a  book  of  mathematicks,  that  was  long  foft 
in  darknefs,  and  afterwards  reftortd  by  Ptolemy. 

LioiuL 
I  wonder,  fir,  unlefs  you  were  Time's  fecretaiy»  how 
you  fhouid  arrive  to  this  intelligence.. 

Autiquarym 
I  know  it  by  more  than  infpiration ;  yott  had  them  out 
of  a  wall,  yott  fay  ? 

LioueL 
Yes,  fir. 

Antiquary* 
Well  theu,  however  you  came  by  them,  they  were  firft 
brought  to  Venice  by  Cardinal  Girmannus,  a  patriarchy 
and  were  digged  out  of  the  ruins  of  Aquileia,  auer  it  waa^ 
fack'd  by  Atula  king  of  the  Hunns. 

LioneL 
This  to  me  is  wonderful. 

Antiquary* 
Petro«  I  mean  to  retire,  and  give  myfelf  wholly  to  con- 
templation of  thefe  ftudies;  and,  becaufe  nothing  fhall 
hinder  me,  I  mean  to  leafe  out  my  lands,  and  live  confin'd  ; 
inquire  me  out  a  chapman  that  will  take  them  of  me. 

Lionel, 

If  you  pleafe  to  lett  dco»  fir*  I  will  help  you  to  « 
tenant. 

Antiquary^ 

( 


^ 
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Antiquofy. 
Will  yon,  fir  !  with  all  my  hcart>  and  Til  affi)rd  hiin 
the  better  bargsdn  for  yoar  fake.  / 

Petro* 
He  may  pay  the  rent  with  counters^  and  make  him  be- 
lieve they  are  antiquities. 

Aniiquaiy, 
*         What*s  the  yearly  rent  of  them.  Petrol 

Pttro, 
They  have  been  rack'd,  fir,  to  three  thoufand  crowns  % 
bat  the  old  rent  was  never  above  fifteen  hundred. 

Antiquary* 
Go  to,  yoa  have  faid  enough  ;  I'll  have  no  more  than 
the  old  rent.    Name  your  man,  and  the  indentures  ihall 
be  drawn. 

/  LiomL 

Before  I  propoie  that,  (ir,  I  thought  good  to  acquaint 
you  with  a  fpecialty  I  found  among  other  writings  ; 
which,  having  a  feal  to  it,  and  a  name  fubfcrib'd,  does 
moft  properly  belong  to  you. 

Antiquary. 
Let  me  fee  it.     What's  here  ?    Signior  Jovanno  Vete- 
.    tano,  de  Monte  Nigro  !     He  was  my  great  grandfather, 
'  and  this  is  an  old  debt  of  his  that  remains  yet  i^ncancelPd. 
Yoa  codld  never  have  pleas'd  me  better  to  my  coft  :  this 
ought,  in  confcience,  to  be  difcharg'd,  and  I'll  fee  it  fa- 
tisfied  the  firil  thing  I  do.     Come  along. 
'^^'  Pifro. 

Will  yon  afford  your  nephew  no  exhibition  out  of  your 
cftate,  fir  ? 

Antiquary, 
Not  a  fol ;  not  a  gazet  ^ ' .    I  have  articles  to  propo(e 
before  the  fen  ate,  ihall  difinherit  him. 

Lionel, 
Have  you,  fir?    Not  juftly,  I  hope.     Pray,  what  are 
they? 
r 

3  ■  Agazeu']  Agaxet,  fays  Coryat,  p,  a86,  "  is  almoft  a  penny ; 
••  whereof  ten  doe  make  a  liver,  that  is,  nine  pence.*' — —  News-papcn 
htm%  originally  fold  for  that  piece  of  money,  acquired  their  prefent  name 
•fGsMetUu    See  Junius* t  Etymd,  voce  Gazette, 

Antiquary  % 
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One  of  them  ii,  he  fenc  me  letten  beyond  fi 
Stila  No-ve  3i, 

That  wu  a  great  overfight. 

Then  yon  remember,  Petro,  he  took  op  comi 
mew-falhioD'd  flufs,  when  he  was  under  age  too 
might  cozen  hit  creditors. 

FttT*. 

Yes,  ar. 

And  afterwards  found  out  a  new  way  to  pay  the 

He  ferv'd  them  but  in  their  hind,  fix:  perh 
meant  to  have  cheated  him. 

'  '    jfnliquaiy, 

'Tit  all  one  ;  I'll  have  no  fuch  praftices.  Bnt 
of  all,  one  time  when  I  found  him  drunk,  and  chii 
hi)  vice,  he  had  no  way  to  excufe  himfelf,  but  tc 
would  become  a  new  man. 

Tlixt  wai  hnnonfly  fpoken,  indeed  ] 

Antiquary. 
Thefe  are  fofficient  aggravations,  to  any  one  i 
tinderfUnd  my  humour. 

Enttr  Duie  and  Lionatd^, 
Duke. 
Save  you,  fir! 

jintiquary, 
Thefe  gentlemen  fhall  be  witnelTes  to  the  bond: 
are  very  welcome  I 

^'  Stile  Nem.1  The  mannerofditing  letter!  froin  abroad, 
alcntion  of  the  calendar,  accordin(  to  ibt  refsrniation  of 
Crejoty  the  i  jth.  In  Thi»'««a«;  Prle,,  ,r  Tit  Timrr  M«V,  b 
ind  Fl.icbtr,  A.  4.  S,  4.  vol.  9,  164.  ed.  1778,  Maria 
Uiictiia,  wbo  bad  thteateaed  to  travel,  in  order  to  be  rid  of  he 

"  Andftl  le»ve  you  royour^iftii™*." 


»W^W"^W1*W 
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DuAi. 
I  hardly  believe  it,  when  you  hear  our  meflagc. 

Antiquary. 
Why,  I  befeech  you  ? 

Dukt.  ' 

I  am  forry  to  be  made  the  unkind  inflrument  to  wrong 
you ;  but  fince  'tis  a  tafk  imposed  from  fo  great  a  com- 
mand, I  hope  you  will  the  eafier  Ibe  induc'd  to  dtfpenie 
with  me. 

Antiquary. 
Come  nearer  to  your  aim  ;  I  underftand  you  not* 

Duke. 
Then  thas,  fir:    the  duke  has  been,  informed  of  your 
rarities ;  and  holding  them  an  unfit  treafure  for  a  private 
man  to  poflefs^  he  hath  fent  his  mandamus  to  take  them 
from  you.     See,  here's  his  hand  for  the  delivery*. 

Antiquary. 
Oh,  oh  I       . 

Leonafih. 
What  ails  you,  fir  ? 

Antiquary. 
I  am  ftruck  with  a  fudden  ficknefs :  fome  good  man 
help  to  keep  my  foal  in,  that  is  rufiiing  from  me,  and  will 
by  no  means  be  in  treated  to  continue  ! 

Lionel.  * 

Pray,  fir,  be  comforted. 

Antiquary. 
Comfort !  no,  I  defpife  it :  he  has  given  me  daggers  to 
my  heart ! 

Leonardo. 
Shew  yourfelf  a  man,  fir,  and  contemn  the  worft  of  for* 
tune. 

Antiquary. 
Good  fir,  could  not  you  have  invented  a  lefs  fludied  way 
of  torture  to  take  away  my  life  } 

Duke. 
I  hope,  'twill  not  work  fo  deeply  with  you. 

Antiquary. 
Nay,  an4  'twould  flop  there,  'twere  well ;    but  *tis  a 
puniihment  will  follow  me  after  death,  and  afflid  me  worfc 
than  a  fury* 

Leonardo. 


l)i'v^^!1^1 
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LetnarJo. 
I  mnch  pity  the  gentlemaQ's  caje. 

Antiquary, 
Think  whac  'tis  to  lofe  a  fon  when  you  have  brought 
him  up,    or,  after  a  feven  years  voyage,  to  fee  your  mip 
funk  in  the  harbour  ! 

Gull. 
'Twerc  a  woful  fpeflacle  indeed  I 
Anliqitpry. 
They  are  but  tickling  to  this.     I  have  been  all  my  life 
a  gathering  what  I  mull  now  lofe  in  a  moment.     Tttp 
racking  of  a  cjty  is  nothing  to  be  compared  with  it. 
Leanardo. 
And  that's  lamentable. 

jiniifuaiy, 
'Twill  but  only  give  you  a  light  to  conceive  of  my 
niifery. 

Pray,  fir,  be  not  importunate  to  take  them  this  time  * 

but  try  rather,  ijT  by  any  means  yon  can  revoke  the  decree. 

Duie. 

'Twill  be  Ibmewhat  dangerous;  but  for  your  fake,  I'll 

try. 

Anfiquary. 
Shall  I  hope  any  cgmfort  i     Then,  upon  my  credit, 
gentlemen,  I'll  appoint  you  all  m;ne  heirs  fo  fpon  as  \  am 
dead. 

Duh. 
You  fpeak  no^Iy.  v 

■Antiquary. 
Najr,  and   becaufe  you  fhall  not    long  gape  after  it, 
I'll  die  within  •!  month,  and  fet  you  dowa  all  joint  ex- 
ecutors. 

But  when  you  are  freed  from  the  terror  of  his  impolition, 
will  you  not  recant  f 

^nliqitaty. 

Nay,  and  you  doubt  me,  walk  along,  and  I'll  confirm't 
upon  you  inftantly.  [JEjr<»ar. 

F  z  ACT 
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A  C  T    IT.       S  c  E  K  K  I. 

Enter  JEmilia  and  Angetia* 

JEmilia* 

WH  Y,  gentle  boy,  think  what  a  happy  blifs 
Thou  (halt  enjoy,  before  thou  know'ft  what  'tis  ! 

Angelm, 
*Twill  be  a  dear  experiment,  to  wafte 
•My  prime  and  flower  of  youth,  and  fdFer  all 
Thofe  liqttid  fweets  to  be  extradcd  from  me. 
By  the  hot  influence  of  confuming  luft. 
Only  to  find  how  well  you  can  exprefs 
What  fkilful  arts  are  hid  in  wickednefs  ! 

AEmilia, 
Thou  dream'il,  fond  boy :    thofe  fweets  of  youth  zxkA 
beauty 
Were  lent,  to  be  employed  upon  their  like ; 
And  when  they  both  do  meet,  and  are  extniguiih'dj 
From  their  mixt  heat  a  rich  perfume  fhall  rife. 
And  burn  to  love,  a  grateful  facrifice. 

Angelia. 
But  I'll  not  be  fo  prodigal,  to  kvi(h 
Such  gifts  away  that  be  irrevocable. 
And  yet  the  firll  that  leave  us. 

Emilia* 
*Twill  be  ne*er  exafted  • 
How  foon  you  have  beHow'd  them,  but  how  wcl!% 
What  good  or  profit  can  a  hidden  tre^fure  ^* 
Do  more,  than  feed  the  mifer's  greedy  eye  ? 
When,  if 'twere  well  beftow'd,  it  anight  enrich 
The  owner  and  the  ufer  of  it.     Such 
Is  youth,  and  nature's  bounty,  that  receive 
A  gain  from  the  expence  ;  but,  were  there  none^ 
But  9b  mere  damage,  yet  the  pleafuce  oJPit, 
And  the  delight,  would  recompence  the  lofs. 

3  S  }9^hiat  £C9J  or  profit,  &c.]     See  the  fpeeches  of  Cmus,  in  MiJtetT* 
excellent  Maiiue;  godcr  that  titU,    ht  739^  &(t 


^ 
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Whatever  the  pleafure  be,  or  the  delight, 
I  am  tao  youngi;  not  plum'd  for  fuch  ^  flight* 

Too  young  !  a  poor  excufe  !  alas,  your  will 
Is  weaker  than  your  power.    N9  one  can  be 
Too  young  to  learn  good  arts  ;  and,  for  my  part, 
I  am  not  taken  with  a  boiflerous  finewj 
A  brawny  limb,  or  back  of  Hercules  i 
But  with  a  foft  delicious  beauty ;  fuch 
As  people,  looking  on  his  doabtfal  feXj 
Might  think  him  male  or  female, 

Angeliam 

I  cannot  blame 
Thcfe  juft  Italians,  to  lock  up  their  wives. 
That  are  fo  free  and  diflblute  :  they  labour 
Not  with  their  country's  heat,  more  than  their  own« 
Will  you  be  fatisiied  /  I  am  too  young. 

Emilia, 

Too  young  !  I  like  you  the  better.     There  is  a  price 
Due  to  the  early  cherry.     The  firft  apples  \ 

Deferve  more  grace :  the  budding  rofe  ia  fet  by  ; 
fiat  dale,  and  fuUy-blown,  is  left  for  vulgara 
To  rub  their  fweaty  fingers  on.     Too  young! 
As  well  you  may  aiHrm  the  tender  tree 
Too  young  to  graft  upon ;  or  you  may  fey. 
The  riling  fun's  too  young  to.  court  the  day. 

Jhtgelia. 

But  there  are  bonds  Hymen  has  laid  upon  yon^ 
£eep  us  afunder. 

JEmilia, 

Thofe  are  only  toys. 
Shadows,  mere  apparitions  of  doubt 
To  a£Fright  children.     Do  but  yield  unto  me. 
My  arms  (hall  be  thy  fphere  to  wander  in. 
Circled  about  with  fpelh  to  charm  thefe  fears ; 
And  when  thou  fleep'ft,  Cupid  fliall  crown  thy  flumbers  '♦ 

*  ♦  And  when  tbou  fltep%  Cupid  JhaU  crown  thy  Jlumben*']     So  \xk 
K.Hcn.IV.  P.  I. 

*•  And  oa  thine  eye-lids  crtvsn  the  god  of  flccp.'*  S. 

.  F  3  With 
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With  thoufand  ihapes  of  luftful  dalliance  $ 
Then  will  I  bathe  the6  in  ambroiia. 
And  from  my  lips  diilil  fach  ne£tar  on  th^e^ 
Shall  make  thy  flefh  immortal. 

Enter  l,orenzo. 

Lorenzo* 

how  now,  wife,  is  this  your  exercife  ? 
Wife,  did  I  fay  ?    Stain  of  my  blood  and  iflue. 
The  great  antipathy  unto  iny  nature. 
Courting  your  paramour  !     Death  to  my  honour  I 
What  have  I  feen  and  heard  ?     Curfc  of  my  fate ! 
Would  I  had  firfl  been  deaf,  or  thou  flruck  dumb« 
Before  this  Gorgon,  this  damn'd  vifion. 
Had  numb'd  my  faculties. 

Emilia. 

What  haVe  you  feen 
Or  heard,  more  than  a  dialogue  I  read 
This  morning  in  a  book  ?• 

Lorenzo » 
t  Would  thou  and  that  book 

Were  both  burnt  for  hereticks  !— You  genial  pOwcrSj 
Why  did  you  fend  this  ferpent  to  my  bofom. 
To  pierce  me  through  with  greater  cruelty 
Than  Cleopatra  felt  from  flings  of  adders/ 
Hence  from  my  fight,  thou  venom  to  my  eyes ! 
Would  I  could  look  thee  dead,  or  with  a  frown 
Dified  thee  into  atoms,  and  then  hurl  them 
About  the  world,  to  call  infe^ion. 
And  blifter  all  they  light  on  ! 

You  are  mad,  and  rave  without  a  caufe« 

Lorenzo, 
Oh  heavens !  ihe  means 
To  judify  her  fin  !     Can'ft  thou  redeem 
Thy  loft  fame  and  my  wrongs  ? 

^Emilia, 
No,  fir,  r\\  leave  you  j 
You  are  too  paffionate*  [Exit»> 

^dngelitL, 


^m 
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fray,  &r,  be  fktisfied  ;  we  meant  no  hurt. 

Lorenzo.  ^ 

What  charm  held  back  my  hand,  I  did  not  let 
Her  foul  blood  out,  then  throw't  into  the  air. 
Whence  it  might  mount  up  to  the  higher  region^ 
And  there  convert  into  fome  fearful  meteor. 
To  threaten  all  her  kindred  ?     Stay,  fweet  child^ 
For  thou  art  virtuous  :•— yet  go,  however ; 
Thou  putt'fl  me  in  remembrance  of  fome  ill.  [Exit* 

Diana  bluih'd  Adseon  to  a  flag : 
What  flidl  luft  do  ?   Chaftity  made  horns  ! 
I  (hall  be  grafted  with  a  horrid  pair  ; 
And  betweei;!  every  branch  a  written  fcrowl 
Shall  fpeak  my  ihame,  that  foot-boys  (hall  difcern  it> 
And  failors  read  it  as  they  pafs  along  ! 
If  I  bear  this,  I  have  no  foul  nor  fpleen. 
I  muft  invent  ibme  mifchief.     Smalleft  cares 
Are  talkative/  whilft  great  ones  filent  are  ^'.  [Exit^ 

Entir  JEmilia, 

^nrilia. 
What  have  I  done,  that  with  a  clue  of  luft 
Have  wrought  myfelf  in  fuch  a  labyrinth* 
Whence  I  mall  ne'er  get  free  ?  There  is  no  Wrong 
Like  to  the  breach  of  wedlock :  thofe  injuries 
Are  writ  in  marble,  time  fhall  ne'er  raze  out. 
The  hearts  of  fuch,  if  they  be  once  divided. 
Will  ne'er  grow  one  again  :  fooner  you  may 
Call  the  fpent  day,  or  bid  the  dream  return. 
That  long  fince  (lid  beiide  you !     I  am  loft; 
Quite  forfeited  to  fhame ;  which,  till  I  felt, 
I  ne'er  forefaw  ;  fo  was  the  lefs  prepared. 
But  yet,  they  fay,  a  woman's  wit  is  fudden. 
And  quick  at  an  excufe.     I  wa$  too  fooliih. 


3  5  « fmaUeft  cares 

**  Are  talkative^  tvbilfi great  ontsJiUnt  tfr«."3 


Curs  leves  loquuntur  ingentes  ilupent.    Skneca*  S.  P. 

F  4  Had 
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Had  h^  confounded  heaven  and  earth  with  oaths» 

I  might  have  fworti  him  down,  or  wept  fo  truly,  * 

That  he  fhould  fooner  queftion  his  own  eyes. 

Than  my  falfe  tears  :  This  had  been  worth  the  adlng* 

Or  elfe  1  might  have  Aood  to  the  defence  on't; 

Been  angry,  and  took  a  courage  from  my  crimes  : 

But  I  was  tame  and  ignorant  1 

» 

Enter  Lionel. 

Lionel, 
Save  you,  lady  ! 

J&mlia. 
Oh  fjgnior,  Lionel,  you  have  undone  me« 

LioneL 
Who,  1 1    Which  way  ? 

Emilia, 
The  boy  you  brought  my  Kufband* 

Lorenzo  • 
hy,  what  of  him? 

Emilia. 
He  is  a  witch,  a  thief. 
That  has  flol'n  all  my  honours.    *His  fmooth  vifage 
Seem'd  like  a  fea  becalm'd,  or  a  fafe  harbour. 
Where  love  might  ride  fecurely  5  but  was  found 
A  dangerous  quick- fand,  wherein  are  perifhed 
My  hopes  and  fortunes,  by  no  art  or 'engine 
To  be  weigh'd  up  again. 

Lionel, 
tnftrudi:  me  how. 

Emilia. 
Teach  me  the  way  then,  that  I  may  relate 
My  own  ill  ftory  with  as  great  a  boldnefs 
As  I  did  firft  conceive,  and  after  adl  it. 
What  wicked  error  led  my  wand'ring  thought^ 
To  gaze  on  his  falfe  beauty,  that  has  proved 
The  fatal  minute  jof  my  mind's  firft  ruin  f 
Shall  I  be  brief? 

LioneL 
What  elfe  ? 

jEmilia* 


.■J'B^'-^^'VM 
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JEmiHa* 
How  can  I  fpeak. 
Or  plead  with  hope^  that  have  &>  foal  a  caufef 

LioneL 
You  torture  me  too  much  :  the  fea^  of  evil 
Is  worfe  than  the  event, 

jEikilia. 
Then,  though  my  heart 
Abhor  the  memory.  Til  tell  it  out  :— 
The  boy  I  mention'd  (whatever  power 
Did  lay  on  me  fo  fad  a  punifhment) 
I  did  behold  him  with  a  lullful  eye. 
And,  which  is  the  perfedion  of  fm. 
Did  woo  him  to  my  will. 

LioneL 
Well,  what  of  that  ? 
You  are  not  the  firfl  offender  in  that  kind« 

JEmilia^ 
My  fuit  no  fooner  ended>  but  came  in 
My  jealous  hufband. 

Lhneh 
That  was  fomething  indeed* ! 

jEmilia^ 
Who  overheard  us  alL 

Liondm 
A  fhrewd  mifchance  I 

Emilia. 
Jud^e  with  what  countenance  he  did  behold  me» 
Or  I  view  him,  that  had  fo  great  a  guilt 
Hang  on  my  brow.     My  looks  and  hot  deiire 
Both  fell  together ;  whilft  he,  big  with  anger. 
And  fwoPn  high  with  revenge,  haftes  from  my  prefence^ 
Only  to  ftudy  how  to  inflidt  fome  torture. 
Which  1  ftay  to  expedt :  and  here  you  fee 
The  fuffcring  objed  of  his  cruelty. 

LioneL 
Methinks  it  were  an  eafy  thing  for  one 
That  were  ingenious,  to  retort  all 
On  h^s  own  head/  and  make  him  aik  forgivenefs. 

^milieu 
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JBmilia, 
That  wo^ld  be  a  fcene  indeed ! 

Lieuel. 
\  have  been  fortunate 
Infuch  turns  in  my  days., 

Conld  you  do  this, 
I*d  fwear  you  had  more  wit  than  Mercury^ 
Or  his  Ton  Autolycus  ^^,  that  was  able 
To  change  black  into  white, 

LiomL 

Do  not  defpalr ; 
I  have  a  genius  was  ne*er  falfe  to  mfe  ; 
If  he  (hoald  fail  me  now  in  thefe  extremes, 
I  wQuld  not  dnly  wonder,  but  renounce  him. 
He  tells  me,  fomething  may  be  done.     Be  ruPd, 
And  if  I  plot  not  fo,  to  make  all  hit. 
Then  you  (hall  take  the  mortgage  of  my  wit. 

JEmilia* 

However,  {ix^  you  fpeak  comfortably.  •  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Aurelio  above ^  Duke  and  Leonardo  over  the  Stage. 

•    Aurelio, 
Good*morrow,  gentlemen*    What,  you  are  for  the  feaft, 
I  perceive  ? 

Duke. 
Mailer  Aurelio;  good- morrow  to  you.  Whofe  chamber's 
that,  I  pray  ? 

Aurelio, 
My  own,  fir,  now;    I  thank  ill  fortune  and  a  good 
wife. 

Duke. 
What !    are  you  married,   and  your  friends  not  pre- 
tcquainted  ?     This  will  be  conftru'd  amongft  them. 


S  ^  Autolycus."]  Famous  for  all  the  arts  of  fraud  and  thievery. 

Non  fuit  Autolyci  tarn  piccata  manus.         Martial. 

Sec  Mr.  Stecyens*s  Note  on  Hlnter*s  Tale,  A.  4.  S.  z. 

Aurelio* 


'  ■'^-- 
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Jurelio. 
A  ftol'n  weddings  fir  !  I  was  ?lad  to  apprehend  any  oc<^ 
taiion,  when  1  found  her  inclining.     We'll  celebrate  the 
folemnities  hereafter^  when  there  fhftll  be  nothing  wanting 
to  make  our  Hymen  happy*  and  flourifliing. 

htonardo. 
In  good  tim^,  fir.     Who  is  your  fpoufe^  I  pray  ? 

Marry,  fir,  a  creature,  for  whofe  fake  I  have  endured 
many  a  heat  and  cold,  before  I  could  vanquifh  her.  She  has 
prov'd  one  of  Hercules'  labours  to  ihe ;  but  time,  that  pre- 
fers, all  things,  made  my  long  toil  and  affe^lioii  both  fnc- 
cefsful :  and  in  brief,  'tis  miftrefs  Lucretia  $  as  very  a 
haggard  ^T  as  ever  was  brought  to  fill. 

Duke, 
Indeed  !     I  have  often  heard  you  much  complain  of  her 
coynefs  and  difdain ;    what  aufpicious  charm  has  now  re- 
concil'd  you  together  ? 

Aurelio. 
There  isj  fir>  ^  .critical  minute  in  every  man's  wooing, 
Whpn  his  miftrefs  may  be  won  ;    which,  if  he  carelefly  ne*- 
gle£i  to  profecute,  he  may  wait  long  enough  before  he  gain 
the  like  opportunity. 

Leonardo* 
It  Teems,  fir,  you  have  lighted  upon't.     Wc  wifli  you 
much  joy  in  your  fair  choice. 

Aurelio* 
Thank  you,  gentlemen  ;  and  I  to  either  of  you,  no  worfe 
fortune.  But  that  my  wife  is  not  yet  rifen,  I  would  intreat 
you  take  the  pains  come  up  and  vifit  her. 

Duke. 
No,  fir,  that  would  be  uncivil ;   we'll  wait  (bme  fitter 
occafion  to  graculate  your  rites^  Good-morrow  to  you. 

\ExeunU 
Aurelio. 
Your  fervant !    Nay,  lie  you  ftill,  and  dare  not  fo  much 
as  proffer  to  mutter  ;  for  if  you  do,  I  vaniih.'  Now,  if  yoa 

3  7  Etigiard.l  See  Note  to  T/>#  Ci>j?  NtgbuCap,  vol.  it.  p.  ^17. 

will 
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will  revolt,  you  may.    I  have  laid  a  (lain  upon  yottr  ho<» 
lioor,  which  yoa  fhall  wafh  off  as  well  as  you  caji* 

£mi0r  Lucretia. 

Was  Ihis  done  like  a  gentleman,  or  indeed  like  a  trne 
lover,  to  bring  my  name  in  quelbon,  and  make  me  nolefs 
than  yonr  whore  ?    Was  I  ever  married  to  you  ?  Speak. 

Aurelh.  ^ 
No;  but  you  nay  when  you  pleafe* 

Lucretm. 
Why  were  yoa  then  fo  impudent  to  proclaim  fnch   a 
lal(kood,  and  fay  I  was  your  wife,  and  that  you  had  laia 
with  me,  when  'twas  no  luch  matter. 

AunlU, 
Bccanfe  I  meant  to  make  you  fo^and  no,maa  elfe  fhouM 
doit*   ^ 

Lucretia. 
'Slight,  this  is  a  device  to  over-reach  a  woman  with  ! 
lie  has  madded  me,  and  I  would  give  a  hundred  crowns  I 
could  fcdd  out  my  anger. 

Aurelio, 
Come,  there's  no  injury  done  to  you,  but  what  lies  in 
ODiy  power  to  make  whole*  again. 

Lucretia* 
Your  power  to  make  whole  !  V\\  have  no  man  command 
toe  fo  far.  What  can  any  lawful  jury  judge  of  my  honefty, 
upon  fuch  proofs  as  thefe,  when  they  (hall  fee  a  gentleman 
making  himfelf  ready  fo  early,  and  faluting  them  out  of 
the  chamber  f  whither  (like  a  falfe  man)  thou  haft  ftol'a 
in  by  the  bribery  of  my  fervant :  Is  this  no  fcandal ! 

Aurelio, 
'Twas  done  on  purpofe,  and  I  am  glad  my  inventions 
thrive  fo ;  therefore  do  not  ftand  talking,  but  refolve. 

Luctttia. 
What  flxould  I  refolve  ? 

Aurelio. 
To  marry  me>  for  the  fafe- guard  of  your  qredit>  and 

'    lo  "  that 
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that  fuddenly ;   for  I  have  made  a  vow,  that  unk(s  yoo 
will  do  it  without  delay,  I'll  not  Jiave  you  at  alh 

Lucrttla, 
Some  politician  counfel  me  !  There's  no  fuch  torment  ta 
a  woman,  though  fhe  afFedl  a  thing  ever  fo  earnefUy,  yet  ta 
-  be  forc'd  to  it. 

Aurelio. 
What,  are  you  agreed  ? 

Lucretia, 
Well,  you  are  a  tyrant,  lead  on :  what  muft  be,  muft  be  j 
but  if  there  were  any  other  way  in  the  earth  to  fave  my  re* 
putation,  I'd  never  have  thee. 

Aurelio. 
Then  I  muft  do  you  a  courtefy  againH.  your  will.  ^ 

Enter  Petrucio  and  Co^» 

Petruch, 
Come,  honeil  cook,  let  me  fee  how  thy  imagination  ha* 
wrought,  as  well  as  thy  fingers,  and  what  curioiity  thou 
haft  £ewn  in  the  preparation  of  this  banquet ;  for  gluttoii* 
ling  delights  to  be  ingenious. 

Cook, 
I  have  provided  you  a  feaft,  fir,  of  twelve  difhes,  where- 
of each  of  them  is  an  emblem  of  one  of  the  twelve  figns  i«^ 
the  Zodiack. 

Pitrucia. 
Well  faid !    Who  will  now  deny  that  cookery  is  a  my* 
icry  ? 

Cook, 
Look  yon,  iSr,  there  is  the  liH  of  them. 

Petrucio  • 
Aries,  Taurus,  Gemini ;  good  :  " 

For  Aries,  a  difh  of  lamb-flones  and  fweet-breads  \ 
For  Taurus,  a  (irloin  of  beef; 
For  Gemini,  a  brace  of  pheafants  ; 
For  Cancer,  a  butter'd  crab-; 
For  Libra,  a  balance  ;  in  one  fcale  a  cuflard,  in  the  Other 

a  tart :  that's  a  di(h  for  an  alderman  ; 
For  Virgo,  a  green  fallad  ; 
For  Scorpio^  a  grand  one  %  For 
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For  Sagittarius,  a  pafty  of  venifon ; 

For  Aquarius y  a  goofe  ; 

For  Pifces^  two  mullets.     Is  that  all  ? 

Read  on,  fir, 

PetruciO. 

And  in  the  middle  of  the  table^  to  have  an  artificial  hen, 
made  of  pufF-pafte,  with  her  wings  difplay'd»  fitting  upon 
eggs  compos'd  of  the  fame  materials ;  where  in  each  of 
them  fhall  be  inclofed  a  fat  nightingale,  well  feafon'd  with 
pepper  and  ambergreafe  ^'.  So  then  will  I  add  one  in-f 
vention  more  of  my  own  ;  fori  will  h^^c  ^H  thefe  defceiid 
from  the  top  of  my  roof,  in  a  throne,  as  you  fee  Cupid  or 
Mercury  in  a  play.  / 

Cook, 

That  will  be  rare  indeed,  fir !  [Exit^ 


fed  in 


"S*  jfmherjrreafg'\     Ambergreafe  was  formerly  an  ingredient  u 
baghtefiing<  iaaces.    So  Milton's  Paradlfe  Regained  B.  2.  L.  344t 
~  <'  In  paftry  built,  or  from  the  fpic,  or  boil*d, 

**  Grit  amber  ftcam*d.'*  S. 
On  this  paflfageDr.  Newton  obferves,  that  *'  ambergris,  or  grey  amber, 
^*  is  eileemed  the  beft,  and  ufed  in  perfumes  and  cordials.  A  curious 
**  lady  communicated  the  following  remarks  upon  this  palTage  to  Mr. 
''  Peck,  which  we  will  here  tranfcribe."  ''  Grey  amber  is  the  amber  our 
**  author  here  fpeaks  of,  and  melts  like  butter.  |t  was  formerly  a  main 
^  ingredient  in  every  concert  for  a  banquet ;  v'lx*  to  futhe  the  meat  with, 
**  and  that  whether  boil'd,  roafted,  or  baked ;    Jaid  often  on  the  t<^ 

**  of  a  baked  pudding  ; which  laft  I  have  eat  of  at  an  old  cour- 

V  ti#r*>  table*  And  I  renember,  \n  our  old  chronicle  t)iere  is  much 
**  'complaint'of  the  nobilities  being  made  (ick,  at  Cardinal  Wol fey *s  ban<v 
'*  quets,  with  rich  fented  cates  and  diflies  moft  coftly  dreiTed  with  amber» 
**  grlu  I  alfo  fecolle£l  I  once  faw  a  little  book  ^rit  by  a  gentlewoman 
**  of  Queen  £lizabeth*a  court,  where  ambergris  is  mentioned  ai  thehaut- 
**  gout  of  that  age.**  So  far  this  curious  lady.  And  Beaumont  tnd 
FUtcberf  in  the  Cuftom  of  the  Country,  A.  3.  S.  z, 

"  '    ■■  Be  fure 

"The  wines  be  lufty,  high,  and  full  of  fpirit, 

"  Andflw^^rVall." 
It  appears  alfo  to  have  been  efteemed  a  reftorative,  being  mentioned, 
with  other  things  ufed  for  that  purpofc,  in  Marfionz  Faivne,  A.  i.  S.  i, 
Spc  alfo  SurpbUt'%  Tr»n(latipn  of  laurejitiui'i  Dlfcourje  o/Oldjige,  &c^ 
J599'  p.  194* 
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Emttr  Dale  and  Leanardt, 

See,  the  guefts  are  come  i  %a,  and  make  all  ready. 
GeDtles,  you  are  welcome. 

la  the  Antiquary  arriv'd,  or  ijo ;  can  yon  tell,  lir  ? 

PetniciB. 
Not  yet,  bat  I  expeft  him  each  minute  '■ 

Enttr  Aati^uarj, 
See,  your  word  has  charm'd  him  hither  already  I 
Duki. 

Signior,  you  are  happily  encounter'd,  and  the  rsther, 
bccaufe  I  have  goqd  newi  to  tell  you  ;  the  Duke  has  been 
lb  gracious  as  to  releafe  his  demand  for  your  antiquities. 
Antiquary. 

Has  he  f  You  have  fill'd  me  all  over  with  fpirit,  with 
which  I  will  mix  fixteen  glalTes  of  wine,  to  his  health,  the 
firft  thing  I  do :  would  1  knew  hit  Highnefs,  or  had  a  jaft 
Occafion  to  prefent  my  loyalty  at  his  feet  I 
Diki. 

For  that,  take  no  thought ;  it  fhall  be  my  care  to  bring 
you,  and  fignior  Petrucio  here,  both  before  him.  I  have 
already  acquainted  him  with  both  your  worths,  and  for 
aught  I  can  gather  by  his  fpeech,  he  intends  to  do  yon 
fome  extraordinary  hbnoura :  it  may  be,  he  will  make  one 
\  fenator,  becaufe  of  his  age  ;  and  oq  the  other,  beftow  his  . 
daughter  or  niece  in  marriage:  there's  fomc  fuch. thing 
hatching,  I  afi'ure  you, 

Very  likely,  I  imagin'd  as  much':  that  laft  fhall  be  my  ■ 
lot;  I  knew  fome  fuch  deltiny  would  befall  me.  Shall  u« 
be  jovial  apon  this  news,-  and  thrnlt  all  ladner*  out  of 
doors  ? 

Leonarda. 

For  our  parts,  Vitelliug  was  never  fovolnptuous  ;  all 
oar  difcourfe  Oiall  run  wit  to  the  laft. 

Our  mirth  Ihall  be  the  quintefTence  ofpleaflire. 

And  our  delight  flow  with  that  harmony, 

Th' 
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Th'  ambitioas  fpkeres  'fhall  to  the  ceAtr»  fhrinkj 
To  hear  oar  mufick ;  fuqfa  ravilhing  accents^ 
As  are  from  poets  in  their  fury  hurl'd. 
When  their  outrageous  raptures  £11  the  world. 

Fgtrucio. 
There  fpokc  iBy  genius ! 

jintiquary. 
Now  you  talk  of  miifick>  have  you  e'er  a  one  that  can 
play  us  an  old  leiTon,  or  fing  us  an  old  fong  ? 

Petrucio* 
An  old  leiTon  !  ye$«  he  ihall  play  the  beginning  of  the 
world ;  and  for  a  foDg»  he  (hall  fing  one  that  wastnade  to 
the  moving  of  the  osw,  when  they  were  firfl  iet  in  tune. 

Antiquary* 
Soeh  a  one  would  I  hear. 

Petrueio. 
Walk  in  then,  and  it  fhall  not  be  long  before  I  fatisfy 
your  defirt.  [Exnmt^ 

Enter  Petro  and  Julia^  luitb  t^wo  bottles. 

JuHa. 
-    Come,  mafter  Petro,  welcome  heartily  ;  while  they  are 
drinking  within,  we'll  be  as  merry  as  the  maids  ;  I  ilole 
thefe  bottles  from  under  the  cupboard,  on  purpoie,  againft 
your  coming.       / 

Petro. 
Courteous  nudrefs  Julia,  how  fhall  I  deferve  this  favquf 
from  you  f 

Julia, 
There  is  a  way,  mafter  Fetro,  if  you  could  find  it ;  but 
the  tendernefs  of  your  yduth  keeps  you  in  ignorance ;  'tis 
a  great  fault,  I  muft  tell  you. 

Petro, 
I  (hall  ilrive  to  amend  it,  if  you  pleafe  to  inftruft  mej 
lady. 

Julia, 
Alas,  do  not  you  know  what  maids  love,  all  this  while  } 
You  muft  come  oftner  amongft  us ;    want  of  company 
keeps  the  fpring  of  your  blood  backward, 

Petro. 
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Petro, 
It  does  fo,  but  yoa  ihall  fee^  when  we  are  prirate  I 
fliall  begin  to  pradife  with  your  betetr* 

Enter  Bacba. 

Bacba* 
Mafter  PetrOj  this  was  kindly  done  of  yon. 

Petro. 
What's  my  mailer  a  doings  can  yon  tell  \ 

Bacha*  < 

Why,  they  ane  as  jovial  as  twenty  beggars,  drink  their 
whole  cups,  fix  glailes  at  a  health,  your  mailer's  almoft 
tipt  already. 

Pttro. 
So  much  the  better,  his  bufinefs  is  the  fooner  difpatch'd. 

Julia* 
Well,  let  not  us  fland  idle,  but  verify  the  proverb.  Like 
mafter,  like  man  ;  and  it  fhall  go  hard,  maHer  Petro,  but 
we  will  put  you  in  the  fame  cue. 

Petro. 
Let  me  have  fair  play,  put  nothing  in  my  cup,  and 
4o  your  worfl.  . 

Bacha, 
Unlefs  the  cup  have  that  virtue,  to  retain  the  print  of  a 
kifs,  or  the  glance  of  an  eye,  to  enamour  you ;  nothing 
clfe,  I  afiure  you. 

Petro. 
For  that,  I  ihall  be  more  thirily  of  than  of  the  liquor* 

,  Julia. 

Then  let's  make  no  more  words,  but  about  it  prefently* 
Come,  mailer  Petro,  will  you  walk  in  ? 

Petro. 
I  attend  you. 

Bacha. 
It  ihall  go  hard  but  I'll  drink  him  aileep,  and  then  work 
fpme  knavery  upon  him*  \Exeun$^ 
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Entir  Duke,  LiMard^,  and  ibe  Antifumy  dnmi* 

Antiquary. 
I'll  drink  with  all  Xcnceo'a  army  now>  a  whole  river  at 
a  draught. 

Duke. 
By'r  lady,  fir,  that  requir<{s  a  large  fwallow. 

Antiquary. 
'T«s  all  one,  to  our  noble  Duke's  health,  I  can  drink 
no  lefs,  not  a  drop  lefs ;  and  you  his  fervants  will  pledge 
me,  I  ajQ  Aire, 

Leonardo. 
Yes,  fir,  if  you  could  fhew  us  a  way,  when  we  had 
done,  how  to  build  water-niills  in  our  bellies* 

Antiqnaty, 
Do  you  what  you  will,  for  my  part, I  will  begin  lit  ag^n 
and  again  J  till  Bacchus  himfelf  &all  fland.  amaz'd  at  me. 

Leonardo. 
But  fhould  this   quantity  of  drink  come   up,  'twere 
enough  to  breed  a  deluge,  and  drown  a  whole  country. 

Antiquary, 
No  matter,  they  can  ne'er  die  better  than  to  bedrown'd 
in  the  Duke's  health. 

Duke.  ^ 

Well,  fir,  I'll  acquaint  him  how  much  he  is  beholden 
to  you. 

Antiquary. 
Will  you  believe  me,  gentlemen,  upon  my  credit  ?. 

Leonardo^ 
Yes,  fir,  any  thing. 

Antiquary. 
Do  you  fee  thefe  breeches  then  ? 

Leonardo. 
Ay,  What  of  them  ? 

Antiquary. 
Thefe  were  Pompey's  breeches,  I  afTure  you. 

Duke. 
Is't  poffible  ? 

Antiquary* 
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-Antiquary* 
He  Jkad  his  denomiiuitioa  from  theni ;  be  ti9^  called 
rompey  the  Greats  from  wearing  ibe£b  gresit  breeches* 

Leonardo^ 
I  nevir  heard ;fb  mnch  before. 

,Antiquafy, 
And  this  was  Julias  Caefar's  hat,  when  h6  was  kill'd  in 
ilie  Capicolj  and  I  am  as  great  as  either  of  them  at  jthii 
prefent. 

Leonardo  i 
Like^  enough  fo. 

Amiquarfm 
And  in  my  conceit  I  am  as  honourable* 

Duke.     • 
If  you  are'  not,  you  defcrve  to  be. 

Antiquary* 
Where's  fignior  Petrudo  f 

Enter  PetruciH  aifd  Gd/pard. 

Petrucio* 
Nay,  good  father,  don.ot  trouble  me  now;  'tis  enough 
now,  that  I  liave  promised  you  to  go  to  the  Duke  with  me  $ 
in  the  mean  time  let  me  work  out  matters,  do  not  clog  me 
in  the  way  of  my  preferment ;  when  I  aip  a  nobleman  I 
will  do  by  you  as  Jupitetdid  by  the  other  deities  ;  that  is^ 
I  will  let  down  my  cliair  of  honour,  and  pull  you  tp  after 
me  s». 

Gafparo* 
Well,  you  (hall  rule  me,  fon.  \Exit* 

Duke. 
Signior,-  Where  have  you  been  ? 

Petri^tio, 
I  have  been  forcing  my  brain  to  the  compdfition  of  a 
few  varies,  in  the  behalf  of  your  entertainment  ;  and  I 
iiever  knew  them  flow  fo  ^oHy  from  me  before  ;  an  exor*-. 
ciil  would  have  con jur'd  you  up  half  a  dozen  fpirits  in  the 
fpace. 

'^  -^  <zx  Jupiter. did  by  the  other  deities  5  that  rx,  /  ivill  let  dofun  my 
(hair  of  honour,  and  f>ull  you  up  after  we.]  Sec  Iliad,  viii. 

(j  2  Leonardo i 
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Leonardo* 
Indeed  I  heard  you  make  a  fearful  noife,  as  if  you  had 
been  in  travail  with  fome  Arange  monfter, 

Petmcio, 
But  I  have  brought  them  out  at  laft,  I  thank  Minerva ; 
and  without  the  help  of  a  midwife. 

jfnti'quarj. 
Reach  me  a  chair :  I'll  fit  down^  and  read  them  for  you. 

Leonardo, 
You  read  them ! 

Jintiquary, 
Yes,  but  I'll  put  on  niy  opticks  firft ;  look  you,  thefe 
were  Hannibars  fpedlacles. 

Duke. 
Why,  did  Hannibal  wear  fpe£tacle8  ? 

Antiquary, 
Yesj  after  he  grew  dim  with  duft  in  following  the  camp, 
he  wore  fpedlacles.     Reach  me  the  paper. 

Leonardo. 
No,  an  author  muft  recite  his  own  works. 

Antiquary, 
Then  I'll  fit  and  fleep. 

Leonardo, 
Read  on,  fignior. 

Petrucio* 
They  were  made  to  fhew  how  welcome  you  are  to  me. 

Duke, 
Read  them  out. 

Pefrucio, 

As  'welcome  as  the  gentry* s  to  the  town, 
.  Afler  a  long  and  bard  'vacation  : 
As  njuelcome  as  a  tofi*d  Jhip'*s  to  a  bar  hour  ^ 
Health  to  the  Jickt  or  a  cafl  fuit  to  a  barber  : 
Or  as  a  good  new  phvf  is  to  the  times  ^ 
When  they  have  long  furfeited  'with  bafe  rhimes: 
As  'welcome  as  the  jfpring  is  to  the  year. 
So  are  my  friends  to  me,  'when  I  ba*ve  good  cheer, 

[While  he  reads,  the  Antiquary  falls  aileep. 
g  Duke. 
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I'marry,  fir,  we  are  doably  beholden  to  you.  What,  is 
fignior  Veterano  fall'n  aileep,  and  at  the  recitation  of  fuch 
verfes !  A  moft  inhuman  difgrace,  and  n9t  to  be  digeiled ! 

Peirucio, 
Has  he  wrongM  me  (o  difcourteoufly  ?   I'll  be  reveng'd, ' 
by  Phcibus. 

Leonardo, 
But  which  way  can  you  parallel  To  foul  an  injury  f 

Petrucio, 
I'll  go  in,  and  make  fome  veHes  againft  him. 

Duke. 

That  yon  ihall  not ;  'tis  not  requital  fufficient :  I  have  a 

better  trick  than  fo.     Come,  bear  him  in,  and  you  ihall 

fee  what  I  will  invent  for  you.    This  was  a  wrone  and  a 

half.  lExiuni. 

Enter  JEmilia  and  Lionel* 

JEmilia. 
Now,  mafter  Lionel,  as  you  have  been  fortunate  In  the 
forecailinfi;  of  this  bufinefs,  fo  pray  be  ftudious  in  the  ex- 
ecnting,  £at  we  may  both  come  off  with  ho&onr. 

Lionel. 
Obferve  but  my  diredions,  and  fay  nothing. 

Emilia. 
The  whole  adventure  of  my  credit  depends  upon  your 
c^uie  and  evidence. 

Lionel* 
Let  no  former  paflage  difcourage  you ;   be  but  as  pe- 
remptory as  caiikfe  is  good. 

^milia. 
Nay,  if  I  but  once  apprehend  a  juft  occafion  to  ufurp 
over  him,  let  me  alone  to  ulk  and  look  fcurvily*— Step 

afide^I  hear  him  coming. 

». 

Enter  Lorenzo. 

Lorenzo. 
My  .wife  !  fome  angel  gnard  me !  The  looks  of  Medufa 
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were  not  fo  ominpifs.     I'll  hafte  from  the  infedlion  of  her 
^ght«  as  from  the  appearance  of  a  bafiiifk. 

Nay,  fir,  you  may  tarry;  and  if  virtue  has  not  quite 
forfook  you,  or  that  your  ears  be  not  altogether  obdurate 
to  good  counfel,  coniider  what  I  fay,  and  be  aiham'd  of 
the  injuries  you  haye  wrought  againft  me. 

Lorenzo, 
What  unheard-of  evafion  has  the  fubtilty  of  woman's 
nature  fuggefted  to  her  thoughts^  to  come  off  now  ? 
*  jEmilia. 

Well,  fir,  however  you  carry  it,  'tis  I  have  jeafon  to 
f:omplain  ;  but  the  mildnefs  of  my  difppfitipn,  and  en-; 
joined  obedience,  will  not  permit  me,  tjiough  indeed  youf 
wantonnef$  ^nd  ill  carriage  have  fufficiently  provoked  me. 

Lorenzo. 
ProvokM  you  I  I  prpvok'd  you  !  As  if  any  fault  in  a 
hufband  ihould  warrant  the  like  in  his  wife  !  No :  'twas 
thy  lull  and  mightinefs  of  deiire,  that  is  fo  ftrong  within 
thee,  Had'il  thou  no  company,  no  mafculine  objedt  to 
'  look  upon,  yet  thy  own  fancy  were  able  to  create  a  crea- 
ture, with  whom  thoi|  might'fl  commit^  though  not  iin 
fi^ual,  yet  a  mental  wickednefs.   * 

Emilia* 
What  r^cpmpence  can  you  make  me  fbr  thofe  (lander* 
pus  conceits,  when  they  fhall  be  prov'd  falfe  to  you  ? 

Lorenzo, 
Hear  me,  thou  bafe  woman  !  thou  that  art  the  abftra£l 
pf  all  ever  yet  was  bad  ;  with  whoz|i  mifchief  is  fo  incor* 
porate,  that  you  are  both  one  piece  together ;  and  but  that 
you  go  flill  hand  in  hand,  the  devil  were  not  fufHcient  to 
Encounter  with;  for  thou  art,  indeed,  able  to inftruA  him! 
Do  not  imagine,  with  this  frontlefs  impudence^  to  ftand 
daring  of  me  :  I  can  be  angry,  and  as  qoic^  in  the  execu- 
tion of  it,  lean, 

jStntlta* 
Be  as  angry  as  you  pleafe ;  truth  and  honefty  will  be 
confident,  in  defpight  of  you  :    thofe  are  virtues  that  will 
Ippk  juftice  itfclfin  the  face, 

Lorenzo^, 
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L&reMKo, 

Ay,  bat  where  arc  they  ?  Not  a-near  you  ;  thou 
would'ft  blaft  them  to  behold  thee  :  fcarce,  I  think,  in  the 
world,  efpecially  fach  worlds  as  you  women  are. 

Horn  !  to  fee  what  an  eafy  matter  it  is  to  let  a  jealous, 
peevifli  huiband  go  on,  and  rebuke  him  at  pleafure  ! 

L»renzo, 

So  lewd  and  ftobborn,  mads  me.  Speak  briefly  :  What 
objediion  can  you  alledge  again  ft  me,  or  for  yourfelf  ? 

None,  aias,  againft  you  !  You  are  virtuous  ;  but  you 
think  you  can  ad  the  Jupiter,  to  blind  me  with  your 
efcapes  and  conceaPd  trulls :  yet  I  am  not  fo  fimple,  but 
J  can  play  the  Juno,  and  find  out  your  exploits* 

Lorenzo, 
What  exploits  ?  What  conccal'd  trulls  f 

Emilia.  ^ 

Why,  the  fuppofed  boy  you  feem  to  be  jealous  of,  *tis 
your  own  leman;  your  own  dear  morfel :  1  have  fearched 
out  the  myftery.  Hulbands  muft  do  ill,  and  wives  muft 
bear  the  reproach'!  A  fine  inverfion  ! 

Lonnzo. 
I  am  more  in  a  maze,  more  involved  in  a  labyrinth,  than 
before. 

You  werrbeft  plead  innocence  too,  'tis  your  fkfeft  re- 
fuge :  but  I  did  not  think  a  man  of  your  age  and  beard 
had' been  fo  lafcivious,  to  keep  a  difguis'd  callet  ^^  under 
my  nofe  f   a  b^fe  cockatrice  ^*  in  page's  apparel,  to  wait 

upon 

♦^  CalUt.']  See  note  51,  to  Gammer  Curtcns  Needle,  vol*  »j  P»  38. 
4- 1  C9ckatrice.']    This  was  one  of  the  names  by  which  women  of  ill 
fame  were  ufually  diftinguifbed. 

Benjonfoti^s  Every  Man  out  of  bit  Humour. 
•*  His  chief  excrcifes  are  taking  the  whifF,  fquiring  a  cockatruey  md 
*'  making  privy  fearches  for  imparters.** 

Cyntbia^s  Revels,  A.  2*  S.  4* 
"  marry,  td  bis  eoekatticty  or  puvqvettOfhzXf  zAoztn.  taffata  gowns, 

*^  or  f^ttin  kirUes,  in  a  pair  or  two  of  months,  why  they  are  nothing." 
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upon  you,  and  rob  me  of  my  due  benevolence  !    There's 
no  law  nor  equity  to  warrant  this* 

L&renzo*  . 

Why,  do  I  any  fach  thing  ? 

Pray,  what  elfe  is  the  boy,  but  your  own  hermaphro- 
dite ?  a  •  female  firen  in  a  male  outiide  !  Alas  !  had  I 
intended  what  you  fufped,  and  accufe  me  for,  I  had  been 
more  wary,  more  private  in  the  carriage,  I  alTure  you. 

Lorenxo, 

I 

Why,  is  that  bby  otherwife  than  he  appears  to  be  f 

,         Enter  LioneL 

Emilia, 
*Tis  a  thing  will  quickly  be  fearchM  out.     Your  fecrct 
bawdery,  and  the  murder  of  my  good  name,  will  not  long 
lie  hid,  I  warrant  you. 

LioneL 
Now  is  my  cue  to  fecond  her. 

Lorenzo. 
Signior  Lionel,  mod  welcome.     I  would  intreat  your 
advice  here  to  the  clearing  of  a  doubt. 

LioneL 
What's  that,  fir  ? 

Lorenzo. 
'Tis  concerning  the  boy  you  plac'd  with  me. 


Poetafter,  A.  3.   S,  4. 
n  --.» I  would  fam  come  with  my  cockatrice,  one  day,  and  fee  a  play, 
**  if  I  knew  when  there  were  a  good  bawdy  one,'* 

MaJJinger*s  City  Madam,  A.  2.  $•  I. 
**  _fny  fidlers  playing  all  night 
**  The  ihaking  of  the  flieets,  which  I  have  dancM 
"  Again  and  again  with  my  cockatrice^ 

Dekker*s  Belman  of  London,  Sign,  B,    - 
*^  Shee  feedes  uppon  gold  as  the  eftredge  doth  upon  iron,  and  drinks 
*'  filver  fafter  downe  her  crane-like  throat,  than  an  Englijb  cockatrice 
«*  doth  Hiphocras." 

See  alfo  an  extract  from  the  QulU  Horn  Book,   p.  83.  in  the  Jaft 
edition  of  Shakfpeare. 

LiomL 
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Liornl, 
Ay«  iwhat  of  him  i 

Whether  it  were  an  enchantment  or  no,  or  ai\  illufion  of 
the  fight,  or  if  I  coald  perfuade  myfelf  it  was  a  dream, 
'twere  better ;  but  my  imagination  fo  perfuaded  me,  that 
I  heard  my  wife  and  him  interchanging  amorous  difcourfe 
together.  To  what  an  extremity  ofpaifion  the  frailty  of 
man's  nature  might  induce  me  to  ! 

LiomL 

Very  good* 

Not  very  good  neither^  but  after  the  expence  of  fo  much 
anger  and  diftradlion,  my  wife  comes  upon  me  again,  and 
affirms  that  he  is  no  boy,  but  a  difguis'd  miftrefsofmy 
ewn  ;  and  upon  this,  fwells  againit  mc,  as  if  fhe  had  lain 
all  night  in  the  leaven. 

Emilia* 
Have  not  I  reafon  ? 
^  Lorenzo, 

Pray,  fir,  will  you  inform  us  of  the  verity  of  his  fex  ? 

Lionel, 
Then  take  it  upon  my  word,  'tis  a  woman. ' 

j£milia. 
Now,  fir,  what  have  you  to  anfwer  ? 

Lorenzo, 
I  am  not  yet  thoroughly  fatisfied ;  but  if  it  be  a  woman^ 
I  muft  confefs  my  error. 

jEikilia. 
What  fatisfadion's  that,  after  h  great  a  wrong,  and  the 
taking  away  of  my  good  name  ?  You  forget  my  deferts, 
and  how  I  brought  you  a  dowry  of  ten  talents  !  befidea,  I 
find  no  fuch  fuperfluity  of  courage  in  you,  to  do  this 
neither. 

Lorenzo. 
Well,  were  he  a  boy  or  no,  'tis  more  than  I  can  affirm  ; 
yet  this  I'll  fwear,  I  entertain'd  him  for  no  miftrefs,  and 
I  hope,  you  for  no  fervant ;   therefore,  good  wife,  be  pa* 
cified.  ^ 

.  jEmiUom 
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No,  fir,  I'll  call  my  kindred  and  my  friends  together, 
then  prefent  a  joint  complaint  of  you  to  the  fenate ;  and  if 
tkey  right  me  not,  I'll  proteft  there's  no  juHice  Iq  their 
court  or  government. 

If  ihe  haye  this  plea  againft  me,  I  muft  make  my  peace ; 
ihe'll  undo  me  elfe.  Sweet  wife  I  I'll  aik  thee  forgivene fs 
upon  my  knees,  if  thou  wile  have  me.  I  rejoice  more  that 
thou  art  clear,  than  I  was  .angry  for  the  fuppos'd  offence, 
Bt  b  Jt  patient,  and  the  liberty  thou  enjoyedft  before,  fh^U 
be  thought  thraldom  hereafter.  Sweet  iir^  will  yovi  me- 
diate ? 

Come,  fweet  lady,  npon  my  requeft  you  fliall  be  made 
fijends  :  'twas  but  a  miilake ;  conceive  it  fo,  and  he  ihaU 
lludy  to  redeem  it. 

JEmlia. 

Well,  fir,  upon  this  gentleman's  intreaty,  you  have  your 
pardon.  You  know  the  propenfity  of  iny  difpoiitipn,  an4 
that,  makes  you  fo  bold  with  me. 

Pray,  mailer  Lionel,  will  you  acquaint  my  wife  with  the 
purpofe  of  this  concealment ;.  for  I  am  utter]y  ignorant, 
^d  ihe  has  not  the  patiei!k:e  to  hear  me. 

Lionel. 

,  It  requJr^  niorc  privacy  than  ib,  neither  is  it  yet  ripe 

for  proje^ion ;  but  becaufe  the  commu^pity  of  CQunfel  is 

the  only  pledge  of  friendfhip,  walk  in,  and  I'll  acquaint 

yau. 

Lormzo, 
Honeft,  fweet  wife,  I  thank  thee  with  all  my  heart. 

[Exeunt 

Enter  Duke,  Leonanlo,  and  Petrucio,  Bringing  in  the 
Antiquary  in  afooPs  coat. 

Duke. 
8p,  fet  him  4own<  foftly ;  thc;ii  let  us  flip  aflde,  and  over*^ 
^earhim. 

I  Jtatiquary,* 
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jfntiquary. 
Where  am  I  ?  What  metamorphofis  am  I  crept  into  ? 
A  fool's  coat !  what's  the  emblem  of  this/ trow  ?  Who  has 
thus  transform 'd  me,  I  wonder  I  I  was  awake,  am  I  not 
aileep  ftill  ?  Why  Petro,  you  rogue,  fare  I  have  drunk  of 
Circe's  cup,  and  that  has  turn'd  me  to  this  (hape  of  a  fool ; 
and  I  had  drunk  a  little  longer,  1  had  been  chang'd  intfy 
an  afs.  Why  Petro^  J  fay,  i  will  not  reft  calling,  till  tbaa 
pom'ft  —— 

£ftfer  Petro  in  njuoman^s  clctheu 

Heyday,  what  more  t^anfmigrations  of  forms  !  I  think  Py- 
thagoras has  been  amongil  us.  How  came  you  thus  acr 
poutred,  iirrah  ? 

Petro. 

Why,  fir,  the  wenches  made  me  drunk,  ^nd  drefs^d  me, 
as  you  fee. 

Antiquary. 

A  merry  world  the  while !  My  boy  and  I  make  one  her- 
maphrodite, and  now.  next  midfummer-alp  **,  I  may  ferve 
for  a  fool,  and  he  for  a  maid-marrionf 


4*  Midfummer-aleJ]  RuiHck  meetings  pf  feftivity,  at  particular  fea- 

iiios,  were  formerly  called  ala  \  as  Church  ale,  Whitfon-ale^  Bride^-alej 

Midfummer-ale,  &c.     Careto,  in  his  Survey  ofCornwdlly  edition  17601 

p.  68,  gives  the  following  account  of  the  Church>ale  ;  with  which,  it  it 

inoft  likely,  the  others  agreed  :— '*  For  the  church-ale,  two  young  men 

f*  of  the  pariih  are  yerejy  chofen  by  their  laft  foregoers,  to  be  wardens  ; 

*^  who,  dividing  the  taflc,  make  coUeAion  among  the  pariihioners,  of 

"  whatfoever  provifion  it  pleafeth  them  voluntarily  to  beftow.     This 

*^  they  ifflploy  in  brewing,  baking,  and  other  acates,  againft'Whitfon- 

*'  tide  ;  upoa  which  holydayes  the  neighbours  meet  at  the  church-houfe, 

'*  and  there  merily  feede  on  their  owne  victuals,  contributing  fome  petty 

**  portion  to  the  ftock }  which,  by  many  fmalls,  groweth  to  a  meetly 

*^  greatnes :  for  there  is  entertayned  a  kinde  of  emulation  betweene  thele 

**  wardens,  who  by  bis  gracioufnes  in  gathering,  and  good  hufbandry  in 

f'  expending,  can  beft  advance  the  chqrches  profit*     Befides,  the  neigh- 

**  hour  pariflies  at  thofe  times  lovingly  vifit  one  another,  and  this  way 

f*  frankeiy  fpend  their  money  together.     The  afternoones  are  cohfume^ 

''  in  fuch  exefcifes  as  olde  and  yong  foike  (having  jeyfurc)  d'^e  accuf- 

*'  tomably  weare  out  the  time  wirhall.** In  the  fubfcquent  pages, 

parew  enters  iato  a  defence  of  thefe  meetings,  which,  in  hit  tijQe  had  be- 
come 
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Enter  Puke  and  Leonardo. 

Duke. 

Who  is  this  ?  fignior  Veterano  ? 

Antiquary. 
The  fame,  fir :  I  was  not  fo  when  .you  left  me.     Do  yoo 
know  who  has  thus  abus'd  me  ? 

Duke. 
Not  I,  fir.    • 

Antiquary* 
You  promisM  to  do  me  a  courtefy* 

Duke. 
Any  thing,  lies  in  my  power. 

Antiquary. 
Then,  pray,  will  you  bring  me  immediately  to  the 
Duke  ? 

Duke. 
Not  as  you  are,  I  hope. 

Antiqumry. 
Yes,  as  I  am  :   he  ihall  fee  how  I  am  wrongM  amongft 
them.     I  know  he  loves  me,  and  will  right  me.    Pray,  fir, 
forbear  perfuafion  to  the  contrary,  and  lead  on*    [Exeunt. 


A   C   T.     V.  S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Enter  Lorenzo,  Mocimgo^  jEmilia,  and  Lucretia. 


Lorenzo. 


^TOW,  fignior  Mocinigo,  what  hafte  requires  your 


prefence  ? 


come  produAive  of  riot  and  diforder,  and  were  among  the  fabie^bi 
of  complaint  by  the  more  rig;id  puritans.  For  an  accoiint  of  Maid 
Marian^  fee  Mr.  Tollet*8  DilTertation,  at  the  end  of  the  Firft  Part  of 
Henry  4tb« 

i  Mocinigo. 
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Mocinigo* 
Marry^  fir,  this.    You  brou|)rt  me  once  into  a  paradife 
of  pleafare,  and  expectation  of  much  comfort :  my  requeft 
therefore  is^  that  you  would  no  longer  defer  what  then  you 
(b  liberally  promised. 

Lorenzo* 
How  do  you  mean  ? 

Moctnigo. 
Why,  fir,  in  joining  that  beauteous  lady  your  daughter, 
and  myfelf,  in  the 'firm  bonds  of  matrimony  ;  for  I  am 
foniewhat  impatient  of  delay  in  this  kind^  and  indeed  the 
height  of  my  blood  requires  it. 

Lucretia* 
Are  you  fo  hot  ?    I  ihall  give  you  a  card  to  cool  you  ^^« 
presently. 

'Tis  an  honeil  and  a  virtuous  demand,  and  on  all  fides 
an  action  of  great  confequence  ;  and,  for  my  part,  there's 
not  a  thing  in  the  world  I  could  wi(h  fooncr  accomplifhed* 

Mocinigo* 
Thank  yon,  fir. 

Lorenzo. 
There's  another  branch  of  policy,  bcfides  the  coupling 
of  you  together,  which  fprings  from  the  fruitfulnefs  of  my 
brain,  that  I  as  much  labour  to  bring  to  perfedion  as  the 
other. 

Mocinigo* 
What's  that,  fir  ?        ^ 


4-3  ^  card  to  etol you."}  A  cooling  card  is  frequently  mentioned  in  our 
indent  authors^  but  the  precife  lenfe  in  which  it  is  ufed,  is  difficult  to  be 
afcertained.  In  fome  places  it  feems  to  lignify  admonition  or  advice  ]  in 
others,  cenfure  or  reproofs  In  Lyly*s  Eufbues^'-p,  39,  *'  Euphues,  to  the 
"  intent  he  might  bridle  the  overlafliing  afFeflions  of  Phtlautus,  con* 
*'  veied  into  his  lludie  a  certeine  pamphlet, -which  he  tearmed  j4  coolii^ 
**  card  for  Philautus ;  yet  generally  to  bee  applyed  to  all  lovers.** 

Firfl  Part  Henry  bthy  A.  5."  S.  4. 
**  There  all  is  marr'd  j  there  lies  a  cooling  cardk^* 

Marius  and,Syllat  1594^ 
*^  ni  have  a  prefent  coqVw^  card  for  you«'* 

Lorenmo^ 
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^  Lgrenxo, 

A  devife  upon  the  fame  occafion,  but  with'  a  differ^nf 
tefped  ;  'tis  to  be  imposed  upon  Petrucio.  I  hate  to  dif^ 
£cr  (o  much  from  the  nature  of  an  Italian^  as  Jioc  to  be  re* 
Vengeful ;  and  the  occaiion^  at  this  time,  Was,  he  fcorn'd 
the  love  of  her,  that  you  now  fo  Itudioufly  affcft ;  but  1*11 1 
£t  him  in  his  kind. 

Did  be  ib  ?  He  i^tisT^^^  to  have  both  his  ejes  ftruck 
IB  bHnd  as  Cupid's^  his  mafteri  that  fhould  hav^  taught 
him  better  manners.    But  how  will  you  do  it  I 

Lorenzo* 
There's  one  Lionel^  an  ingenious  witty  gentleman* 

.    J^milia. 
Ay,  that  he  is,  as  ever  breath'd,  hufband^  upon  mj 
knowledge^ 

LoytfiXOt 
Well,  ]ie  is  fb,  and  we  two  have  caft  to  requite  it  nposi 
him.    The  plot,  as  he  informs  me,  is  already  in  agitation/ 
and  afterwards,  fans  delay,  I'll  beftow  her  upon  you. 

Lucretitu 
But  you  may  be  deceiv'd. 

Mf^cinigo* 
Still  you  engage  me  more  and  more  yoar  debtor. 

Lotenxo, 
If  I  can  bring  both  thefe  to  fuccefs,  as  they  are  happily 
intended,  I  may  fit  down>  and,  with  the  poet,  cry,  yamqiie 
$pu5  exegi» 

Mocinigo, 
Would  I  could  fay  fo  too  ;  I  wi(h  as  much,  but  'tis  you 
mufl  confirm  it,  fair  mifirefs  :  one  bare  word  of  your  con- 
fent,  and  'tis  done.  The  fweetnefs  of  your  looks  encou- 
rage me,  that  you  will  join  pity  with  your  beauty;  thercf 
fhall  be  jiothing  wanting  in  me  to  demerit  it ;  and  then,  I 
hope,  although  I  am  bafe. 

Baft  in  refped  of  you,  divine  and  pure ; 
Dutiful  fervice  may  your  love  procure, 

Lorenzo. 
How  now,  fignior  !  What,  love  and  poetry,  have  they 
twO'found  you  out  ?  Nay,  then  you  mufl  conquer.  Confider 

this. 
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his,  daughter  ;  fhew  thy  obedience  to  Phcebas  and  god 
Cupid  :  make  an  humble  proffer  cff  thyielf  |  'twiU  b«  the 
more  acceptable^  and  advance  thy  deferts. 

JEmilia, 
Do,  chicken >  fpeak  the  word^  and  make  him  happy  in  4 
minute. 

Lorenzo, 
Well  faid,  wife,  folicit  in  his  behalf;  'tis  well  done.— * 
I  am  loth  to  importune  her  too  much,  for  fear  of  a  repnlie^ 

jEmilia,  ' 
Marry,  come  up,  iir ;  you  ,are  ilill  ufurping  in  my 
company.  Is  this  according  to  the  articles  proposed  bc» 
tween  us,  that  I  fhould  bear  rule,  and  you  obey  with 
iilence  i  I  had  thought  to  have  endeavoured  for  perfua- 
fion,  but  becaufe  you  exhort  me  to  it.  Til  deiiil  from  whaf 
I  intended  ;  I'll  do  nothing  but  of  my  own  accord,  I, 

^Loren%o, 
Mum^  wife,  I  have  done.     This  we,  that  are  marriedir 
muft  be  fuBjedt  to. 

Mocinigo, 
You  give  an  ill  example,  millrefs  iEmilia ;  you  give  3% 
example  .       ' 

jEmilia, 
What  old  fellow  is  this  that  talks  fa?     Do  yott  koow 
him,  daughter  \ 

Mocinigo* 
Hare  yoii  fo  foon  forgot  me,  lady  } 

jEmilia, 
Where  has  he  had  his  breeding,  I  wonder  ?    He  is  tke 
off-fpring  of  fomq  peafant,  fure  I    Can  he  ihew  any  pe- 
digree ? 

Lorenzo. 
Let  her  alone,  there*s   no  dealing  with  her.     Come^ 
daughter,  let  me  hear  your  anfwer  to  this  gentleman. 

Lucretia* 
Truly,  fir,  I  have  endeavour'd  all  means  poflible^  and  in 
a  manner  enforced  myfelf  to  love  him. 

Lorenzo, 
Well  faid,  girl. 

Lucretia. 


•-    - 
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Lucretia, 
But  could  never  effeft  it. 

Lorenzo. 
Howl 

Lucretia' 
I  Have  examined  whatever  might  commend  a  gentle- 
man, both   for  his  exterior  and  inward   abilities ;    yet 
amongft  all  that  may  fpeak  him  worthy,  I  could  never  dif- 
cern  one  good  part  or  quality,  to  invite  aiFedioil. 

Lorenzo. 
This  is  it  I  fear'd.     Now  fhould  I  break  out  into  rage, 
but  my  wife  and  a  fooliih  nature  with-hold  my  pafiion. 

Mocinigo. 
I  am  undone,  unfpirited,  my  hopes  vain,  and  my  la- 
bours nullities. 

'Lorenzp. 
Where  be  your  large  vaunts  now,  iignior  ?  What  Grange 
tricks  and  devices  you  had  to  win  a  woman  !  * 

Moctnizo. 
Such  afTurance  I  conceiv'd  of  rayfelf  ;    but  when  they 
afFeft  wilful  ftubbornnefs,  lock  up  their  ears,  and  will 
hearken  to  no  manner  of  perfuafion,  what  fhall  a  man  do  f 

Lorenzo, 
You  hear  what  taxes  are  laid  upon  you,  daughter :  theie 
are  ftains  to  your  other  virtues. 

Lucretia, 
Pray,  iir,  hear  my  defence.  What  fympathy  can  there 
be  between  our  two  ages,  or  agreement  in  our  conditions  f 
But  you'll  objed,  he  has  means.  'Tis  confefs'd  ;  but  what 
aflorance  has  he  to  keep  it  ?  Will  it  continue  longer  than 
the  law  permits  him  poiTeffion  ?  which  will  come  like  a  tor- 
rent^^and  fweep  away  all !  He  has  made  a  forfeitui;e  of  his 
whole  eftate.  ^ 

Lorenzo. 
What,  are  you  become  a  ftatift's  daughter  ^^  or  a  pro* 
phetefs  ?    Whence  have  you  this  intelligence  ? 

Mocinigo, 
Ihope,  (he  will  not  betray  me. 

44-  StatiJTs  daughter,  J    Set  qote  $,  p<  S. 

liicretia^ 
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If  murder  can  exaft  it,  'tis  abfolutely  loft. 

Lorenzo. 
How,  murder !         , 

Lucretia* ' 
Yes,  he  conipir'd  the  other  day  wkh  a  bravo,  a  cat* 
throat,  to  take  away  the  life  of  a  noble  innocent  gentleman^ 
which  is  fince  difcover'd  by  miracle :    the  fame  that  came 
with  mufick  to  my  window. 

Mocifttgo, 

AlPs  out :  I'm  ruin'd  in  her  confeflion  !   That  man  that 

tnifts  woman  with  a  privacy,  and  hopes  for  filence,  he  may 

as  well  expeft  it  at  the  fall  of  a  bridge  ♦*  !  A  fecret  with 

^them  is  like  a  viper ;    'twill  make  way,  though  it  eat 

through  the  bowels  of  them. 

Lorenzo. 
Take  heed  how  you  tradace  a  perfon  of  his  rank  and 
eminency  :    a  fear  in  a  mean  man  becomes  a  wound  in  a 
greater. 

Lucretia. 
There  he  is,  queftion  him  ;  and  if  he  deny  it,  get  him 
txamined. 

Lorenzo. 
Why,  fignior,  is  this  true  f    - 

jEmiita. 
His  filence  betrays  him  :  'tis  fo« 

'Mocinigo. 
'Tis  fo,  that  all  women  thirft  man's  overthrow :  that's 
a  principle  as  demonftrative  as  truth :  'tis  the  only  end 
they  were  made  for ;  and  when  they  have  once  infinuated 
thenifelves  into  our  counfels,  and  gain'd  the  power  of  our 
life,  the  fire  is  more  merciful  \  it  burns  within  them  till  it 
get  forth. 

Lorenzo, 
I  commend  her  for  the  difcovery :  'twas  not  fit  her  weak 

♦»  — — tff  the  fall  of  a  hrld^e.^  i,  r.  at  the  fill  of  water  through  % 
Widge.  The  idea  Teems  to  be  taken  from  the  noify  fitoa;ion  of  tha 
iumfes  formerly  ftanding  on  London  Bridge.  S« 

Vol.  X;  H  ihoughu 
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thoughts  (hould  be  cloeg'd  widt  fo  fool  a  matter :  it  had 
been  to  her  like  forced  meat  to  a  furfeited  ftoibach*  that 
would  have  bred  nothing  but  crudities  in  her  confdence, 

Mociuigo* 
Oh  my  curfed  fate  !  (hame  and  punlihment  attend  me ! 
thqr  are  the  fruits  of  luft.    Sir,  all  that  I  did  wits  former 
ea(e  and  liberty. 

Lucretia, 
Nay,  fir,  he  was  fo  impudent  to  be  an  acceiTary  :  who 
knows  but  he  mieht  as  privately  have  plotted  to  have  fent 
me  after  him  :  tor  how  ihould  I  have  been  fecure  of  my 
life,  when  he  made  no  fcruple  to  kill  another  upon  .fo 
fmadl  an  inducement  i    , 

JEmilia. 
Thou  fay'ft  right,  daughter ;  thou  ihalt  utterly  difdaim 
him.    The  call  of  his  eye  (hews  he  w^  ever  a  knave. 

Mocittigo* 
How  the  fcabs  defcant  upon  me  ! 

Lorenzo, 
What  was  the  motive  to  this  foul  attempt  f 

Lucritia, 
Why,  fir,  becaufe  he  was  an  afieflionate  lover  of  mine; 
and  for  no  other  reafon  in  the  earth. 

JEmilia. 
Oh  mandrake,  was  that  all  ?    He  thooght,  belike,  he 
Ihould  not  have  enough.     Thou  covetous  ingrofier  of  ve<- 
nery  I  Why,  one  wife  is  able  to  content  two  hulbands. 

Mocinigo. 
Sir,  I  am  at  your  mercy  :  bid  them  not  infult  upon  me. 
I  befeech  you  let  me  go  as  I  came. 

Lorenzo. 
.  Stay  there  ;    I  know  not  how  I  fhall  be  cenfured  for 
your  efcape.     I  may  be  thought  a  party  in  the  bufinefs. 

Lucretia. 
Befides,  I  hear  fince,  that  the  mercenary  varlet  that  did  it, 
though  he  be  otherwife  ftioft  defperate,  and  hardened  in 
fuch  exploits,  yet,  out  of  the  apprehenflon  of  (b  unjuft  an 
aA,  and  mov'd  in  confcience  for  fo  foul  a  guilt,  is  grown 
diftrafted,  raves  out  of  meafure,  confefTes  the  deed,  accufes 

himfelf 
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liffiTelf  and  the  procarer,  curfes  hoih,  and  will  by  no 
BteanA  be  quieted. 

Where  is  that  fellow  ? 

Lucrttia. 

Sir^  if  you  pleafe  to  accompany  mp,  I  will  bring  yon  to 
hinij  where  your  own  eye  and  ear  ihall  witnefs  the  cer- 
tainty ;  and  then,  I  hope*  yoa  will  repent  that  ever  yon 
fonght  to  tie  me  to  foch  a  monfter  at  this*  who  prefer'd 
the  heat  of  his  defires  before  all  laws  of  nature  or  humanity. 

Lorenzo. 

Yes,  that  I  will,  and  gratulate  the  fubtlety  of  thy  wit, 
and  goodnefs  of  fate*  that  protected  thee  from  him. 

Away  with  him*  hu(|>aDd  ;  and  be  fure  to  beg  his  lands 
betimes*  before  your  court-rvultures  fcent  his  carcafe. 

Lorenzo. 

Well  faid*  wife  ;  I  fhould  never  have  thought  on  this 
now*  and  thou  had'ft  not  put  me  in  mind  of  it :  women*  I 
fee*  have  the  only  mafculine  policy*  and  are  the  befl:  foli- 
citors  and  politicians  of  a  Hate.  But  1*11  firft  go  fee  him 
my  daughter  tells  me  of*  that  when  I  am  truly  informed 
of  all*  I  may  the  better  proceed  in  my  accnfktion  againft 
them.     Come  along*  fir. 

Mocinigo, 

Well*  if  yon  are  fo  violent*  I  am  as  refolute :  'tis  but  a 
Banging  matter*  and  do  your  worft.  [Exiunt. 

Enter  Bran/o  and  Bvf» 

Brvuo* 
What  news*,  boy  ? 

Boy. 
Sir*  miftrefs  Lucretia  commends  her  to  you*  and  defires* 
as  ever  her  perfuaiion  wrought  upon  you*  or  as  you  affedt 
her  good*r  and  would  add  credit  and  belief  to  what  (h^  has 
-reported*  that  you  would  now  ftrain  your  utmoft*  tq  the 
cxpreffion  of  what  fhe  and  you  confulted  of. 

Bra*vo. 
I  apprehend  her*  where  is  (he  ? 

Boy. 
Hard  by*  fir  $  her  father  and  the  old  fornicator  Moci<* 

Ha  nigOf 
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Mgp,  and  I  think  her  mother »  are  ail  coming  to  be  ilpec- 
tacors  of  your  Grange  behavioar.  [exit. 

Bra*oo, 

Go  wait  them  in,  let  me  alone  to  perfonate  an  ex- 

tafy  ^^  ;  I  am  near  mad  already,  and  I  do  not  fool  myfelf 

^ulte  into't,  I  care  not  —  I'll  withdraw  till  they  ccniie. 

•  {;Exir. 

'    Entm  L§renKo,  Mmnigo,  Emilia,  Lueretia,  and  Btj^ 

Lorenzo. 
Is  this  the  place  ? 

Lucretia. 
Yes,  fir.    Where's  your  matter,  boy  ?  how  does  he  ? 

Boy. 
Oh  fweet  miHrefs,  quite  diflemperM,  his  brains  tarii 
round  like  the  needle  of  a  dial,  fix  men's  ilrength  is  not . 
able  to  hold  him ;  he  was  bound  with  I  know  not  how 
many  cords  this  morning,  and  broke  them  all  — i>  See 
where  he  enters ! 

EntBr  Brtpvo. 

Bramo. 

Why,  if  I  kiird  him,  what  is  that  to  thee  ? 
Was  I  not  hir'd  unto  it  ?  'twas  not  I, 
But  the  bafe  toM  that  Hew  fir  Polydore  ^^  s 
Then  damn  tne  money. 
^  '   .  Lorenzo. 

He  begins  to  preach. 

♦  *  Extajy.']     So  in  Hamlet,  A.  3.  S.  4. 
*'  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain  ; 
''  This  bodilefs  creation  ext^Jj 
**  Is  very  cnnnirrg  in." 
'  Mr.  Steevess  obibrves,  that  in  thi^  place,  and  many  others,  fxtajy 
meant  a  temporary  aljcMtion  of  mind,  a  fit. 

^7,^  the  hafe  gold  tbatJUw  Sir  Polydore]  Alluding  to  the  fate  •£  P«^ 
lydorus,  a  Ton  ofking  Prium.     See  VirgiKs  i£neid,  book  j,  1.  49. 
Hunc  Polydotuih  auri  quondam  cuni  pondere  magno 
Infeliz  Friamus  furtim  mandarat  srlendum 
Threicio  regi  — 

-— — — —  Po/ydorum  obtruAQat,  et  aun 
Vipotitur.  S.    * 

8  0Smglui^ 
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Emilia* 
Will  he  do  as  no  mifcbief,  think  you  f 

Boy* 
Oh  no,  he  is  the  bed  for  that  in  his  fits^  that  e*er  ypu 
knew,   he  hurts  no  body. 

Mocintgd* 
But  I  am  vilely  afraid  of  him. 

Boy. 
If  you  arc  a  vile  perfon,  or  have  done  any  great  wick^ 
ednefs,  you  were  beft  look  to  yourfelf  j  for  thofe  he  knows 
hy  inftin6l«  and  a^aults  them  with  as  much  violence  as 
may  be. 

Mocinigo* 
Then  am  I  perifh'd.    Good  fir,  I  had  rather  anfwer  the 
law  than  be  terrify 'd. with  his  looks. 

Lorenzo, 
Nay,  you  fhall  tarry,  and  take  part  with  us,  by  your 
favour. 

Emilia. 
How  his  eyes  iparkle  ! 

Bravo. 
Look  where  the  ghoft  appears,  his  wounds  freih  bleed« 
ing ! 
H^  frowns,  and  threatens  me  ;  could  the  fubHance 
Do  nothing,  and  will  ihadows  revenge  I 

Lortnzom 
*Tis  ftrange. 
This  was  a  fearful  murder. 

Brahfo. 
Do  not  flare  fo, 
I  can  look  big  too ;  all  I  did  unto  the^^ 
*Twas  by  another's  infligation  : 
There  be  fome  that  are  as  deep  in  as  myfelf^ 
Go  and  fright  them  too. 

^  Mocinigo. 
Be  Hire  w  him  for  his  counfel  \ 

^  Lorenxo. 

What  a  juft  judgment's  here  !  'Tis  an  old  faying. 
Murder  will  out ;  and  'fore  it  (hall  lie  hid. 
The  autihors  will  accufe  themfelves. 

H  3  Srav$k 
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.  ,        Bravo.' 
Now  he  vaniihes ; 
Doit  thou  fteal  from  me^  fearful  fpirit  ?  See 
The  print  of  his  footfteps ! 

Mocinigo, 
That  ever  my  lull  (hould  be  the  parent  to  fo  foal  a  fin ! 

Bra*vo» 
'  He  told  me>  that  his  horrid  tragedy 
Was  afted  over  every  night  in  hclj. 
Where  fad  Erinnys,  with  her  venom 'd  face. 
Sits    ^^  a  fpedatrefs,  black  with  the  curls  of  fnakes. 
That  life  their  fpeckled  heads  above  their  ftioulders. 
And  thrufting  forth  their  flings,  hifs  at  their  entrance; 
And  that  ferves  for  an  applaufe, 

Mocinigo, 
How  can  you  have  the  heart  to  look  upon  him  ?  pray 
let  me  go, 
I  feel  a  loofcnefs  in  my  belly, 

Lorenzo, 
Nay,  you  (hall  hear  all  out  firft, 

MocinigOm 
I  confefs  it. 

What  would  you  haVe  more  of  me  ? 

Bra<vo, 
Then  fierce  Enyo  holds  a  torch,  Megara 
Another ;  I'll  down  and  play  my  part  amongfl  them. 
For  I  can  do't  to  th'  life 

Lorenz,. 
Rather  to  the  death. 

Brq'uo. 
ril  trace  th*  infernal  theatre,  and  view 
Thofe  fqualid  aftors,  and  the  tragic  pomp 
Of  hell  and  night. 

Mocinigo* 
How  ghaftly  his  words  found !  pray  keep  him  oiF  from 
^®«  ^  Lorenzo, 

The  gnilt  of  confcience  makes  you  fearful,  fignior  ! 

Bra*vo, 
When  I  come  there,  I'll  chain  up  Cerberus, 

♦  8  Sith  &c.]  In  the  firft  e4itioii  this  line  is  thut  5 

'  "  Black  with  the  curls  of  foakcs,  fits  a  fpcaatrix." 

Nay, 


1 
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Nay»  I'll  muzzle  him ;  PU  pull  down  iBacus 
And  Minos  by  the  beard  ;  then  with  my  foot 
I'll  tumble  Rhadamanthus  from  his  chair  : 
And  for  the  Furies,  Fll  not  fufFer  them, 
I'll  be  myfelf  a  Fury. 

Mocinigo. 
To  vex  me»  I  warrant  you. 

Bra*vo* 
Next,  will  I  poft  unio  the  Deftinies, 
Shiver  their  wheel  and  diftaiF  'gaiiiil  the  wall. 
And  ipoil  their  houfewifery  $  I'll  take  their  ibindle^ 
Where  hang  the  threads  of  human  life,  like  beams 
Drawn  from  the  fun,  and  mix  them  all  together. 
Kings  with  beggars, 

Mocinigo* 
Good  iir,  he  comes  towards  me ! 

Bravo, 
That  I  could  fee  that  old  fox  Modnigo, 
The  villain  that  did  tempt  me  to  this  deed ! 

Mocinigo* 
He  names  me  too  ;  pray,  iir,  iland  between  qs  : 
Ladies,  do  you  fpeak  to  him,  I  have  not  the  faith. 

JEmilia. 
What  would  you  do  with  him,  if  you  had  him  f 

Bravo, 
I'd  ferve  him  worfe  than  Hercules  didXychas  ^9, 

When 

^9  Vd  ftrvt  biiHf  &f.]  So  lo  SbakJptMr'es  Antony  and  Cleopatra, 

*^  I«ee  me  lod;^  Licbas  on  the  horn  o*  th*  moon.**  S» 

Again,  Ovii*a  Metam,  lib.  9.  1.  zi^, 
t€  i  tremit  ille  pavetque 

**  Pallidut }  Sc  timide  verba  excufantia  dicit 
'*  Dicentem,  genibufgue  manus  adhibere  parantem 
**  Corripit  Alcides }   Se  terque  quatefque  rotatvm 
*'  Mittit  in  Eoboicas,  tormento  fortius  undat, 
*'  Ille  per  aerias  pendens  iodornit  auras. 

Gojf^s  Traction, 
"  The  youth  all  pale  with  ihiv*ring  fear  was  ftung, 
**  And  vain  excufes  falterM  on  his  tongue : 
**  Alcides  ffiatch*d  hfm>  as  with  fuppUai|t  fa^e 
*'  He  ftrovc  to  dafp  his  knees,  and  beg  for  gr^ce  s 

H  4  "He 
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When  he  prcfcnted  him  the  poifon'd  fliirt ; 
Which  when  he  had  put  on,  and  felt  the  fmartji 
He  fnatch'd  him  by  the  heels  into  the  air. 
Swung  him  fome  once  or  twice  about  his  head^ 
Then  Ihot  him  like  a  ftone  out  of  an  engine. 
Three  furlongs  length  into  the  Euboick  iea. 

Lorenzo^ 
What  a  huge  progrefs  is  that^  for  an  old  lover  to  b^ 
fcarried ! 

What's  he  that  feeks  to  hide  hirofelf  f  Com^  forth*    ' 
Thou  mortal,  thou  art  a.traiior  or  a  murderer  : 
Oh,  is  it  you  ? 

Moamgo. 
What  will  become  of  me  ?  pray  help  me ;  I  ihall  be 
torn  in  pieces  elfe,  .  , 

Bravo.  * 
You  and  I  muft  walk  together :  com^  into  the  middle  ; 
yet  further. 

Enter  Aurelio  as  an  Officer,  and  fwo  Servants. 

Aurelio. 
Where  be  thefe  fellows  here  that'  murder  men  ?  Ser- 
jeants, apprehend  them,  and  tionveiy  them  firaight  before 
the  Duke* 

Bravo* 
Who  are  you  ? 

Aurelio. 
We  arc  the  Duke^s  officers. 

Bravo. 
The  Duke*s  officers  muft  be  obey'd,  take  heed  of  dit 
pleaiing  them  ;  how  majeilically  they  look  !  , 

LorenXiO.       ^ 
You  fee,  wife*  the  charm  of  authority ;  and  a  man  be 
fic*er  fo  wild,  it  tames  him  prefently. 

**  He  tofs*d  him  o>r  his  head  with  airy  cour(e, 
?'  And  hurlM  wkh  more  than  with  an  engine's  force  \ 
"  Far  o'tr  th*  Eubcean  main  aloof  he  flias, 
f'  And  hardens  by  degrees  amid  the  ikies,'* 

J^miUa* 
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Ay,  hoff^aftdt  I  hnpw  what  will  tafl»e  ^  n^an  bdldes 
authority. 

j/tfrelios  '  * 

Come,  gentles,  fince  yptt  are  all  together,  I  muft  iit- 
treat  your  company  ak>itg  with  las^  to-  ^taefs  what  ypa 
%now  in  this  behalf. 

Lorenzo.       '  i 

Sir,  you  have  prevented  us,  for  we  intended  to  have 
bnMight  hittk  ourfelves.  t>eiore  his^  higbnefs^. 

Aurilio. 
Then  I  hope  your  refolution  will  make  it  the  eafier  to 
yon.   What,  fir,  will  you  go  willingly  ^  ' 

Br4iW0^ 
Withput  all  cctfitradijGtion  ;  1^(1  oa»  {Exeu^. 

[Flourijb*. 
\ 

fnter  Lionel  as  the  Duke  ;  Duke,  Petru^Oy  Gaffaro^  Artgeliq 

as  a  <womanm 

-   :         ,    Buke. 
Come,  fignior. 
This  is  the  morning  mufi'fhine  bright  upon  you^ 
Wherein  preferment,  that  has  flept  obfcure. 
And  all  this  while  lingered  behind  your  wifhes. 
Shall  overtake  you  iti  her  greateft  glories  : 
Ambition  fhall  be  weak,  to  think  the  honours 
Shall  crown  your  worth. 

Petrucio» 
Father,  you  hear  all  this  f 

Gaffaro, 
I  do  with  joy,  fon,  and  am  ravifli'd  atit ; 
Therefore  I  have  reiign'd  m'eftate  unto  thee, 
(Only  referving  fome  few  -trowns  to  live  on) 
Becaufe  I'd  have  thee  to  maintain  thy  port. 

Pufruciom 
You  did  as  you  ought. 

Gafpar9% 
'Tis  enough  for  me, 
Tq  be  the  p^eiil-of  fo  bleft  ail  iflue. 
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Petruch. 
Nay>  if  you  are  fo  appreheniitre^  I  am  fatisfied. 

Lionel, 
"  Is  this  the  gentleman  you  fo  commended  ? 

Duke. 
It  is  the  fame,  my  liege,  whoie  royal  virfues 
Fitting  a  prince's  court,  are  the  large  field 
For  fame  to  triumph  in. 

Lionel. 
So  yon  informed  me:  his  face  and  carriage  do  import 
AOileis. 

Duke. 
Report  abroad  fpeaks  him  as  liberally ; 
And  in  my  thoughts.  Fortune  deferves  but  ill, 
Tka^  ihe  detain'd  thus4ong  her  favours  from  him. 

Lionel. 
Tha(  will  I  make  amends  for. 

GdfpOTO. 

Happy  hour^ 
And  happy  me  to  (ee  it !  I>row  I  perceive 
He  has  more  wit  than  myfelf. 

FetruciOm 
What  mufl  I  do  ? 

Duke. 
What  mufl  ypu  do  ?  go  fbait  and  kneel  before  him. 
And  thank  his  highnefs  for  his  love. 

Petruciom 
1  can^t  fpeak, 
I  am  fo  overcome  with  fudden  gladnefsy 
Yet  I'll  endeavour  it :  Moil  mighty  fovereign^ 
Thus  low  I  bow,  in  humble  reverence. 
To  kifs  the  bafis  of  your  regal  throne. 

Lionel. 
Rife  up. 

Petrudo. 
Your  Grace's  fervant. ' , 

Lionelm  - 
We  admit  you. 
Our  neareft  favourite  in  place  and  council* 

Duke. 
Go  tOf  you  are  made  for  ever*     .  Petrwio. 
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I'll  find  fome  office 
To  gratulaw  thy  pams. 

LioxtJ. 

What  was  the  caafc 
That  yon  prefented  him  no  foonerto  us  i 
We  might  have  bred  him  up  in  our  aSxin, 
And  he  have  learnt  the  iaJhions  of  our  court. 
Which  might  have  render'd  him  more  aAive. 
Dui*. 

Doubt  not, 
Hii  ingenuity  will  foon  inftrufl  him. 

Then,  to  confirm  him  deeper  In  our  frie&dfliip. 
We  here  aflign  our  lifter  for  his  wife. 
What !  is  he  baihful  f 

Speaks  your  grace  in  earneft  i 

What  cUe  ?  Ill  have  it  lo. 

Dui*. 
Why  do  yon  not  fiep  and  take  her  i 

I         Pttruth, 
Is't  not  a.  kind  of  treafon  ? 

Duit. 
Not  if  he  bid  yon. 

PetrueSo, 
Divioeft  lady,  are  you  fb  content  ? 

Angelia. 
What  my  brother  commands,  I  moll  obey. 

Join  bands  together,  be  wife,  and  afe 
Your  dignities  with  a  due  reverence. 
Tiberius  Ciefar  joy'd  not  in  the  birth 
Of  great  Sejanus'  fortunes  with  that  zeal 
As  f  Ihall  to  have  rais'd  you,  though  I  hope 
A  different  fate  attends  yon. 

Duit. 

Go  to  the  church. 
Perform  your  rites  there,'  and  retam  again 
As  faft  as  you  can.  Ga^are, 
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Qafparo, 
I  could  e'en  expire  with  contemplation  of  kis  happinefi« 

LioneL 
What  old  man's  that  ? 

Pefrucio* 
This  is  my  father,  fir. 

LioneL 
Your  own  father  ? 

Oafparo. 
So  pleafe'your  grace. 

LioneL 
Give  him  a  pair 
Of  velvet  breeches,  from  our  grandfire's  wardrobe. 

Ga/paro, 
Thrice  noble  Duke.    Come,  fon,  let's  to  the  church. 

\^Exeunt  Tetrucio,  Ga/paroy  and  jingeHa* 

Enter  Antiquaty  and  Peire^ 

LioneL 
How  now !  what  new-come  pageant  have  we  here  ? 

'Duke, 
This  is  the  famous' Antiquary  I  told  your  Grace  of,  a 
man  worthy  your  grace  ;  the  Janus  of  our  age,  and  trea- 
furer  of  times  paft  :  a  man  worthy  your  bounteous  favour 
^nd  kind  notice  ;  that  will  as  foon  forget  himfelf  in  the 
remembrance  of  your  highn efs,  as  any  lubjedt  you  have* 

LioneL 
vHow  comes  he  fo  accoutred  ? 

Duke, 
No  miracle  at  all,  fir ;  for,  as  you  have  many  fools  in 
the  habit  of  a  wife  man,  fo  have  you  fometimes  a  wife 
man  in  the  habit  of  a  fool. 

Antiquary, 
Sir,  I  have  been  fo  grofly  abus'd,  as  no  flory,  record,  or 
chronicle  can  parallel  the  like,  and  I  come  here  for  redreis  ; 
I  hear  your  highnefs  loves  me,  and  indeed  you  are  partly 
interefled  in  the  caufe^  for  I  having  took  fomewhat  a  large 
potion  for  your  Grace's  health,  fell  aAeep,  when  in  the 
interim  they  apparell'd  ,me  as  you  fee,  made  a  fool,  or  an 

aiinigo 
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alinigo  ?^  of  me  ;  and  for  my  boy  here,  they  cafg'd  hm 
out  of  hk  proper  ihape^  into  the  habit  of  an  Amazon,  JUk 
wait  upon  me. 

Lionel, 
But  who  did  this  ? 

Antiquary  • 
Nay,  fir,  that  I  canno«>tell,  but  I  deiire  it  may  be  found 
out. 

Duki. 
Well,  fignior,  if  you  knew  all,  you  have  no  canfe  to 
be  angry. 

Antiquary. 
How  fo  ? 

Duh. 
Why,  that  fame  coat  you  wear,  did  formerly  belong^ 
unto  Pantolabus  the  Roman  jeHer,  and  buiFoon  to  Aa*» 
guftus  Csefar. 

Antiquary. 
And  I  thought  fo,  I'd,ne*er  pat  it  off*  while  I  breath M«. 

Lionel, 
Stand  by,  we'll  inquire  farther  anon. 

^H$ir  Aurslie,  Lorenzo,  Mocinigo,    Sra^vo,    JEmiliaM. 

Lucreiia,  Oficers, 
Now,  who  are  you  ? 

Aurelio. 
Your  highnefs*s  officers. 
We  have  brought  two  murderers  here  to  be  cenfured^ 
Who  by  their  own  confeifion  are  found  guilty. 
And  need  no  farther  trial. 

Lionel. 
Which  be  the  parties  ? 

Aureliom 
Thefe,  and  plcafe  you, 

Lionel.  "    •  '  '\  ■ 

Well,  what  do  you  anfwer  ? 
What  can  you.plead  to  flop  the  courfe  of  jdlice  ?. 

Mocinigo, 
For  my  part,  tho'  I  had  no  confcience  to  a£t  it,. 

*  ®  Afinigo.l     A  cant  term  For  a  fooTKh*  fello<w  or  idcot.     Sec  Rir. 
ttcevtns*s  note  on  Troilus  and  CreiTida,  A,  2.  $.  u 

^  \    Ihava 
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I  have  not  the  heart  to  deny  it ;  and  therefore  expeA 
Your  feAtence :  for  mercy,  I  hope  9one«  nor  favov^ 

,  LioneL 

What,  fays  th'  accufer  ? 

Lucretia* 

Pleafe  your  princely  wifdom^ 
He  flew  a  man  was  deftin'd  for  my  hufband  ; 
Yet«  fince  another^s  death  cannot  recall  him* 
Were  the  law  facisfied,  and  he  adjudg'd 
To  have  his  goods  confifcate,  for  my  own  part* 
I  could  reft  well  content. 

Mocinigo* 

With  all  my  heart ; 
I  yield  poiTeflion  to  whomfbe'er 
She  (hall  choofe  for  a  hufband  ;  reach  a  paper 
Or  blank,  I'll  feal  to  it. 

See  there's  a  writing  ! 

Mocinig0» 
And  there's  my  hand  to  it : 
I  care  not  what  the  conditions  be. 

LioneL 
'Tis  well ;  Whom  will  you  choofe  in  place  of  the  other  ? 

Ltt€reiia. 
Then*  fir*  to  keep  his  memory  alive, ' 
I'll  feek  no  further  than  this  officer. 

Lorenxo. 
Hwr»  choofis  a  common  ferjeanc  for  her  huiband  ! 

A  bafe  commendadore  !  Til  ne'er  endure  it* 

No,  lady,  a  gentleman  I  afTure  you*  and 
Suppos'd  the  flain  Aurelio.  [Di/covers  him/elf. 

MocinigQ, 
A  plot*  a  plot  upon  me  !  I'll  revoke  it  all. 

Lionel, 
Nay*  that  yoa  cannot,  now  you  have  confirm''d  it. 

Moctttigo. 
Am  I  then  cheated  ?  I'll  go  home  an4  die* 
To  avoi4  0\aine^  not  live  in  infamyt      '  [Exit. 

tioneL 
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Lionel, 
What  fays  the  villain  Bravo  for  himfelf  f 

Bravo, 
The  Bravo,  fir,  is  honeft,  and  his  father* 

Aurtlio. 
My  father !  bleis  me*  how  comes  this  about  f 

Bravo* 
That  wtaoas  maid>  whom  I  muft  always  honour. 
Acquainted  me  with  that  old  leacher's  drift ; 
I,  to  prevent  the  ruin  of  my  fon, 
Conceal'd  from  all,  profFer'd  my  fervice  to  him 
In  this^ifguife. 

Lionel. 
'Twas  ^  wife  and  pious  deed* 

Enter  Petrucio,  jingelia,  and  Gafparo* 

Petrucio, 
Koom  for  the  Duke's  kindred. 

Lionel. 
What,  you  are  married,  I  perceive  ? 

Pttrmio, 
I  am,  royal  brother. 

Lionel, 
Then,  for  your  better  learning  in  our  fervice. 
Take  thefe  inih:u£ti^n»  :  Never  hereafter 
Contemn  a  man  thit  has  more  wit  than  yourfelf. 
Or  fooliihly  cpnceive  no  lady's  merit 
Or  beauty  worthy  your  afFe^ion. 

Petrucio. 
How's  this  ? 

Lionel. 
Truth,  my  moft  honoured  brother,  you  are  guU^d, 
So  is  my  reverend  uncle  the  Antiquary, 
So  are  you  all ;  for  he  that  you  conceiv'd 
The  Duke,  is  your  friend  and  Lionel ; 
Look  you  elfe. 

Petrucio. 
'Tis  fo. 

Qafparo, 
'Tis  too  apparent  true. 

8  Lionel. 
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**  Lionel, 

What,  all  drunk!  Speak,  uncle, 

jintifuary^ 
Thou  art  my  nephew. 
And  thou  hail  wit ;  Ws  fit  thou  (hould'ft  have  land  too* 
Tell  me  no  more  how  thou  haft  cheated  me, 
I  do  perceive  it,  and  forgive  thee  fOr't  ; 
Thou  ihalt  have  all  I  have,  and  I'll  be  wifer* 

Lionel, 
I  thapk  you,  iir.    Brother  Petrucio, 
This  to  your  comfort ;  that  is  my  iifter. 
Whom  formerly  you  did  abufe  in  love  ; 
And  you  may  be  glad  your  lot  is  no  worfe. 

Petrucio. 
I  am  contented  :  I'll  give  a  good  wit 
Leave  to  abufe  me  at  any  time. 

Lorenzo* 
When  he  cannot  help  it. 

Gafparo, 
This  *tis 
To  be  fo  politick  and  ambitious,  fan. 
.  Petrucio, 

Nay,  father,  do  not  you  aggravate  it  too.. 

Lorenzo, 
Well,  fignior. 
You  mull  pardon  me,^  if  Ibid  joy  to  you  ; 
My  daughter  was  not  good  enough  for  you. 

Petrucio.  .      ,        . 

You  are  tyrannous. 

Enter  Leonardo* 

Leonardo, 
Save  you,  gallants. 

Lionel* 
You  are  very  welcome. 

Leonardo, 
I  come  in  queft  of  our  noble  duke. 
Who  from  his  court  has  ftoPn  out  privately. 
And  'tis  reported  he  is  here. 

Lionth 


Limtl.  •)«:, .' 

No  indeed,  £r. 
He  is  not  here  ;  'flight,  we  Ihall  be  qaeftion'd 
For  counterfeiting  hu  perlbn. 
Duh. 
Be  not  difmay'dj 
I  am  the  duke.       ■       -   -   -    ~  '\  d 

My  lord! 

■■•'■-■■      ■      ;    ■^    ^j)^,-    --    ^.,         -^    - 

"The  very  fame,  fir. 
That  for  my  recreation,  have  defcended 
(And  no  impeach,'  I  hope,  to  rojtytv)0 
To  fit  fpcSacor  of  your  mirth.    And  thaa  much 
Yon  Jhalt  gain  by  my  prefence  ;  what  it  paft, 
I'll  fee  it  ratified  as  firmk  as  if  ':.'.' 

Myfelf  and  fenate  had  concluded  ic 
And  when  a  prince  allows  his  fuUe^rfpott, 
He  that  pines  at  it.  let  him  perim  JEbf't, 
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SIR  JOHN  SUCKLING  WM  the  fon  of  fir  John  Suckling 
of  Witham  in  Middlefex,  comptroller  to  king  Cbarle* 
thefirft.  He  was  bom  in  1613,  uid  had  fo  remarkable  an 
cafe  in  learning  languagea,  that  be  ia  laid  to  have  fpoke 
Latin  at  five  years  old,  and  to  have  wrote  it  at  nine. 
Mufick  and  Poetry  were  afterwards  bis  favonrite  fludies; 
be  was  a  general  fcholar,  but  rather  a  polite  than  a  deep 
one.  After  bis  travels,  be  was  cenfur'd  by  the  gravity  of 
that  aee,  as  having  brought  home  too  much  of  the  light 
French  air,  but  it  was  rather  a  natural  freedom  and  gaieir 
than  acquir'd,  and  proceeded  from  the  great  fprightlineu 
and  nvacity  of  hii  temper.  Id  hi*  travels  he  made  a  cam- 
paign nnder.  the  Great  Gnftavus  Adolpbus,  and  in  fix 
months  time  was  in  three  battles  and  five  fiegM.  He  was 
allowed  to  be  one  of  the  linefi  gentlemen  in  England,  ha- 
ving the  pecnliar  quality  of  making  whatever  he  did  be- 
come him.  He  wasfo  l<^al  to  his  mafier,  as  to  be  at  the 
expence  of  /.  1 100  in  raifing  a  tr(X>p  of  borfe  againft  the 
Scots.  He  died  on  the  7th  of  May,  164.1,  in  the  aSth 
year  of  his  age,  tiniverrally  lamented,  having  gained  the 
love  and  cfteem  of  all  who  converfed  with  him. 

Hit  works  are  printed  in  one  fmall  volume,'Confifting  of 
"  Poems  and  letters  on  feveral  occalions  ;"  "  Aglaura,  a 
"  tragi-comedy  j"  "  The  Sad  One,  a  tragedy"  unfinilb'd  j 
and  "  The  tragedy  of  Brenoralt,"  which  was  firft  printed 
nnder  the  title  of  "  The  Difcontenced  Colonel,"  and  was 
wrote  about  the  time  of  the  Scotch  rebellion  in  1639,  as 
appears  from  the  continnal  i^tircon  rebels,  under  the  namt 
ofLitbnanians. 
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PROLOGUE. 

M/"/  f  /*  a  prologue,  fonsjnftly  nuef 

^'^     Stile  a  ne*w  impojttiitn  on  a  play. 

When  Shakefpear,  Beaumont,  Fletcher  ruPJ  theftage^ 

^bere  ftmree  n»ere  ten  geodpalatis  in  the  age  ; 

Mifre  curious  cooks  than  guefts ;  for  men  ^ooould  eat 

Moft  heartily  of  any  kind  of  meat ; 

And  then  nijhat  flroMge  variety  /  each  phty 

A  feafi  fir  Epicures  !  and  that ,  each  day* 

But  mark  how  oddly  it  is  come  aiout. 

And  h9w  unluckily  it  ne*w  falls  out  : 

The  palates  are  grown  highf  number  increased , 

And  there  'wants  that  nnhich  jhould  make  up  the  feafi  | 

And  yet  y^arefo  unconfcsonahU,  you^d  have 

Forfooth  of  late i  that  nuhich  they  never  gave  $ 

Banquets  before  y  and  after,      ' 

Novj  pox  on  him  that  fir  ft  good  prologue  vorit. 

He  left  a  kind  of  rent- charge  upon  wit  ; 

Which  iffucceeding  poets  fail  to  pay. 

They  forfeit  ail  their  worth  ;  and  that^s  their  play  : 

T*ave  ladies  humours ,  and  /are  grown  to  that, 

Tou  nvill  not  like  the  mem,  'lefs  boots  and  bat  * 

Be  right ;  no  play^  unlefs  the  prologue  be 

And  epilogue  nvrit  to  curiofity%  * 

Well  (genteels)  ^tis  the  grievance  of  the  place , 

And  pray  confiderU,  for  berets  jufi  the  cafe ; 

The  richnefs  of  the  ground  is  gone  andfpent. 

Men's  brains  grow  barren ,  and  you  raife  the  rent, 

•  »■  '  V(p/i  hoiiU  and  hatJ\  From  the  following  paiTage  in  Fabian 
Pbilipps'iArttiqvity^  Legality,  Reafon,  Duty,  and Necejfity  of  Pra-emptiorii 
and  Pourveyanct  for  the  King.  4to.  1663.  p.  3S4,  we  learn  how  univer- 
fally  the  fafliion  of  wearing  ioott  once  prevailed  in  England.  **  Boots 
*'  are  not  fo  frequently  worn  as  they  were  in  the  latter  end  of  king 
'^  James  his  Raign  (when  the  Spanifli  emhaffador,  the  Conde  of  Gondor 
'*  mar,  could  pleafantly  relate,  when  he  went  home  into  Spain,  that  all 
"  the  citizens  of  London  were  booted,  and  ready,  as  he  thought,  to  go 
"  out  of  town)  and  that  for  many  years  fince  all  the  men  of  the  nation, 
"  as  low  as  the  plowmen  and  meaneft  artizans,  which  walked  in  their 
^  boots,  are  now  with  the  faihion  returned  again,  as  formerly,  to 
*^  ihooes  and  floi;kiDgs* 
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DRAMATIS    PERSON JE. 

PRiNes,  ifi  hvitvitb  Satrinm» 

Orsabhin^  brother  Jo  the  Prina,  ygt  unknown* 

Samorat^  helo^^d  of  Sabrina* 

^f  ASSXJRAT       ^ 

Pellegrin,  P^«^'^'>/^w^'  fo  Samora^. 
Tamor£n>  i/Vr^  of  the  thieves,  difgmfed  in  deviPs  bahit. 
Peridor>  ambitious  ofReginella,  difgmfed  in  deviVs  babiu 
Str  AMADOR,  'tf  courtier ,  fervant  to  the  prince. 

PirYmont,'  ^fi^^^^b  fi^^^f  to  OrfahrinU  fatbir. 
Phont'rel,  fervant  to  PhiiateL 
Sabrina,  beIo<v*d  by  Samoratm 
Reginella,  in  love  voith  Orfabrin. 
Ph£MILIA»  Sabrina^B  maid. 

Captain  and  Soldiers. 

Two  yudges. 

T'wo  lanvyers. 

Ttvo  Serjeants. 

Gaoler. 

Conftable* 

Taylor. 

Two  Draiuersm 

Fillers.  , 

Clowns  and  Wenches* 

Thieves  difguifed  in  devils  habits^  lining  under  ground  ^ 

the  vjoodu 
Guard.     Attendants. 
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Tercular. 
Paith;  what  if  In  ihort,  we  do  not  think  yoa 
Worthy  of  her  ? 

Samprat* 
I  fwear  that  fhall  not  make  a  quarrel. 
^  I  think  fo  too :  have  urg'd  it  often  to  myfelf : 
'  Againft  myfelf  have  fworn't  as  oft  to  hert ' 
trzy,  let  this  fatisfy.     ^ 

PbilatiL 
Sure,  Torcularj  he  thinks  we  come  to  talk. 
Xiook  you,  fir  [Draws, ^  And,  bro(her^  fiace  bi$  friend 
Has  faiPd  him,  do  you  retire. 

Torcularj 
Excnfe  me  Phi]atel, 
I  have  an  equal  intereft  in  this» 
And  fortune  ihall  decide  it. 

PhilateU 
It  will  not  need ;  he's  come. 

Enttr  Orfahrin* 

Or/ahrin. 
Mercury  proteft  me !  what  are  thefc  ? 
The  brothers  of  the  highway  !       ' 

Philateh 
A  ftranger,  by  his  habit. 

Torcular, 
^  And  by  his  looks  a  gentleman. 
Sir,  will  you  make  one  ?    We  want  a  fourth. 

I  fhall  be  robb'd  with  a  trick  now  !  • 

Samorat. 

My  lords,  excufe  me ;  this  is  not  civil, 
in  what  concerns  piyfelf,  none  but  myfelf 
Muft  fuffer. 

Or/airtfi, 
A  duel,  by  this  light ! — — 
Now  has  his  modcfty,  and  t'pther's  forwardnefs 

Warm'd 


>«ik*«^« 


Hi  T  HE     GO  B  L  I  K  s: 

> 

WannM  me—Gcntlemen,  I  w^ar  a  Cffordj 

'    *  [Goes  toward  thm* 

And  commottly  in  readinefs.    If  yon  want  onCj 
Speak,  fir — I  do  not  fear  mut^  fafFering. 

\Sfeaks  tb  Samorai* 
Samoraf. 
Y'arc  noble,  fir ; 
I  know  not  how  t'  invite  yon  to  it : 
Yet  there  is  jaftice  on  my  fide  ;  and  fince 
Yon  pleajfe  to  be  a  witnefs  to  our  a6lions> 
^Tis-  fit  you  know  oar  ftory, 

Orfahrin, 
No  ftory,  fir,  I  befeech  yqir; 
The  caafe  is  good  enough  as  'tis  \  it  may 
Be  fpwi'd  i'th'  telling. 

PhilaUh 
Come,  we  trifle  then. 

Sam6rat. 
It  is  impoffible  to  prcferve,  I  fee. 
My  honour  and  refpe^  to  her  : 
And  fince  yon  know  this  too,  my  lord. 
It  is  not  handfome  in  you  thus  to  prefs  me. 
jBut  come —  \Torcular  beckons  to  Or/abrin. 

•      Orfabrin. 
Oh !  I  underfiand  yon,  fir.  [Exeunt, 

[Pbilaieland  Samoratjight. 
Philatel. 
In  pofiure  ftill !  [Samorat  receives  afiight  nxjound* 

Oh,  y'are  mortal  then,  it  feems. 

Samorat. 
*  Thou  hail:  undone  thyfelf,  ra(h  man  ; 
For  with  this  blood  thou  haft  let  out  a  fpirit 
Will  vex  thee  to  thy  grave. 

[Fight  again  t  Samorat  takes  away  Philatel'^/'words  ^d 
takes  breath,  then  gi'ves  it  him,'\ 

'  Samorat. 
I  am  cool  again.     Here,  my  lord— 
And  let  this  prefent  bind  your  friendfhip. 

PhUateL 
yes,  thus— «  [S^umatbim,. 

9  Siomorat* 
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Samorat^ 
Treiadierous  afid-  l6w !, 

ft 

.£nter  Orjahrin^ 

* 
Orfahrin* 
I  have  drill'd  my  gentleman.     I  kave  made 
As  many  holes  in  him  as  would  iink 
A  ihip  royal  in  fight  of  the  haven. — 
How  now  ? —  [Samorat  uppn  bis  knes. 

'Sfoot,  yonder's  another  going.that  way  too. 
Now  have  I  forgot  0f  which'  fide  I'n^  on  !' 
No  matter :  I'll  help  the  weakeft : 
There's  fome  juflice  in  that. 

PhilateL 
The  villain  fure  has  flain  my  brother. 
If  I  have  any  friends  above>  guide  now 
My  hand  unto  his  heart ! 

[Or/ahrin  puts  it  by  $  runs  at  bim^ 
Samorat, 
Hold»  noble  youth ; 
Peilroy  me  not  with  kindnefs  !     Men  will  fay 

[  Samoratfieps  in^ 
He  could  have  kill'd  me,  and  that>  in  juftice. 
Should  not  be.     For  honour's  fake, 
JLcave  us  together. 

Orfabrin. 
'Tis  not  my  bufinefs,  fighting  :  [Pa//  «/» 

Th'  employment's  your's,  fir.     If  you  need  me, 
I  am  within  your  call.  [•£'x/>* 

S amor  at  • 
The  gods  reward  thee  ! 
NjOw,  Philatel,  thy  worft. 

Tbey  fight  again y  and  clofe\    Samorat  Jorfes  bis  fiword. 

Enttr  Or/abrin, 

Orfahrin% 
jFI^ll  and-^^the  .furies  are  broke  loofe  upon  us  ! 

Shift 
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Shift  for  yoarfclf,  fir, 

(Ffy  into  the  nxjoods  fenjtral  'ways,  furjued,  ly  ihievef 
in  Jruih  babitt.'] 

Ef/fer  TorcutoTf  nveak  *witb  Heeding. 

forcuiar. 
It  will  not  be — My  body  is  a  jade : 
I  feel  it  tire  and  languifh  under  me. 
— -Thofe  thonghts  came  to  my  foul 
like  fcteech-owls  '  to  a  £ick  man's  window* 

Enter  Thieves  hack  again^ 

Thieves* 

Here-  here • 

[They  hind  him,  and  carry  him  a^owf, 

Torcijar* 
Ob !  I  am  fetch'd  away  alive  !  [ExeunU 

I  Enter  Orfahrin* 

Orfahrin^ 
Now  the  good  gods  preferve  my  fenfes  right. 
For  they  were  never  in  more  danger  I 
I'th'  name  of  doubt,  what  could  this  be  ? 
8oie,  'twas  a  conjuror  I  dealt  withal ; 

•  m^ffht^t  tbougbts  came  to  try  foul 
Likefcrtecb'OVf/s  to  ajkk  titan  t  xoindov?,'] 

So  in  Otbeltoy    A.  S. 
**    ,      .      I  oh,  it  came  o'er  me 

**  As  doth  the  raven  o*er  th'infcfted  houfe.  S. 

A^n,  in  Marfioii's  jintonio  and Meliidj)  A43.  S.3. 

**  Now  barkes  the  wolfe  againft  the  full  cheekt  moone  i   ' 
**  Now  lyons  halfeclamM  cntrals  roare  for  food  j 
**  Now  croaks  the  toad,  and  nigbt'Crenoes  fcreecb  aloud,    * 
**  Fluttering  ^hout  cajements  of  departing  Joules  5 
**  Now  gapes  the  graves,  and  through  their  yawnes  let  loofe 
,  **  Imprifon'd  fpirits  to  rcvifit  earth  ; 
"  And  now  fvvarie  night,  to  fwell  thy  howcr  out, 
**  Behold,  I  fpurt  warme  blood  ia  thy  blacke  eyes. 
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Set  oat  fome  iorce^,  and  foppi^fs  tbem  ? 

Sam&rat. 
It  often  has,  iir>  bUft  without  TacceG* 

Orjabrin* 
How  fo  ? 

During  the  time  thofe levies  are  abroad^ 
Not  one  of  them  appew-^.     There  ^¥e  beeit. 
That  have  attempted  under  aground  :  but  of  thofe. 
As  of  the  dead,  there  has  been  no  retoni. 

Strange  i        . 

The  common  people  think  them  a  race 
Of  honed  and  familiar.devils  ; 
For  they  do  hurt  to  none,  unlefs  refilled : 
They  feldom  tafee  away,'bt>t  with  exchange; 
And  to  tiie  poor  they  often  |five  ;      . 
Return  the  hurt  and  ^ek  recoyer'd  ; 
Reward  or  puniih  as  they  do  ^ind  caufe. 

Orfabrin*  . 
How  cauffe  \ 

Samorat* 
Why»  fir>  tiiey  bHad'ftill  ^fe  they  teke,   • 
«^Aii4  make  them  tell  the  flories  of  their  lives  ; 
Which  known,  4bey  do  accordingly; 

Orfyhpn, 
You  make  me  wonder,  fir. 
How  long  is't  iince  they  thus  have  troubled  yon  ? 

It  was  immediately  upon 
The  great  deciding  day,  fought  *twixt  the  two 
Pretending  families,  the  Tamorens  and  the  Oriabrius« 

Orfahrin. 
Ha!  Orfabrinf 

SamprMt. 
But,  fir,  tha^  dory's  fad  a<id  tedious : 
Ware  entering  now  the  town,  a  jpjace-lefs  fafe 
Than  were  the  woods,  iince  Torcular  is  flain,— 

Orfahrin, 


L'l. 


How,  fir? 
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Samotiat* 


m 


He  was  the  brother- tQithep^-mce's  mifttefii; 
The  lov'd  one  too.    If  w^  do  prive  ourfelves 
At  any  rate,  we  muft  gnt^ark,  miii  change 
TJte  cliixie :  there  is  no  fafety  here. 

Ham! 

The  little  ftay  Ive  make, 
Muft  be  in  fome  dark  .-coraer. off  the  town  ; 
From  whence  (the  day  htsnied  to  th'other  world) 
We'll  iMly  dtft,  to  6rdbr  for  oar  journey. 
That  I  am  forc'd  to  diis,  it  grieves  me  not : 
But  (gentle  youth)  that  you  (hoaU  for  my  fake*.*^ 

Qrfahrin* 

Sir,  lofe  not  a  thought  on  that : 
A  ftorm  at  fea  threw  me  on  land,  and  bow 
A  ftorm  on  land  drives  me  to  fea  again. 

Still  noble  1 


{Exmmi^ 


Enter  Naffurat,  Pellegriu, 

Naffurat* 
Why  !  fuppofe  'tis  a  wench  ; 
You  would  not  go  with  me,  would  you  f 

Pillegrin. 
To  chufe,— — to  chufe,— — 

Najfurat* 

Then  there's  no  remedy. 

[Flings  down  bis  hat,  unbttttims  himfelf,  drawt, 

Pellegrini 
What  doft  mean  ?— 

Najurat* 
Why>  fince  I  cannot  leave  you  alive, 
I  will  try  to  leave  you  dead. 

Pellegrin. 
I  thank  you  kindly,  fir,  very  kindly. 

Now 
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Now  the  Sedgly  *  carfe  upon  ibet. 
And  the  great  fiend  ride  through  thee 
Booted  and  fpurr'd,  with  4  fcithe  on  his  neck  ! 
Pox  on  thee,  1*11  fee  thee  hane'd  firft. 
'Sfoot  yon  ihall  make  none  ofyoor  fine 
Points  of  honour  np  at  my  charge  :  ' 
Take  your  courfe,  if  you  are  ib  hot* 
Bedoing,—— be  doing.  •        [Exit* 

NaffuTAf. 
I  am  got  free  of  him  at  laft  : 
There  was  no  other  way ;  h'  has  been 
As  trottblefome  as  a  woman  that  woillld  be 
Lov'd  whether  a  man  would  or  not : 
And  has  watch'd  me,  as  if  he  had  been 
My  creditor's  ferjeant :  if  they  ihould  have  di(patch*d 
In  the  mean  time,  there  would  be  fine 
Opinions  of  me.    I  muA  cut  his  throat 
In  eamefl^  if  it  (hould  be  fo»-     ■     ■  \Exiu 

EmtrFiridmrf  ^MMrenviUb  ether  TbUves^  wtbTorctdard 

[A  hmmfitmiit 
Tbieveu 
'*  A  prize !  ■  A  prize  I  — —  A  prize  ! 

Peridcr* 
Some  duel,  fir,  was  fought  this  morning  :  This, 
Weakened  with  lofs  of  blood,  we  took;  the  reft  . 
Bfcap'd. 

Yamoren. 
He's  fitter  for  our  furgeon,  than  for  us ; 
.Hereafter  we'll  examine  him.  [Jgatrt  afinut. 

Thie*ves. 

A  prize  !  ■■  A  prize !  — A  prize ! 

\Tbeyfet  ibem  down,  Jrdelan^  Pira/mnfi 
Tamoretf* 
Bring  them,  bring  tbim,  bring  them  in. 
See  if  tbej^  bante  mortal  fin  ; 
Pincb  tbcm  as  yon  dance  about, 
Pincb  tbem  till  tbe  trutb  come  outm 

»  Sedilj  curft^l    See  Hay'i  Proverb*,  edit.  174^,  p.  i6l. 

PeriJor* 


HiHiBivwS 


TB**1 
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Whatartf 

Extremely  poor  aad  miferaJbie* 

*Tis  well,  'tis  well,  proceed  ; 
Nobody  will  take  that  away  from  thee. 


Fear  not 


Francelia. 
Thy  name  \ 
Ardel^an* 
And  thine  i 
Piramont. 
Thy  ftory  } 

What  ftory  ? 

* 

Thy  life,  thy  life. 


What  country  ?- 


PeridoTm 
Arddldn* 
^Feridf. 
-Pdr^Tiumt. 

Peridor, 

Ardellan'n 

FeridoTk 


U 


>  • 


ArdeJlan,' 
«*-  you  Ihall  have  it  $• 


Hold,  hold  — 
It  was  upon  the  great  defeat 
Given  by  the  Tamorens  .onto  the  Orfabrins, 
That  the  old  prince,  for  fafety  of^thc  young. 
Committed  him  onto  thetruft  of  Garradan, 
And  fome  §tv/  fervants  inore,  'mongft  wliom 
I  filPd  a  place. 

T*moreH. 

Ha !  Garradan  ? 

Ardillmi. 

Yes! 

Speak  out,  and  fet  me  nearer. 
So,  void  the  place  \  proceed. 

Vol.  X..  £ 


[Pinnb^him. 


Atfl^ftm. 


L 
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Jlrdelhut* 
We  pat  to  (tz,  but  had  fcarce  loft  the  fight 
Of  land>  ere  we  were  made  a  prey  to  pirates  ; 
There  Garradan,  refifting  the  firft  boards    , 
Chang'd  life  with  death  ;  with  him  the  fervants  too  f 
All  but  myfelf  and  Piramont. 
Under  thefe  pirate^  ever  fince 
Was  Orfabrin  brought  up. 
And  into  feveral  countries  did  they  carry  him. 

T'amoren. 
Knew  Orfabrin  himfelf  ? 

Ardellan. 
Oh !  no,  his  fpiric  was  too  g^eat ;  we  durft 
Not  tell  him  any  thing,  but  waited  for 
Some  accident  might  throw  us  on  Francelia  ; 
'Bout  which  we  hover'd  often,  and  were  near 
It  noWf  but  Heaven  decreed  it  otherwife.  [Htjigbs* 

Tamoreu, 
Why  doft  thou  iigh  ? 

Ardettan* 
Why  do  I  figh  indeed  ! 
For  tears  cannot  recall  him  ;  laft  ni^ht 
About  the  fecond  watch,  the  winds  broke  loofe. 
And  vex'd  our  (hip  fo  long,  that  it  began 
To  reel  and  totcer,  and,.like  a  drunken  man, 
Xook  in  fo  faft  his  liquor,  that  it  funk 
Pown  i'th'  place. 

Tamoren, 
How  did  you  'fcape  f 

Ardellan.  . 
1  bound  myfel^f  ^unto  a  maft,.  and  did 
Advife  my  mafter  to  do  fo ;  for  which 
He  ftruck  me  only,  and  faid,  I  did 
Confult  too  much  with  fear. 

Tumrtn* 

'Tis  a  fad  ftory. Within  there  ! 

Let  them  have  wine  and  iiit„    But  hark  yQu—-  [JVbi/fen, 

Enter  Thittves^  ^nvith  a  Poet. 

Thieves, 
'  Apprize  1  '■    ■  ■     A  prize  1 1^*- '    ■  '  A  prize  ! 


Feriior^ 


-^         r^V^'^t^^^-^^^^^^m^f^ 
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Set  liim  dowa*  ■ 

PotU 

"  And  for  the  bide,  [j&ingu 

*'  Give  him  a  cap  of  fack>  'twill  mend  his  hue*'' 

Peridor. 

Drunks  as  I  live !  mmm^^  Pinch  hiiii«  pinch  him* 
What  art  ? 

I  am  a  poet, 
A  poor  dabler  in  rhime. 

PerUhr. 
Come,  confefs,  confefs. 

Poet. 
I  do  confefi,  I  do  want  money. 

Pnidor* 
By  the  defcription,  he's  a  poet  indeed* 
Well,  proceed.  —  Pinch  him. 

What  do  yott  mean  ? 
Pox  cm  yon !  Pr'ythee  let  me  alone, 
•'  Some  candles  here !  ■ 
''  And  fill  ns  t'other  quart,  and  fill  us, 
•'  Rogue,  Drawer,  t'other  quart.  —— 
*•  Some  fmall  beer.  ■    ■■ 

'^  And  for  the  blue, 

*'  Give  him  a  cup  of  fack,  'twill  mend  his  h^e^" 

Tamwren^ 

Set  him  by  till  he's  fober. 
Come,  let's  go  fee  our  duelift  dreft.  {Exna^ 

Enter  Taylor,  fwo'SerjeoMtt. 

Taylor. 
He's  fomething  tall,  and  for  his  chin. 
It  has  no  buih  baiow :  marry,  a  little  wool. 
As  much  as  an  unripe  peach  doth  wear; 
Jttft  enough  to  fpeak  him  drawing  towards  tpiui* 

Serje^t^ 
Is  he  of  fury? 

Ka  Will 


Will  he  foin  *,  and  give'fi^t  te^rtal  toach  ? 

Taylor. 
Ohtio,  he  feldom  wears  Tits  ^wprd,  . 


W    ".' 


Topo  is  tHcword,  iriie^ao'^ 
Thy  debt,  'iny  little  myrijii^on  ?         r ,     •  i 

Taylor  >  '  i  - . 

A  yard  and  half,  I  afTure  ypu,  without  abateW^fiCi 

Serjeant. 
*Tis  well,  *tis  wond'rous  well  '-  .    ,   ,      '  '  ''-   " 
Is  he  retired  into  this  houfe  of  plektui-fc  # 

'Taylor^  -  -    .  '   , 

One  of  thefe  he's  entred  :  'tisVut  "'  '       **"' 

A  little  waiting,  you  Ihall  'find' me  at    .   ,     .. 
The  next  tavern.  '  .      ; ;    *  '     ^  ^        '  |f  i//. 

' .    '    •  Serjeant*     .         .     .   ., 
Stand  clofe,  I  hear  one  cbbiing.        '   ^    " 

Enter'  Orjbhrin. 

This  houfe  is  fure  nolfeminary/forXufciTOCs  ! 
Then  the  matron  was  ^o  over-diligent ;  * ./    ' .'  / 
And  when  I  aik'd  forjneat  or  drink,,  fhe  loolc'd 
As  if  I  had  miftook  myfeTf,  atid'  calf '5  ' 
For  a  wrong  thing.     Well,  'tis  but  for  a  jiigKt  i  ■ 
And  part-of  it  IHl  fpend  in  feeing  of . 
This  town,  10  famous  in  our  talc^  at  lea: 

Serjeant. \       '  a  .  ■ 
4  Xootc^  look,  muffled, f>ai^|d  ^s  mclapdio^  after *t', 
As  a  gamefter  upon  lofs  ;  upon  him,  upon  him. 

.     .;  ^rQ^^hrin. 
How  now,  my  friends  ;  Why  do  you  ufe  me  thus  ? 

.  :  '       Serjeant. 
Quietly ;  — «—  *twill  lie  your  b'eft  way. 


3   milbe:fitni]      i^t.  thtnh'in  ftbcm%.     So  m  r**  ^Afcrry,  f^fv^s 

ofmndfory 

"  —  to  fee  the  fbin."^    ^eehote  oh  this  pafTa^e.       S. 

Again,  in  'The  Return  frj^m  Parnaffus^  A.-r.*^S;  2.-     ' 
-     •*     *'  Then  coiftcr  doiftcr,  i*hiv  oily  terms, 

''  Cats,  thrufts,  and  foins,  tt  whomfoever  he  meets.** 

On/airin, 


J 


■^■iWi 


^w 
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Qvfabjin^ 
Bcft  way»  for  what?     .     *'     * 

Why,  *tis  your  beft  way/  becaafe  there  wHl'fce- 
No  other  :  Topo  is  the  word-,  and' you  ... 

Muft  along.  — — 

Orfabrin.  I 

Is  that  thf  word  ? 
Why  then  liM  is'  my  fword :  .  — *.  *  \Rum  atwi^. 

Murder,  murder,  murder !  h'  has  killed 
The  prince's  offioer  :  murder !  -^  murder !  --  murder !  — 

Orjahrin.  "  -) 

I  muft  not  ftay,  I  hear  them  fwarm.  [Exit, 

O       » 
Enter  Com/nik,  Ptoph. 

CoftfiabU*. 
Where  is  he,  where  is  he  J  "^ 

SfTJeanf* 

Here,         ■  here         ■    '  - 
Oh  a  man-mender,  a  man-metdeh  !   '  ' 

H'  has  broach M  me  in  £q  many  pFaces, , 
All  the  liquor  in  my  body  wilJ  fun  out* 

Confiable*    • 

Ift  good  footh  (neighbour)  '  - 
H^hastapp'd  you  at  the  wrong  end  too; 
He  has  been  bufy  with  you  here  behind. 
As  one  wcmld  iky  ;  lend  a  hand  ibme  of  you,- 
And  the  reft  follow  me.  [Exeim, 

Enta:  Or/a^rin, 

Or/abriu. 
Still  purftt'd !  which  way  now  ? 
I  fee  no  pafTage ;  I  muft  attempt  "this  wall  c 
Oh !  a  lucky  door,  and  pp^n  1 .  [Exit^ 

Enters  again.' 
Where  am  I  now  ? 
A  garden,  and  a  handfome'houfe! 
^f^t  be  thy  will,  a  porch  to  Van  d  I*m  made  ^ 
■  y  W}J)l>c  the  better  lodging  of  the  two.    [Goes  to  tbi porch. 

K  i  Enter 


154  THE      GO  B  L  I  N  8- 

Enter  Maid. 

'  PbamUa* 
Oh !  wel^ome^  welcome^  fir.    My  lady  hath 
3^en  in  fuch  frights  for  you. 

Or/abriu. 
Ham  !  for  me  ! 

,  I  Pbunilia. 

And  thought  yott  would  not  come  to-night  ? 

Or/abrin* 
,  Troth,  I  might  very  well  have  fail'd  her. 

Pbimilia. 
She's  in  the  gallery,  alone»  in  the  dark* 

Or/abrin. 
Good,  very  good. 

Pbemilia* 

And  is  fo  melancholy  ^ — 

Or/abrin* 

Hum ! 

Fbimilia* 

Have  you  ihut  the  garden-door  ? 
Come,  ni  bring  you  to  her ;  enter,  enter. 

Or/abrin. 

Yes,  I  will  enter  : 
He  who  has  loft  himfelf,  makes  no  great  venture* 


A    C    T      II. 


/^  H,  welcome. 


Enter  Sabrina* 
Sabrina. 


Welcome,  as  open  air  to  priibners, 
t  have  had  fuch  fears  tor  yon.  ■ 


0r/airi9. 
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Orfitbrin. 
She's  warm>  and  fofc  as  lovers*  language  : 
She  (poke  too,  ptcttily.     Now  have  I     ■ 
Forgot  all  the  danger  I  was  in. 

Sabrina* 
What  Wave  you  done  to-day,  my  better  part  ? 

«  Orfabrin. 

Kind  little  ro^ue  !  I  could 
Say  the  fined  things  to  her,  methinks  ; 
Bat  then  ihe  would  difcover  me  : 

The  beft  way  will  be  to  fall  to,  quietly.  —       [Kiffis  btr. 

Sahrina* 
How  now,  my  Samorat ! 
What  fancy  heat  hath  ftoPn  into  thy  bloody 
And  heightened  thee  to  this  ?  I  fear  you  are 
Not  well.  ■ 

OrfiArin. 

'Sfbot !  'tis  a  platonick  : 
Mqw  cannot  I  fo  much  as  talk  that  way  neither. 

Sabrina* 
Why  are  you  filent,  fir  ? 
Come,  i  know  you  have  been  in  the  field  to-day v^ 

Orfabrium 
How  does  (he  know  that  ? 

Sabrima, 
If  you  have  killM  my  brother,  fpeak ; 
It  is  no  new  thing  that  true  love  (hould  be 
Unfortunate. 

Orfahrin. 
'Twas  her  brother  I  kill'd  then  !  would  I  were 
With  my  devils  again  :  I  got  well  rid 
Of  them,  that  will  be  here  impofiible^ 

Entir  Pbemilia. 

Pbemiiis. 

Oh !  madam,  madam, 

Y'are  undone ;  the  garden-walls  are  (cal'd, 

A  flood  of  people  are  ent'rin^  the  houfe. 

Or/abrin* 

Good  —  why  here's  variety  of  ruin  yet. 

K  ^  Sabrina^ 
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*Tisfo, 
The  feet  of  Juftice,  like  to  thofc  of  Time,- 
Move  quickf  and  will  deftroy,  I  feak-,  as  {me. 
Oh,  fir,  what  will  you  do  ?  thefe  is  no  vent'ring  forth  : 
My  clofet  is  the  fefeftj  enter  there. 
While  I  go  down  and  meet  their  Airy, 
Hinder  the  fearch,  if  pofTible        ■   '  ■'  [EMit*  ^ 

QrfoArin* 

Her  clofet,  yea,  where's  that  ? 
And,,  if  I  could  find:  \x\  what  fhouM  I  do  there  \ 
She  will  return  — —  I  will  venture  out.  [Exit, 

•  •  -  • 

Enter  the  Priikce^  FhilttteU  Fhontrel^  Compat^,  Mttfick, 

Philatel. 
The  lighted  airs ;  'twill  make  them  more  fecure* 
Upon  my  life  he'll  vifit  her  to-iiighu 

[Mufickflajs,  4mdfii^gs, 
'   Ppinet, 
Nor  (he,  nor  any  lefTer  light  appears  ; 
The  calm  and  filence  'bout  the  pikce, 
Perfuades  nie  (hi  'dots  ikep. 

Philatti. 
It  may  be  not ;  but  hold. 
It  is  enough,  — —  let  us  retire. 
Behind  this  pillar,  Phontrel,  is  thy  place  ; 
As  thou  didfl  lo^  thy  mailer,  fhew  thy  car6  ; 
You  to  the  other  gate ;  there's  thy  ladder.  [Eximit. 

Enter  Sahrinja. 

^a^rina. 
Come  forth,  my«5^raorat,  come,  forth. 
Our  fears  were  falfe,  it  was  the  Prince  with  mufick. 

Samorat,  Samprat !  He  fleeps  ; Samorat  I 

Or  elfe  he's  gone  to  find  fnfe  «ttt  i'th'  gallery  ; 

Samorat,  Samorat !  it  ovuA  be  ib.  [Ekiti 

Enter  Orfahrin* 

Or/ahtin. 

Thw  houfe  is'lrtill'df  thl^lholds  and  trap^ doors  ; 

I  have 
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I  have  been  in  the  cellar^  — «  where  the  maids  lie  too  ; 

I  laid  my  hand^  Z^^V^^Z  ^^^  ™y  ^^Y* 

Upon  one  of  them,  and  ihe  began  to  fqueak ; 

Would  I  were  at  fea  again,  i'th  ftorm  5. 

Oh  !  a  door  :  though  the  devil  were  the  porter,  ^ 

And  kept  the  gate,  Td  out. 

• 

Enter  SoMorat, 

Orfahrin, 
Ha  !  guarded  !  taken  in  ^  trap  ? 
Nay,  I  will  out,  and  there's  no  other  bnt  this     ■■  ■  ■■ ' 

[Retires,  and  drcws,  runs  at  him ;  another  pafs, 
they  clo/e,"] 

Samoraf. 
Philatel  in  ambulh,  on  my  life  ! 

Enter  Sabrina,  and  Phemilia  tvitk  a  light* 

Sairina. 

Where  fhould  he  be  ?  — -  Ha  !  p— 

Good  heaven^,  what  fpe6lacle  is  this  f  my  Samorat ! 

Some  apparition  Aire 

[ST^ey  dtfccnjer  one  another  hy  the  light ,   throw  uway 
their  ^weapons,  and  emirace,^ 

Samorat. 
My  noble  friend  ! 
What  angry  and  malicious  planet 
Governs  at  this  point  of  time  F 

Sairina, 
My  wonder  does  grow  higher. 

Or^rin. 
That  which  governs  ever : 
I  feldom  knew  it  better. 

Samorat. 
It  does  amaze  me,  fir,  to  frnd  yoa  her^. 
How  enter'd  you  this  place  f 

•  Orfahrin, 
Forc'd  by  unruly  men  i*th*  flreet. 

Sahtina, 
Now  the  miftake  is  plain. 

OrMrik^ 
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Orfakrin* 

Are  you  not  hurt  ? 

Ko«— but  you  bleed.  . 

Orfahrin* 
I  do  indeed^  but  'tis  not  here,  this  is 
A  fcratch  :  it  is  within ^  to  fee  this  beauty  ; 
For  by  all  circumftance^  it  was  her  brother 
Whom  my  unlucky  fword  found  out  to-day* 

Sairiaa, 
Oh  I  my  too  cruel  fancy  — —  [Wicp* 

It  was  indeed  thy  fword»  but  not  thy  fault ; 
T  am  the  caufe  of  all  thefe  ills. 
Why  do  you  weep,  Sabrina  ? 

Sabrina* 
Unkind  unto  thyfelf,  and  me. 
The  tempeft,  this  fad  news  has  raisM  within  me, 
I  would  have  laid  with  tears,  but  thou  diflurb'ft  me^ 
Oh  !  Samorat,  hadft  thou  confulted  but  with  love 
As  much  as  honour,  this  had  never  been. 

Samorat. 
I  have  no  love  for  thee,  that  has  not  had 
So  ftrid  an  union  with  honour  ftill. 
That  in  all  things  they  were  concern'd  alike  ; 
And  if  there  could  be  a  divifion  made* 
It  would  be  found,  honour  had  here 
The  leaner  ihare  :  'twas  love  that  told  me 
'Twas  unfit  that  you  ihould  love  a  coward. 

^abrina^ 
Thefe  bandfome  words  are  now. 
As  if  one  bound  up  wounds  with  filk. 
Or  with  fine  knots,  which  do  not  help  the  cute. 
Or  make  it  heal  the  fooner.     Oh  !  Samorat, 
This  accident  lies  on  our  love,  like  to 
Some  foul  difeafe,  which  though  it  kill  it  not. 
Yet  will  't  deftroy  the  beauty ;  disfigure  *t  fo. 
That  'twill  look  ugly  to  the  world  hereafter. 

Samorain 
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Samorat. 
Mnft  tken  the  a6U  of  fate  be  crimes  of  men  f 
And  ihall  a  death  he  pull'd  upon  himfelf 
Be  laid  on  others  i    Remember,  fweet, 
Hov^  often  you  have  faid  it  in  the  face 
Of  Heaven,  that  'twas  no  love»  which  length  of  time^ 
Or  cruelty  of  chance,  coaM  lefien  or  remove. 
Oh  kill  me  not  that  way,  Sabrina, 
This  is  the  nobler.    Take  it,  and  give  it 

[Knteli,  and  prefents  bisf'vmrd^ 
Entrance  any  where  but  here  ;  for  yon  fo  ii!^ 
That  place,  that  you  muft  wound  yourielf. 

Orfahrin. 
Am  I  fo  flight  a  thing  ?  fo  bankrupt  ? 
So  ananfwerable  in  this  world  ? 
That  being  principal  i'th*  debt,  aiiother  mull 
Be  calPd  upon,  and  I  not  once  lookM  after  f 
Madam,  why  d'you  throw  away  your  t^ars 
On  one  that's  irrecoverable  ? 

Sahrina, 
Why  ?   Therefore,  fir, 
Becanfe  he's  irrecoverable. 

Orfahrin. 
But  why  on  him?  he  did  not  make  him  (om 

Sahrina. 
I  do  confefs  my  aqger  is  unjuil. 
But  not  my  forrow,  (ir.     Forgive  thefe  tears. 
My  Samorat ;  the  debts  of  nature  muft 
Be  paid,  though  from  the  Hock  of  love. 
Should  they  not,  fir ) 

*  Samorat^ 

Yes. 

But  thus  the  precious  minutes  pafs,  and  time. 
Ere  I  have  breath'd  the  fighs  doe  to  cur  parting. 
Will  be  calling  for  me. 

Sabrina, 

Samorat* 
Oh  yes,  Sabrina !  I  muft  part  as  day 

Does 
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Does  from  the  world  ;  not  to  retiirn  till  night 

Be  gone  ;  till  this  dark  cloud  be  over. 

Here  to  be  found,  were  fooliftily  t©  make 

A  prcfent  of  my  Hfe  iTnto  mine  enemy. 

Retire  into  thy  chamber^  fair ;  there  thou 

Shalt  know  all. 

Sabrina, 

I  know  too  much  already.  [2amk«/. 

•  *  .         • 

Enttr  PhontreL 

Hold,  rope,  for  me,  and  then  hold,  rope,  for  him. 

Why,  this  is  the  wifdom  of  the  law  now, 

A  prince  lofes  a  fubjed,  and  does  npt 

Think  himfelf  paid  for  the  lofs,  till  he 

Lofes  another.    Well !  1  will  do  my  endeaivour 

To  make  him  a  faver  ;  for  this  was  Samorat.  [Exit. 

Enter  Samorat,  Orfahrin  bleeding* 

Or/abrin, 

Let  it  bleed  on You  fhall  not  iljir,  I  fwrar« 

Samorat. 

Now,  by  the.  friendfhip  that  I  owe  thee. 
And  the  gods  beiide,'!  will,  noble  youth  ^ 
Were  there  no  danger  in  thy  wound,  yet  would 
The  lofs  of  blood  make  thee  unfit  for  travel. 
My  fervants  wait  me  for  dire^ion  ; 
With  them  my  furgeon,  I'll  bring  }iim  inftantly. 
Pray,  go  back.  [Epceupt. 

Enter  Philately  Guard.    Places  them  at  the  door. 

PhilateL 

There  ! You  to  the  other  gate ; 

The  reft  follo\^  me.  [Exeunt. 


Enter 


f 
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Emitter  Orfdhrln,  Sai'nna.'  '     '  ' 

Hsrfe  I   a  noife,  fir  ! 
This  tread^s  too  loud  to  be  my  Samorat's* 

Enter  the  Searchers ^  to  them* 

.  .r  J*  r  .'Smrchifs.  '  .        "      '  .      •     "    " 
Which  way'?-t-whfch  way  ? 

,*    .  .   •.  SabrinOm 
Some  villainy  is  in^luaDd. 
Step  in  here^  fic^'!X}^ck«  quick.     '    [L'tiis  him  m  hir  ticfiim 

Enter  Philatel,  Guard,  and  pafs  over  theftage* 

Fhilatel. 

Look  every  where. 

\^Philatel  dragging  out  hisfiJUr. 
Proteft  thy  brother's  riiurdcrer !     -         • 
Tell  me  where  thou  hafl  hid  him. 
Or,  by  my  fath^r^s  >jiljies,  I  will  fearch^  •  ^ 
In  tvtrf  vein  thou  nail  about  diee,  for  hinu 

Entef  OtfctMtt.       '-^ 

Or/ahrif^. 
Ere  fucH  a  villainy  ihonld  be,'  .     ,       ,    .,    ^ 

{Orfahrin  hvunces  thrice  at  /he  door,  tt^iei  open* 
The  gods  would  lend  unto  a  fingle  arm 
Such  ftrength,  it  IhouW'  have  pow«r  to  pttnifh 
An  army  of  fuchas  thou  art. 

Philatel. 
Oh  !  are  you  her^,  fir  ? 

Orfdbrtn.. 
Yes,  I  am  here,*  fir.  \Fighu 

PbilateU  /  . 

Kill  h?r.  *  [^he  interfo/es. 

Orfahrin  y,  , 

.  Oh!  fave  thyfelf,  fair  Excellence, 

8  And 
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And  leare  me  to  my  fate.     Bafe  ! 


[Tjlfe  Guard  tomfs  Mind  himycatcbis  bold  of  bis  arms* 

Pbilatel.       ^  ^ 
So,  bring  him  !     Onerr-^the  other  is  not  far. 

[Exeuiu. 

Enter  Sairtiia^  Pbemilia, 

Sabrina* 
Run,  ran,  Phemilia,  to  the  garden-walls. 
And  meet  my  Samorat.    Tell  him.  Oh  tell  him 
Any  thing.   Charge  him,  hy  all  our  loves. 
He  inftandy  take  horfe  and  put  to  iea. 
There  is  more  fafety  in  a  ftorm,  than  where 
My  brother  is.  [Exeimt* 


ACT      III. 

Enter  Pcridor,  and  tbt  otber  Tbieves, 

Sfrsuttodor  lid  in,  tbey  daj$u  about  bim,  andfingt 

Tbie*ves, 

Prize !— -a  prize  ! a  prize  !  — — 

Peridor^ 
Bring  him  forth,  bring  him  forth. 

fTeicome,  tveicome,  mortal  nvigbt. 
To  tbe  manjion  of  the  nigbt. 
Good  or  badi  tby  life  dtjcb<uer  ; 

Truly  all  tby  deeds  declare  ; 
For  about  tbee  ffirits  bover, 

Tbat  can  tell,  tell  tjobat  tbey  are. 
Pineb  bim^  if  be  f peaks  not  true ; 
Hucb  bim,  finch  bim  black  and  blsa* 


A 


Peridor. 
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Stramador* 

Feridor, 
Stramadofm 

Ptridar* 
Stramador. 

PeridoTm 
StramadoTm 


M3 


What  art  thou  f 

I  was  a  man. 

Of  whence  ? 

The  court. 

Whither  now  bound  ? 

To  my  own  houfe. 

Thy  name  ? 

Stramador. 

Peridor, 
Oh  !  you  fill  a  place  about  his  Grace, 
And  keep  out  men  of  parts ;  d'you  not  ? 

Stramador, 

Yes. 

Peridor. 
A  fooliih  utenfil  of  iUte, 
Which,  like  old  plate  upon  a  gaudy  day  *, 
'Sbrought  forth  to  make  a  fhow,  and  that  is  $M  t 
For  of  no  u(e  you  are.     Y'had  bed  deny  this. 

Stramador, 
Oh  no ! 


" ''  < 


♦  -y^-^A  gaudy  itfjr.]  "In  tke  innt  of  court,  there  are  four,  of  theie 
in  the  year  3  that  is,  one  in  every  term,  v;«.  AfcenGon-day  ia 
Eafter  Term,  Midfuinmer-day  in  Trinity  Term,  All  Saints  in  Mi* 
"  chaelmat  Term,  and  Candlemas  in  Hilary  Term.  Thefe  were  119 
"  days  in  court ;  and  on  thefe  days,  double  commong  are  allowed,  ani^ 
''  mafick  formerly  on  All  Siints  and  Candlemas -day,  ••  the  firft  ani  laft 
I'  of  Chriftmas.  The  etymology  of  the  word  may  be  taken  from  Judgt 
"  Gawdy,  who  (as  fome  affirm)  was  the  firft  infticuter  of  thofe  days  $  or 
rather  from  gaudlum  ;  becaufe,  to  fay  truth,  they  are  days  of  y«y,  at  ' 
bringing  good  chear  to  the  hungry  thtdents.  In  colleges,  fbey  are  mo$ 
commonly  caljed  Gawdy  \  in  inns  of  tfourt,  QrandDays  \  and  in  fom* 
places  they  are  called  Colkr  Days.**     Bhunt*s  Qhjfografbia, 

Ptrid^r, 


« 


« 

M 
M 
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,  ^  Feridor* 

Or  that  you  do  want'wit. 
And  then  talk  loud,  to  make  that  pafs  for  it. 
You  think  there  is  no  wifdom'  but  in  form. 
Nor  any  knowledge  like  to  that  of  whifpers. 

Stramador* 
Right,  right ! 

Peri  dor. 
Then,  you  can  hate. 
And  fawn  upon  a  man  at  the  fame  time. 
And  dare  not  urge  the  vices  of  another. 
You  are  fo  foul  yourfelf.      So  the  prince 
Seldom  hears  truth. 

Stramador* 
Oh !  very  feldom. 

Peridor, 
And  did  you  hever  give  jiis  Grace  odd  counfels  ; 
And  when  you  faw  they^  did  not  profper, 
Perfuade  him  take  them  on  himfelf  f  v 

Sframador* 
Yes,  yes,  often. 

Peridor* 
Get  baths  of  fulphur  quick,  and  flaming.-.Qils.; 
This  crime  is  new,  and  will  deferve  it.  - 
He  has  inverted  all  the  rule  of  ftate  ; 
Confounded  policy.    There  is  fome  reafon  why 
A  fubjed  fhould  fuffer  for  the  errors 
Of  his  prince;  but  why  a  prince  fhould  bear 
The  faults  oPs  minifters,  none,  none  at  all. 
Cauldrons  of  brhnilone,  there  ! 

'    '  ^       Thief. 

.  Great  judge  of  this  infernal  place, 
Allowhim  yet  the  mercy  of  the  court. 

Stramador, 
3Kind  devil !  • 

Peridor, 
Let  him  be  boird  in  fcalding.lead  a  while,     , 
T'enure  and  prepare  him  for  the  other. 

Siramaivr* 
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Stramador, 
Oh,  hear  me  !    hear  me  ! 

Peridor,     .' 
Stay  !     Now  I  have  better  thought  upon't. 
He  fhall  to  earth  again  ;  for  villa'iny 
Is  catching,  and  will  fpread.     He  will  enlarge 
Our  empire  much  ;  then  w'are  fare  of  him 
At  any  time.     So  'tis  enough — Where's  our  governor  ? 

\ExtunU 

Enter  Gaoler,  Samorat,  Naffitrat,  FelUgrin^ 
and  three  others  in  difguife, 

*  Gaoler. 

His  hair  curls  naturally :   a  handfome  youth'  !— 

Samorat. 
The.  fame. — Is  there  no  fpeaking  with  him  ? 

[Drinks  to  bifn. 
He  owes  me  a  trifling  fum. 

Gaoler, 
Sure,  fir,  the  debt  is  fomething  defperate  ; 
There  is  no  hopes  he  will  be  brought  to  clear 
With  the  world  :    he  ftruck  me  but  for 
Perfuading  him  to  make  even  with  Heaven. 
He  is  as  ftrly  as.an  old  lion. 
And  as  fullea  as  a  bulfinch.     He  never 
Eat  fince  he  was  taken^.  gentlemen  1 

Samorat, 
I  muft  needs  fpeak  with  him.     Hark  in  thy  ear.— «- 

Gaoler* 
Not  for  all  the  vt^orld  ! 

Samorat, 
Nay»  I  do  bat  motion  fuch>«  thing. 

Gaoler, 
Is  this  the  bufinefs^  gentlemen  I 
Fare  you  well.  [Run  after  him,  dranx)  their  daggers, 

and/et  one  to  his  hreaft, 
Samorat,  * 

There  is  no  choice  of  ways  then— Stir  not : 
If  thou  but  think'fl  a  noife,  or  brcath'ft  sdoud. 
Vol.  X.  L  Thoa 
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Thou  breath'ft  thy  lafl:.     So  bind  him  now. 

.  ^  [They  bind  the  Gaokr. 

Undo^  quickly,  quickly  :   his  jerkin,  his  hat. 

Naffurat. 
What  will  you  do  ?   None  of  thefc  beards  will  ferve  ; 
There's  not  an  eye  of  white  in  them  ^  * 

PilUgrin. 
Pull  cmt  the  filver'd  ones  in  his. 
And  ftick  them  in  the  other. . 

Naffurat, 
Ciit  them,  cut  them  out— The  bufh  .will  fuit 
Well  enough  with  a  grace  dill. 

\Tbey  put  afalje  heard  on  the  Gaoler,  and  gag  him. 

Samerat.     * 
Defperate  wounds  muft  have  deiperate  cures  ; 

Extremes  mud  thus  be  ferv'd. You  know  your  parts. 

[Exit  in  the  Gaoler^ s  habit. 
Naffurat* 
Fear  not :  let  us  alone. 

IX^^fi^g  ^  catch  J] 
Some  drink  !— what,  boy  f-^fome  drink  \^-^ 

Fill  it  up,  fill  it  up  to  the  brink. 
When  the  pots  cry  clink ^ 
And  the  pockets  chink,  , 

V        Then  *tis  a  merry  ^world. 

To  the  heft,  to  the  heft,  have  at  her  % 
And  a  pox  take  the  'woman-hater. 
The  Prince  ofDarknefs  •  is  a  gentleman: 
Mahu,  Mahu  is  his  name. 

S  rberii  not  an  eye  oftvbite  in  rhm,]     An  tyt  is  a  fmall  /hade  of  zo- 
loxxu^So  in  The  Tempeft,    A.  2»    S.  i. 

**  With  an  eye  of  ^rscn  jn't.**  S. 

«  rhe  Prince  ofDarknefs  is  a  gentleman,'^     This  cat  ch  is  probably  not 
the  produaion  of  Sir  John  Suckling,  but  one  much  older  than  his  time. 
—In  Sbakfptare's  King  Lear,  there  is  an  evident  allufion  to  it,  A.  3.  S.  4. 
"  rbe  Prince  ofDarknefs  is  a  gentleman ; 
"  Modo  he's  calFd,  and  Mabu.'" 
unlefs  the  prcfent  performance  was  written  from  the  hints  in  King  lear. 

How 
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[To  the  Gaotergagg^Jf^ 
Good  fahh. 


ttowr  d*you,  fir  ? 

You  gape  as  if  you  were  fleepy. 

He  looks  like  an  Oyes"^  \ 

-  Pellegrin, 

Or  as  if  he  had  overftrain*a  himfelf 
At  a  deep  note  in  a  ballad. 

Naffuritt. 

What  think  yotrof  an  oyfter  at  a  low  ebb  i 
Some  liquor  for  him  !     Vou  will  not  be 
A  pimp  for  life,  you  rogue ;  nor  hold 
A  door  to  fave  a  gentleman.     You  are 
Pox  on  him,  what  is  he,  Pellegrin  f 
If  you  lovetne,  let's  ftifle  him,  and  fay 
^Twas  a  fudden  judgment  upon  him  for  fwearia|f« 
The  pofture  will  confirm  it. 

PellegHfi, 

We'i-e  in  ah  excellent  humour ; 
Let's  have  another  bottle,  and  give  out 
That  Ann,  my  wife,  is  dead. 
Shall  I,  gentlemen  i 

liajfurai. 

Rare  rogue  in  buckram  •,  let  m^  bite  thee  ^, 
Before  me  thou  Ihalt  go  Out"  Wit,  and  upon 
As  good  terms  as  fome  of  thofe  in  the  ballad  '  ^  do« 

Pellegrin, 

Shall  I  fo  ?— Why  ikatn  foutree  for  the  Guife, 


7  lie  lonkz  like  an  O  yes.]  /.  e,  like  the  ctytr  of  a  court,  wbofe  cu^otA 
it  is  to  preface  what  he  has  to  fay,  with  a  fummons  to  attention  in  thd 
trench  lariguage,  Ojex  ,  vulgarly  pronounced  Oyea  So  in  Tbe  MerrJ 
fflvtsoffFindJor,  A.  5.  S.  4. 

*'  Crier  hobgoblin,  makt  the  fairy  OyesJ'* 

A  man  whofe  jaws  are  extended  by  a  gagj  is  not  ill  com{>ared  to  odft 
who  drawls  out  this  introduction  to  a  proclamation,  with  his  mouth 
wide  open.  S. 

'  kare  rogtie  h  buckram.]  Here  feems  to  be  an  allufion  to  Falf^a(f¥^i 
rogues  in  buckram,  S. 

9  Let  me  bite  tbeeJ^  A  cdmmon  phrafe  of  tlie  times.  Mercutio,  iii 
Rome9  and  Juliet,  A.  2.  S.  3.  fays, 

"  J  will  bite  thee  by  tbe  ear  for  that  jeft." 
and  Sir  Epicure  Matnmon,  in  Tbe  'Atcbymifi,    A<  2.   S.  3. 
*'  Slave,  I  could  bite  thine  ear/' 


'  ^  f.  e.  The  Seffions  of  the  Poets  alluded  to.      See  p* 


den's  Mifcellanicsi 


Former  E<Uttfr» 

L  a 
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Sidntes  Jball  aggree^^  %  and  ours  Jball  be, 

The  hlack^ey^d  beauties  of  the  time. 

ril  tickle  you  for  old  ends  of  plays,—— 

{Tbeyjing.'] 

A  roundi'^a  roundf^^a  round,^- 
A  round, — a  round, — a  round,'^ 

Somebody's  at  the  door  !  [Knocking  at  tbedoor. 

Pr'ythee,  pr'ythee,  firrah,  firrah,  try  thy  ikill. 

Najfurat* 
Who's  there  ?  * 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejfenger. 
One  Storgelot  a  gaoler  here  ? 

IJaJfurat* 
,Such  a  one  there  was,  my  friend,  but  he^s  gone 
Above  an  hour  ago.    Now  did  this  rogue 
Whifper  in  his  heart  that's  a  lye^^-and  for  that 
Very  reafon  I'll  cut  his  throat. 

Pellegrin, 

No,  pr'ythee  now, for  thinking  I 

Thou  fhalt  not  take  the  pains,  the  law  fhall  do't. 

Nafurat. 
How  ? — how  ?— 

Pellegrin. 
Marry,  we'll  write  it  over,  when  we're  gone. 
He  join'd  in  the  plot,  and  put  himfelf 
Into  this  poilure,  merely  to  difguife 
It  to  the  world.— 

Najfurat, 
Excellent !     Here's  to  thee  for  that  conceit. 
We  fhould  have  made  rare  ftatefmen^ 
We  are  fo  wiltjr  in  our  mifchief ! 
Another  fong,  and  fo  let's  go. 
It  will  be  time. 

[Theyjing.^ 

A  health  to  the  nut-browh  lafs. 
With  the  haxle  eyes  :  let  it  pa/s, 

1  ■  A  proverbial  expreifion  during  the  League.      Former  Editor.     $bti 
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She  that  hath  good  eyes 

Has  good  thighs.  * 

Let  it  pa/s — let  it  pafs. 

As  much  to  the  li'uely  gray, 
^Tis  as  good  Vth^  night  as  day  ; 

She  that  has  good  eyes. 

Has  good  thighs. 
Drink  aavay  —  drink  aivay, 

I  fledge,  /pledge,  what  ho  !  fome  wine. 

Here's  to  thine. 

And  to  thine. 
The  colours  are  diwne. 

But  oh  the  black,  the  black. 

Give  me  as  much  again,  and  let*t  bifack* 

She  that  hai  good  eyes 

Has  good  thighs. 
And  it  mcr^  be  a  better  knack. 

[They  knock. 

Enter  a  Drawer . 

Najfurat* 
A  reckoning,  boy,— There— Poft  hear  ? 

[Pay  him  the  reckoning. 
Here's  a  friend  of  ours  has  forgotten  himfelf     - 
A  little  (as  they  call  it) 
The  wine  has  got  into  his  head. 
As  the  froft  into  a  hand  ;  he  is  benumb'd. 
And  has  no  ufe  of  himf^lf  for  the  prefent. 

Boy. 
Hupi,  fir,  .  [Smiles. 

Najlurat. 
Pr*ythee,  lock  the  door  ;  and  when  he 
Comes  to  himfelf,  tell  him  he  fhall  find  us 
At  the  old  place.    He  knows  where. 

By. 
I  will,  fir.  [Exeunt. 

L  3  Enter 
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£Hter  Orfabrini  inprifon* 

Or/abrin, 
To  die  !  Ay,  what's  that  ? 
For  yet  1  never  thought  on't  feriouily* 
It  may  be  'tis — hum-— ^ 
It  may  be  'tis  not  too. 

Enter  Samorat  as  the  Gaoler  ;  he  undoes  bis  fetters. 

Ha!-r- [Js  amaz'd. 

What  happy  interceflion  wrought  this  change  f 
To  whofe  kind  prayers  owe  I  this,  my  friend  ? 

Swnorat. 
Unto  thy  virtue,  noble  youth ; 
The  gods  delight  in  that  as  well  as  prayers* 
I  am — I 

Or/abrin. 
Nay,  nay. 
Be  what  thou  wilt,  I  wJiU  not  queftion  it. 
Undo^  undo. 

Samorat. 
Thy  friend  Samorat. 

Or/abrin. 
Ha! 

Samorat. 
Lay  by  thy  wonder,  and  put  on  thefe  clothes  : 
In  this  difguife  thou'lt  pafs  to  the  prifon-gates  ; 
There  you  ihall  find  one  that  is  taught  to  know 
You  :  he  will  condudt  you  to  the  corner 
Of  the  wood,  and  there  my  horfes  wait  us. 
I'll  throw  this  gaoler  off  in  fome  odd  place. 

Or/abrin* 
My  better  angel  !  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Peridor,  witb  the  other  Thieves. 

Peridor. 
It  is. e'en  as  hard  a  world  for  thieves 
As  honed  men— nothing  to  be  got 
No  prize  ilirring. 


1/  Thief. 
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I  ft  Thief. 
None,  but  one  with  hbrfes. 
Who  feem'd  to  ilay  for  feme  that  were  to  come. 
And  that  has  made  us  wait  thus  long. 

Peridor, 
A  lean  day's  work,  but  what  remedy  ? 
Lawyers,  that  rob  men  with  their  pwn  confejat. 
Have  had  the  fame.     Come,  call  in  our  perdues  **, 
We  will  away; [They  n^hiftle. 

Enter  Or/abrin,  as  feeking  the  horfes. 

Or/ahrin. 
I  hear  them  now  5  yonder  they  arc; 

Feridmr, 
Halloh  !  Who  are  thefe  ?  any  of  ours  ? 

Thief. 
No,  (land  clofe;  they  ihall  be  prefently. 
Yield — yield,— 

Orfahrin^ 
Again  betray'd ! 
There  is  no  end  of  my  misfortune  ! 
Mifchief  vexes  me  like  a  quotidian  : 
It  intermits  a  little,  and  returns 
Ere  I  have  loft  the  memory  of 
My  former  fit." 

Peridor* 
.  Sentences,  fentences  ! 
Away  with  him, — away  with  him  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Gaoler  and  Dra^wers^  c*ver  the  ft  age. 

Gaoler, 
I  am  the  gaoler,  undone,  undone  I 
Confpiracy  I  a  cheat !  my  priibner  !   my  prifoncr  !         ^' 

[Exeunt. 

•*  call  in  our  perdues . ]     So  in  King  Lear,  A.  4.    S.  7. 

"  to  watch  -[^oor  perdu ) 

"  With  this  thin  helm  ?'•* 
See  notes- on  thii  paifage,  in  the  laft  edition.  S. 

L  4  Enter 
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Enter  Samoraf. 

Samorat, 
No  men  ;— nor  horfes!  Some  ilrange  miftake  !— 
May  be  ch'are  flicJtcred  in  the  wood. 

Enter  Peridor  and  other  Thieves,  examining  the 
young  Lord  Torcular  that  nuas  hurt. 

Peridor. 
And  if  a  lady  did  but  ftep  afide,  to  fetch 
A  mafk  or  fo,  you  follow'd  after  ilill. 
As  if  ihe  had  gone  proud  ?     Ha  !  is't  not  fo  ? 

T^rcular, 
Yes. 

Peridor. 
And  if  you  were  us'd  but  civilly  in  a  place. 
You  gave  out  doubtful  words  upon't. 
To  make  men  think  you  did  enjoy. 

Torcular. 
Oh !  yes,  yes. 

Peridor. 
Made  love  to  every  piece  of  cry'd-up  beauty. 
And  fwore  the  fame  things  over  to  them. 

Torcular, 
The  very  fame.— — 

Peridor, 
Abominable  i 
Had  he  but  fworn  new  things  yet,  it  had  been 
Tolerable. 

[One  of  them  reads  the /urn  of  the  canfej/ion. 
Thief. 
Let  me  fee,— let  me  fee.     Hum  !  * 

Court  ladies  eight,  of  which  two  great  ones. 
Country  ladies  twelve ;  termers  all  *^. 

>  ^  Country  ladUt  twelve  $  termers  ail,']  u  e.  Ladies  who  only  vifit 
the  city  in  term-time  \  i*  e.  when  the  courts  of  juftice  are  open,  and  young 
lawyers  are  willing  to  qualify  their  dry  ftudies  with  female  dalliance.    S. 

Piridfff 
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Is  this  right  ? 

Torcular* 
Very  right. 

Citizens  wives  of  fcveral  trades. 
He  cannot  count  them.     Chamber-maids^ 
And  country-wenches  J  about  thirty. 
Of  which  the  greater  part,  the  night  befwe 
They  were  marry 'dj  or  elfe  upon  the  day* 

Peridor* 
A  raodeH  reckoning  !    Is  this  all  ? 

Torcular* 

No. 

I  will  be  juft  t'a  fcruple. 

Peridor* 
Well  fajd,— well  faid. 
Out  with  it»— 

Pot  down  two  old  ladies  more. 

Peridor* 
Pth'  name  of  wonder,  how  could  he  think  of  old. 
In  fuch  variety  of  young  ? 

7'orcular. 
Alas  !  I  could  never  be  quiet  for  themi* 

Peridor. 
Poor  gentleman  !  , 

Well,  what's  to  be  done  with  him  now?     Shall  he 
Be' thrown' into  the  cauldron  with  the  cuckolds  ? 

Or  with  the  jealous  ?  that's  the  hotter  place. 

Peridor, 
Thou  miftakeil: : 
*Tis  the  fame :  they  go  together  ftill. 
Jealous  and  cuckolds  differ  no  otherwiie 
Than  fheriiF  and  alderman.     A  little  time 
Makes  the  one  the  other.     What  think  you 
Of.gc]ding  him,  and  fending  him  to  earth 
Again,  amongft  his  women  7    'Twould  be 
Like  throwing  a  dead  fly  into  an  ant's  nell. 
There  would  b^  fuch  tearing  and  puUing,  '  And 
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And  getting  np  upon  him.:  they  would  worry 
The  poor  thing  to  death  ! 

\ft  Thief. 

Excellent ! 
Or  leave  a  firing,  as  they  do  fofnetimes 
In  young  colts.     Deiire  and  impotence 
Would  be  a  rare  puuiihment*. 

Peridor* 

Fie^  fit^  the  common  difeaie  of  age  : 
Y>.\ety  old  man  has  it. 

Enter  7am&r€n,  and  more  Thienjis^  leading  Or/ahrin* 

A  prize  I— a  prize  1— a  prize  1 

[Horns  Slonv,  brafs  pots  beat  Mr. 
Orfabrin, 
This  muA  be  hell,  by  the  noife  \ 

Tamoren. 
Set  him  down,  fet  him  down ;  bring  forth 
The  neweH  rack,  and  flaming  pinching  irons* 
This  is  a  ftubborn  piece  of  ilefb  % 
^wottld  have  broke  loofe. 

Orfabrin, 
So,  this  comes  of  wifhing  myfelf 
With  devils  agaitt !  '  ; 

Peridor* 
What  art  ? 

Orfabrin. 
The  flave  of  chance  ;  one  of  Fortune's  fools  *♦  ; 
A  thing  ihe  kept  alive  on  earth  to  make  her  fport, 

Feridor.^ 
Thy  name  ? 

Orfabrin. 
OHabrin. 

Peridor. 
Ha  !  he  that  liv'd  with  pirates  ? 


■♦  '•—^  eve  cf  Fortune* sfotiht']    So  Romeo  exclaims, 
**  01  J  am  Fortune" 5  fool,** 
Ik  ieeoDI  to  mean  one  who  i&  unlucky* 

Wat 
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Was  lately  in  a  ftorm  ? 

Qr/airin. 
The  very  fame. 

7'amoren, 
Such  refped  as  you  have  paid  to  me    .^i. 

[»'hi/fers  tvith  FerUor. 
Prepare  to  revels,  all  that  can  be  thought  on  5 
J^ut  let  each  ipan  flill  keep  his  ihq>e.  [Exit, 

[They  unkind  him*  All  bow  to  bim» 

[Mufick  and  a  dance."] 

Orfybrin* 
Ha  r  another  falfe  fmile  of  Fortune  !-^ 


[They  bring  out  fe^pral/uits  of  clothes ^  and  a  banquet. 
Is  this  the  place  the  gowned  clerks  do  fright 
Men  fo  on  earth  with  ?    Would  I  had  been  here  before  ! 
Mailer  devil,  to  whofe  ufe  are  thefe  fet  out  ? 

Peridor, 
To  yours,  fir. 

Orfabrin, 
ril  make  bold  to  change  a  little  ■         Could  you  not 

[Takes  a  hat,  drejh  bimfelf. 
AiTord  a  good  plain  fword  to  all  this  gallantry  ? 

Feridor* 
We'll  fee,  fir. 

Orfabrin* 
A  thoufand  times  civiller  than  men^ 
And  better  natur'd  ! 

Enter  Tamoren,  Reginella* 

Tamoren, 
All  leave  the  room* 

Peridor, 
I  like  not  this.  [Exeunt* 

Tamoren* 
Cupid,  do  thpu  the  reft  1 
A  blunter  arrow,  and  but  flackly  drawn. 
Would  perfeft  what's  begun: 

7  When 
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When  young  and  handfome  meet^ 
The  work's  half  done. 

Or/abrin, 


[Exit. 


She  cannot  be 
Lefs  than  a  goddeis;  and't  muft  be  Proferpine. 
I'll  fpcak  to  her,  though  Pluto's  fell  flood  by. 
Thou  beauteous  queen  of  this  dark  world> 
That  mak'fl  a  place,  fo  like  a  hell» 
So  like  a  heaven  I   inftrudi  me 
Id  what  form  I  muft  approach  thee> 
And  how  adore  thee*. 

Reginella. 
Tell  me  what  thou  zxi^  iirfl  ;  for  fuch  a  creature 
^  Kline  eyes  did  never  yet  behold  ! 

Or/abrin. 
I  am  that  which  they  name  above^  a  man. 
rth"  wat>y  elements  I  much  have  liv'd  j 
And  there  they  term  me  Orfabrin. 
Have  you  a  name  too  ? 

Rtginella, 
Why  do  you  alk  ? 

Or/abrin* 
Becaufe  IM  call  upon  it  in  a  dorm. 
And  fave  a  ihip  from  peri  filing  fome  times* 

Reginella. 
*Tis  Reginella. 

Or/abrin* 
Are  you  a  woman  too  i 
I  never  was  in  earnefl  until  now. 

Reginella* 
I  knovi  ^^^  what  I  am  ; 
For  like  my felf  I  never  yet  faw  any. 

Or/abrin. 
Nor  ever  fhall.     Oh  1   how  came  yoo  hither  ? 
$ure  you  were  betray'd.     Will  you  leave  this  place. 
And  live  with  fuch  as  I  ^m  ?' 

Reginella. 
Why  ?   may  not  you  live  here  with  me  ? 

Or/abrin. 
Yes— -But  I'd  carry  thee  where  there  is 

-9  A  glorious 
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A  glorious  light ;  where  all  above  is  fpread 
A  canopy>  Hudded  with  twinkling  gems. 
Beauteous  as  lover's  eyes ;  and  underneath^ 
Carpets  of  flow'ry  meads  to  tread  on. 
A  thoufand  thoufand  pleafures,  which  this  place 
Can  ne'er  afford  thee.  ' 

Riginella* 
Indeed ! 

Orfahrin. 
Yes,  indeed.     I'll  bring  thee  unto  fhady  walks. 
And  groves  fring'd  with  filver  purling  ftfeams. 
Where  thou  (halt  hear  foft  feacher'd  quiriilcrs 
Sing  fweetly  to  thee  of  their  own  accord*  ^ 

I'll  £11  thy  lap  with  early  flowers ; 
And  whild  thou  bind'ft  them  up  myfterious  ways, 
I'll  tell  thee  pretty  tales,  and  figh  by  thee  ; 
Thus  prefs  thy  hand,  and  warm  it  thus  with  \s\Sku 

Regiuella. 
Will  you  indeed  ? 

\Tamortn  and  Periddr  aiove,  *mitb  ctheri. 
Tamoiren. 
Fond  girl !     Her  raftinefs 
Sullies  the  glory  of  her  beauty :  'twill  make 
THe  congueft  cheap,  and  weaken  my  deflens  ! 
Go  part  them  inflantly,  and  bind  him  as  before. 
Be  you  his  keeper,  Peridor. 

Peridor. 
Yes,  I  will  keep  him. 

Orfahrin, 
Her  eyes  like  lightning  fliooc  into  my  heart. 
They'll  melt  it  into  nothing,  ere  I  can 
Prefent  it  to  her !     Sweet  excellence  ! 

Enter  Thieves,  and  blind  him • 

Ha !  why  is  this  hateful  curtain  drawn  before  my  eyes  ? 
If  I  have  fin n'd,  give  me  fome  other  punifhment : 
Let  me  but  look  on  her  Hill,  and  double  it. 
Oh  whither,  whither  do  you  hurry  me  ?  [Carry  bim  away. 

Peridor* 
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Ptridor. 
Madam,  you  mUft  in, 

Reginelld^ 
Ah  me !   what's  this  ? 
Muft ! \Exit, 

Enter  other  De^vits. 

ifi  Thief. 

We  have  had  fuch  fport ! 
Vender's  the  ramft  poet  without, 
'Has  made  all  his  confeffion  in  blank  verfe  1 
Not  left  a  god,  nor  a  goddefs  in  heaven. 
But  fetch'd  theni  all  down  for  witneiles. 
He  has  made  fuch  a  de(cription  of  Styx, 
And  the  Ferry,  and  verily  thinks 
He  has  pail  them  !     Enquires  for  the  bled  (hades. 
And  afks  much  after  certain  Britiih  blades ; 
One  Shakeipeare  and  Fletcher:  and  grew 
So  peremptory  at  laft,  he  would 
Be  carried  where  they  were. 

2d  Thief. 

And  what  did  you  with  him  ? 

\Ji  Thief, 

Mounting  him  upon  a  cowl-ftaff,  which 
(Toffing  him  fomcthing  high)  he  apprehended" 
To  be  Pegafus.     So  we  have  left  him 
To  tell  flrange  lyes  ;  which  he'll  turn  into  verfe  ; 
And  fome  wife  people  hereafter  into  religion. 

{Exeunt. 
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A    C    T      IV. 

Emter  Samorat,  Najurat,  Pellegnn, 

Najfurat, 

GOOD  faith,  'tis  wond'rous  well.  We  Have  e'en  doac 
Like  eager  difputers  :  and  with  mac'i  ado,^ 
Are  got  to  be  juft  where  we  were. 
This  is  the  corner  of  the  wood. 

'       Samorat. 
Ha  I  'tis  indeed ! 

Fellegrin. 
Had  we  no  walking  fire. 
Nor  faucer-ey'd  devil  of  thefe  woods 
That  led  us  ?     Now  am  I  as  weary 
As  a  married  man  after  the  firft  week  ; 
And  have  no  more  defire  to  move  forwards. 
Than  a  poil-horfe  that  has  paft  his  Hage. 

»      Naffkrat* 
'Sfoot,  yonder's  the  Night  too. 
Stealing  away  with  her  black  gown  about  her : 
Like  a  Kind  wench  that  had  ftaid  out  the  lad 
Minute  with  a.  man. 

Pellegrin* 
What  fhall  we  do,  gentlemen  ? 
I  apprehend  falling  into  this  gaoler's  hands 
Strangely.     He'd  ufe  us  worle  than  we  did  him. 

Naffisrat. 
And  that  was  ill  enough  of  confcicnce. 
What  think  you  of  turning  beggars  ? 
Many  good  gentlemen  have  done't :  or  thieves  ? 

Pellegrin 
That's  the  fame  thing  at  court : 
^^ggiiig  is  but  a  kind  of  robbing  th*exchequcr« 
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Naffurat. 

Look,  four  fathom  and  a  half  O  O  S 
In  contemplation  of  his  miflrefs. 
There's  a  feaft,  you  and  I  arc  out  now,  Pellegrin  : 
Tis  a  pretty  trick,  this  enjoying  in  abfence  ! 
What  a  rare  invention  'twould  be. 
If  a  man  could  find  out  a  way  to  make  it  real ! 

Pellegrin. 

Doft  think  there's  nothing  in't  as  'tis. 

Nafurat^  .  I 

Nothing,  nothing.  1 

Pellegrin*  ' 

Did^ft  never  hear  of  a  dead  Alexander, 
Rais'd  to  talk  with  a  man  ? 
Love  is  a  learned  conjurer,  and,  with 
The  glafs  of  fancy,  will  do  as  flrange  thin^gs  I 
You  thru  ft  out  a  hand ;    your  miflrefs 
Thrufb  out  another :  you  (hake  that  hand  ; 
That  fhakes  you  again  : .  you  put  out  a  lip  ; 
She  puts  out  hers  :  talk  to  her  ;  ihe  (hall 
Anfwer  you.    Marry  !  when  you  come 
To  grafp  all  this,  it  is  but  air. 

Samorat. 

It  was  unlucky- 
Gentlemen, 'the  day  appears,  this  is  no  place 
To  day  in  :   let's  to  fome  neighbouring  cottage. 
May  be  the  fearchers  will  n eg! eft 
The  nearer  places,  and  this  will  beft 
Advance  unto  our  fafety. 

Enter  F idlers, 

Najfurat. 
■  Who  are  they? 

\ftF idler.     • 
Now,  if  the  fpirit  of  melancholy  fhould  pofiefs  'em. 

zd  Fidler* 
Why,  if  it  Ihould— an  honourable  retreat. 

Najfurat. 

I  have  the  rareft  fancy  in  my  head 

Whither  are  you  bound,  my  friends,  fo  early  ? 

Fidy. 
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Fiikr. 
To  a  wedding,  fir.      .  > 

Naffurat.  .'  ^ 

A  wedding !".  I  told  you  io.  Whofe  f  j    :  - 

FidUr.    .  ^.  ! 

A  country  wench's  here  hard  by,  .   :-.\ 

One  £rblia'&  daughter  .  ..  «.. 

Good:  Erblin  !>  the  very  place;  > 

To  fee  how  things  will  fall  out !  Hold,  .1 

Here's  money  for  you  :  hark  yoii. 
You  muft  affift  nee  in  afinall  defign./ 

FUkr.  :      .;• 

Any  thing. 

What  do'ft  mean  ? 

Hajfwrui. 
Let  me  alpne   '  ■ 

I  have  a  plot  upon  a  wench*  ,. 

FUbr^ 
Your  worihip  is  merry. 

Haffitrat^ 
Yes,  faith,    ■  -     .. 

To  fee  her  onli|r.    Look  you,  fome  of  you 
Shall  go  back  todi'  town  and  leave  us  your  coats  ; 
My  friend  and  I  are  excellent  at  a^little  inftrument^       / 
And  then  we'll  fing  catches  rarely. , . . . . 

PilUgrin^ 

I  undcrfland  thee  not.  

-  *.        NaffltraU    *>   -   .  :*    . 

Thou  haft  no  more  forecaft  than  a  fquirrel. 
And  hail  lefs  wi(e  confideration  abbutf  thee. 
Is  there  a  way  fafer  than  this  ?  doft  think  .  / 

What  we  have  done  will  not  be  i]pread  beyond 
This  place  ere  'tis  light  ?  fhould  we  .now  enter 
Any  houfe  thus  near  the  town,  and  flay 
All  day>  'twould  be  fufpicious :  What  pretence  have  we2 

Ptllfgrin. 
He  fpcaks  reafon,  Samorat.      -  '      '..'.-  i 
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Samorai* 
I  do  not  like  it. 
Should  zny  thing  ftU  ottt,  'twould  not  lobk  well ; 
I'd  not  be  foond,  fo  much  out  of  myfelf« 
So  far  from  home,  as  ^this  di^uifc  w6ttld  make  me^ 
Almoft  for  certainty  of  fafety. 

Certainty !  Why  this  will  gi?eit  te. 
Fxay  let  me  govern  once. 

Well,  you  fttffer'd'iiift  With  ue^  now. 
•Til  my  turn. 

PelUgrin. 
Pr'ythee  name  not  fuffeiiag. 

Na£krai% 
Come,  come,  your  cotts .;  otfr  beards  will  fuit 
Rai-ely  to  them  :  there's  more  money  % 
Not  a  word  of  any  thing,  as  .yba  tender  ^         ' 

O,  fir 

Hnifirdu 
And  fee  you  canj't  gravely  too  ■"   '      ■    , 
Now,  afore  mei  PeUqpin's  rarely  trinflatfcd. 
'Sibot,  they^H  apprehend  the  haul  of  the  bafr-vid 
As  fooft  as  thee,  thou  art  lb  like  itj. 
Only,  I^muft  confeft,  that  hat  a  little  the  better  fiict« 

Has  it  fo !  — — . 


Pox  oil  thee,  thou  look'ft  like  Ftannot  tell  what. 

Nmffwrm. 
Why,  fo  I  wodld,  fool ; 
The  end  of  my  diiguife  is  to  htve  none 
Know  what  I  am»   Look,  look,  a  devil 

Mkut  m  DiviL 
Airing  hsmfelf ;  I'll  catch  him  like  a  molf 
Sr  ke  can  ger  onder  gtound. 

Pdketvu 
.  Naflontj  Naffunt! 


ififi 
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fjo^  on  that  noife^  he's  eartli^4* 
Pr*]fthee  let's  watch  him,  and  fee  whether 
He'll  heaY»  a«4||» 

Art  mad  ?  — 

By  thit  light, 
Thm  or  four  dfij^fidxa,  9^  we'd  rob. 
Twoald  be  the  better  way..Coiae,  come,  let'<^4 

EmOt  Capt4ttn  ^  S^Uieru 


Let  the  horfe  Jdit  abont  this  place. 
We  will  make  a  iearch  witlon.     ^  I^Mipn 

Eniir  0gm9» 
Now  difpeHe  ; 

la  the  hollow  of  the  wood  we  will  iffit^  HS^* 

Eniir  Niigkna,  fMffriw,  r90mfm  /^/. 

Who  goes,  there  ?  Speak ! 


Oh  !  they  are  fidlers !  Hw  yon  no  nlen  nor  hqrie 
In  the  wood  to-day,  as  you  camc.abng  > 

Najkrat.        ' 

Spak*  i<P9*k  rOHic. 

[NafuriUfuUs  m  •/ tbi  fidkn  fy  iiiJUri.} 

XT         jt  ff^Ur. 

None,  fir. 

.SoUiert» 

Gentlemen,  whatlky  you  to  the  InventioA  now  \ 
I  m  a  rogne  if  I  do  not.think    . 
J  was  defigu'difor  the  helm  of  gate : 
I  am  fo  full  of  nimble  ftratagenis. 
That  I  (hoold  have  ordered  affairs,  and 
Carried  it  againft  the  flream  of  a  faQion, 

M  *  5^th 
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^^4  •t^'A  E-  6  bBti^iys 

With  as  much  cafe  as  a'llldp^r:    .     .        ^    . 

Would  lavcr  ^eainft  the  wind.      .  /         -  '         TSxem^ 

£«/fr  Captain  and  S^oldiers,  mitt  ^gah^  • 

What,  no  news  of  any  f       ^  

No  ■■         ■■  not  a  man  ftirring.    ...*'• 

Entir  fftbtr  S^ldktK  • 
"'Sbho !  away,  -^—  away'1^^  * 

.    Captaitt*- 

What!  any  difcovery  ?* 

•  SMUr. 

Yes,  the  horfe  has  ft^id  three  fellows, 
•^Fidkis,  they  call  themfelvcs  ;  .  .- 

There's  fomething  in't ;  they  look  fufpicioufly  : 
One  of  them  has  offer'<l'at:€onfeffion,  once  or  twice^ 
Like  a  weal^  ftomach  at  vomiting,  :  ^ 

But  *twodd  not  ottti'  ' 

Captain^ 

A  little  cold  iitm  dtruft'  down  •hii«tliT^t'. 
WiU  fetch  it  up.    I  am  .excellent  at  difcovery ; 
And  can  draw  a  fecret  biit  of  a  knave. 
With  as  much  dexterity  zs  a  barber-furgeon  ,     . 

1^0tt*d*a  hollow  tooth. 
Let's  join  forces  with  them.  [Fxeunu 

pr/abrin  difcovered  in  ffijinp  IkonmU  , 

r  \" .» ' ' .  *        ^ '      '   '  ■* 

^       '"     *  *    -   Orfabrin.' 

Sure  'tis  eternal  night  ^ith  nde  !  would  this 

Were  all  too for  I  begin  to  think 

^The  neft  is  true,  which  I  have  read  in  books, 
'  And  that  thec^'s  more  to  follow. 


i  « 


Enttr  RegineUai 

Regtnella.  " 

Sure  this  is  he     ^  ^   •  •  [She  unbinds  him* 

'  Orfabrin. 
The  pure  and  fi'rft-created  light    . 
Broke ' through  the  chaos  thus . 
*  Keep  off,  keep  off*,  thott'l)righter  excellence^ 

Thou 


*■. 
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Thou  fair  divini^  :  If  thoucoin^ft  near, 
{So  tempting  is  the  ihaptf  thou  now.  aflttm'ft) 
I  ihall  ^row  fancy  in  defire  keain  ; 

And  entertsun  bold  liopes^  wnich  'will  bttt  draw   '  

More  and  freih  poniihment  upon  ms. 

I  fee  y*are  angry,  fir : 
Bnt  if  yon  kill  me  too,  I  mea&t  no  ill '; 
That  which  bionght  me  hither. 
Was  a  defire  I  hare  to  be  with  you 
Rather  than  thofe  I  live  with :  This  is  all^  j 

Believe  it.  ' 

Orjabrinm 
With  me  !  Oh,  thon  kind  innocence  I 
Witnefs  all  that  can  punifh  fallhood,  • 
That  I  could  live  with  thee. 

Even  in  this  dark  and  narrow  prifon  :  ,      ; 

And  think  all  happinefs  confin'd  within  itl^e  walk. 
Oh,  had'ft  thou  but  as  much  of  love  as  I ! 

RegimUa.  .        . 

Of  love !  What's  that  ? 

Or/abrinm 
Why,  'tis  a  thing  that's  had  before  'tis  known  ; 
A  gentle  flame,  that  fteals  into  a  heart. 
And  makes  it  like  bne  obje£t  fp,  that  it  fcarce  cajres 
For  any  other  delights,  when  that  is  prefent ;  < 
And  is  in  pain  when  'tis  gone  ;  thinks  of  that  alone^ 
And  quarrels  with  all  other  thoughts  that  would  r 

Intrude,  and  fo  divert  it. 

Regindlum 
If  this  be  love,  fure  I  have  feme  of  it : 
It  is  no  ill  thing,  is  it,  fir  ? 

Or/ahrin. 
Oh,  moft  divine ; 
The  beft  of  all  the  Gods  ftrangely  abound  in  it^ 
And  morta>i  could  not  live  without  it : 
It  is  the  foul  of  virtue,  and  the  life  of  life. 

Reginella, 
Sure  I  fhould  learn  it,  fir,  if  you  would  Uach  it* 

M  ^  Orfahr%*t 


r  • 

.  Orfabrin. 

Alas,  tli<m  UQ^nieft  it  i&e  ; 
It  came  with  lookiagtKtts—   [Tliej^  gavi  ^^  oii  widthr* 


iktir  PiHilor. 

Piridoir^ 
I  will  no  longer  be  coftceail*d,  but  teH 


Her  what  I  am,  before  this  Andoth^&c^d  yrnXk 
Hath  taken  all  tl^e  rooih  tip  in  her  heart. 
Ha  !  unbound !  And,  fure,  by  her  1 
Hell  and  furies  1  What,  ho !  -^ —  within  there 

Enter  ottlhr  i'hiives. 
Pradife  efcapes  I 

Get  me  new  irons,  to  toad  hite  unto  death* 

Or/abrin. 
I  am  fo  ufed  to  this,  it  takes  away 
The  fenib  of  it :  I  canhbt  thiiik  it  llrange. 

Alas  !  he  never  did  int)end  to  go. 
Ufe  him,  for  my  fake,  kindly :  1  wai  liot  wonfc 
To  be  deny'd.    Ah  me  !  they  are 
Hard-hearted  ^IK     What  fhali  I  do> 
I'll  to  my  governor^  he'll  nbt  be  thUs  crtiel.— -     \Eiaami^ 

JBMiir  Samorat,  Nafttrat,  PeUigirin. 

Vaffurat. 
•Tis  a  rare  wiench  (he  i'th'  blue  ftockings : 
What  a  complexion  fhe  had,,  when  (he  was  warih ! 
'Tis  a  hard  queftion  of  thefe  country  wenches. 
Which  are  fimpler ;  their  beauties,  or  themfelves. 
There's  as  much  difference  betwixt 
A  town-lady,  and  one  of  thefe. 
As  there  is  betwixt  a  wild  pheafant  and  a  tame. 

PeUkgrin. 

Right! . 

There  goes  fuch  elfencin^g,  'wa(hing,  perfuming. 

And  daubing,  to  th'  other,  that  they  are 

The  le^ft  p^t'of  themfelves.     Indeed, 

There's  JTo  much  fauce  a  man  cannot  tafte  the  meat. 

IJaJfurai* 
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Najurmf. 
Let  me  kifs  thee  for  that* 
By  this  light,  I  hate  a  woman  dreft  UptoJie^  heigkty  :.  A 
l^orfe  than  I  do  fngar  with  mufc^ine : 
It  leaves  no  room  for  ifiie  to  iniagiiie 
I  coald  improve  her^  if  /he  w<r^  mine ; 
It  Ippks  like.i^  j^,  «fith  his  tail  tied  ub       ,  .t      ..\: 
With  ribb^ds^  ggin^  %Q  ^  f%\r  tQ  b^fM. 

No,  no,  thoa  hatefl  it  out  of  another  rea/bn.  .  ^ 

Pr'ythee,  wha|t?^  th^  ?  . 

Why,  th'are  fo  fine^  th'are  of  no  nfe  that  day. 

Nafurat. 

^mtiti,  did'(l  xgk^]/i,  ty  Jafs  i'tji'  green  upon  yellow, 
-How  (he  bridled  in  her  h.ea4» 
And  danc'd,  a  ftrqkpjft,  iin4  9  ftiY^^  ijat^ 
Like  a  young  filly,  ilraiifing  to  pace  f 

And  how  (he  kifs'd !  i 

A)  if  (he  had  been  fealiQg  ^f^d  delivering  herfelip 
Up  to  the  nfe  of  him  that  came  laft ; 

Parted  with  her  fweetbeai^'s  )ips  (till 
As  apwUlingly,  and  antowardjy. 
As  foft  wax  fit)m  a  dry  iJB^a). 

Najurat. 
True  ;  and  when  (he  Rifles  a  gentleman. 
She  makes  a  cnrtefy  1  as  who  ihould  fay,  ' 
The  favour  was  on  his  fide. 
What  4uU  fools  are  we,  to  befiege  a  face 
Three  months  for.  that  trifle  f. 
Sometimes  it  ^olds  out  longer  ■ 
And  then,  this  is  the  {w.t;fixtr  ieih  too. 

.  Eii/ir  Fidfn-J. 

Fidkr. 
You  (hall  have  horfes  ready  at  the  time. 
And  good  ones  too,  (if  there  be  truth  in  drink ;) 
And  for  your  letters,  they  arc  thereby  this. 
^  M  4  SawMtai. 
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Samurai. 
An  cxceUent  officer ! 

Tat,  tot^  tut!  [Daneiin,  aifbattim* 

Enter  Mdiirs  mujfied  up  in  their  cloaks  ^ 
That's  a  gbod  one»  i'faith  :  not  dance ! 
Comej  come,  ftrike  up. 

Sammrai. 
Who  are  thofe  that  eye  us  fo  feverely  ? 
Belong  they  to  the  wedding  ? 

Fidlers. 
I  know  *em  not. 

\Pffer  their  women  to  them  to  dance* 
Clotvn. 
Gentlemen,  wil*t  pleafe  yoa  dance  i  —  , 

Soldier. 
Nq,  keep  yoqr  women  ;  we'll  take  out  others  here. 
Samorat  1  if  I  miflake  not. 

Satnorat* 
Ha  !  betray'd !  [u4  bttfik. 

Clotjjn. 
•How  now  !  what's  the  matter  ?  abufe  our  fidlers  !    -     : 

2d  Soldier. 
Thefe  are  no  fidlers  : 
Fools,  obey  the  Prince's  officers, 
Unlefs  you  defirc  to  go  to  prifon  too. 

Samorat* 
The  thoughts  of  what  muft  follow,  difquiets  not 
At  all ;  but  tamely  thus  to  be  furpriz'd. 
In  fo  unhandfome  a  difguiie  — — »     [^>&9  c^rry  him  away, 

Pellegrin. 
Is't  even  fo  ?  Why  then 
"  Farewcl  the  plumed  troops  "',  and  the  big  wars, 
••  Which  made  ambition  virtue." 


'^9  Farewcl  tbt  plumed  troops,"]    See  OtheUo^  A»  3.    S.  2. 
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Nafurat^ 
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Naffitraf. 
Ay>  ay^  let  them  go^  let  them  go. 

Pellegrin. 

Have  yoa  ever  a  ftratagem,  Naflurat  ? 
•Twould  be  very  feafonable.     What  think  yoa  now? 
Are  you  defign'd  for  the  helm  of  date  I         ,  . 

Can  you  laver  againil  this  tempeft  ? 

Naffitrat. 
Pr'ythce  let  me  alone,  I  am  thinking  for  life* 

Pelkgrin. 
Yes,  'tis  for  life,  indeed  :  would  'twere  not  1 

Clo*wn, 
This  is  very  ftrange^  let's  fojlow  after. 
And  fee  if  we  can  underftand  it.-—  iJl^xettai. 

EKt&  Peridor,  Orfabrin, 

Periderm 
A  mere  phantafm,  rais'd  by  art>  to  try  thee. 

.  Orfahrin, 
Good,  kind  devil,  try  me  once  more  : 
Help  me  to  the  fight  of  this  phantaim  again  ! 

Peridor* 
Thou  art  undone.  ' 

Wer't  thou  not  amorous  in  th'other  world  f 
Didft  not  love  women  ?  ^ 

Orfahritt^  * 

Who  did  hate  them  \ 

Peridor, 
Why,  there's  it :  thou  thought'll  there  was 
No  danger  in  the  fin,  becaufe  'twas  common. 
Above  the  half  of  that  vaft  multitude. 
Which  fills  this  place,  women  fent  hither ; 
And  they  are  highlieft  punifhM  ftill. 
That  love,  the  handfomeft. 

Orfahrin^  •     • 

A  very  lying  devil  this,  certainly  I 

Peridor, 
All  that  had  their  women  with  yoa, 
puffer  with  us. 

Or/abrittt 


I 
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Or/akrlM. 

By  your  {Hendfiiip's  favour,  thoogh* 
There's  nojnlHce  in  that :  fome  of  them 
Sufbed  enosgh,  io  all  confcience,  by  'em  there. 

Periderm 

Ob,  this  is  now  your  mirth  ; 
But  when  yoo  fhall  be  pinch*d  into  a  j«Ily> 
Or  made  into  a  cramp  all  over> 
Their  will  be  fad  truths. . 

Orfairim. 

He  talks 
Oddly  now  ;  I  do  not  like  it.    Doft  hear? 
Fr'ythee  exchange  fome  of  thy  good  counfel 
For  deeds.     If  diou  be'ft  an  honeft  devils 
(As  thoo  feem'ft,  to  be)  pot  a  fword  into  my  hand^ 
And  help  me  to  the  £ght  of  thi^ 
Apparition  again. 

PtriJmr* 

Well,  fofflcthing  I'll  do  for  thee. 
Or  rather  for  myieif [Exntti. 

Enter  fwo  other  Devib. 

\ft  DeviL 
Cone,  let's  go  relieve  our  Poet. 

zd  Devil. 
Ifew !  relieve  him  ! 
He's  releas'd ;  is  he  not  ? 

I  ft  Devil. 
No,  DO : 
3crfat  bethonght  himielf  at  the  mouth  of  the  cave. 
And  found  he  .would  be  neceflary  to^our  mafque  to-night 
We  have  fet  him  with  his  feet  in  a  great  tub  of  water. 
In  which  he  dabbles^  atid  believes  it  to  be  Helicon. 
There  he's  contriving  i'th'  honour  of  Mercury, 
Who,  I  have  told  him,  comes  this  night,  of  a  meflage 
From  Jupiter  to  Pluto,  and  is  feaftea  here  by  him. 

Enter  Poet  and  TJbii^es* 

Devil. 
Oh>  they  have  fetchM  him  off! 

Poet^ 
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Qaerer  per  folo  Qucrer  *•, 


Or  he  that  made  the  Fairy  Queen  '^» 

Xfi  Tbuf. 
No»  none  of  thefe : 
They  are  by  themfelves,  in  Tome  other  {rface  f 
But  here's  he  that  writ  Tamerlane  "• 

I  befeech  yoit,  bring  me  to  him  \ 

There's  ibmething  in  his  fcene 


'^  Slumrtr^tnh  S^ntrit.l  A  dramatjck  romance,  written  In  Sjiaalft* 

byD*n  Antonio  de  Mendoza,  1623.    It  was  afterwards  parapbraied  b|f 

Sir  Richard  Fanfiiaw,  in  the  year  16544  and  publiihed  in  quarto^  1670* 
'  7  fairy  ^eitu]     Spenfer. 
>*  fTamtrlane.']    T^is  was  Chriftopher  Marlow,  whofe  trtgedf  of 

TiawurUne  Was  publiihed  in  1598.    The  following  extrad  from  thic  icctte 

Ketwixt  the  emperon,  will  fliew  that  it  was^  at  the  poet  tfliBits»  « /if.^ 

h'^b  and  chudy* 
I  '*  Kow  cleare  the  triple  region  of  the  ayre^ 

"  And  let  the  majeftie  of  Heaven  behold 
'  *'  Their  fcourge  and  terrour  treade  on  emperoors  t 

"  Smile  ilars  that  raign*d  at  my  nativJtie, 

"  And  dim  the  brightnes  of  their  neighbour  laaspet; 

"  Diidaine  to  borrow  light  of  Cinthia, 

"  For  I,  the  chiefeft  lampe  of  all  the  earth  j 

**  FirftTi£ng  in  the  eaft  with  milde  afpedt, 

**  But  fixed  now  in  the  meridian  line, 

**  Will  fend  up  fire  to  your  turning  fphrearei^  4 

**  And  cauie  the  fun  to  borrow  light  of  you. 

"  My  fword  ftrooke  fire  from  his  coate  of  fleele, 

'*  Iven  in  Bythinia,  when  I  tooke  this  Turke, 

*'  As.when  a  fiery  exhalation, 

''  W|apt  in  the  bowels  of  a  frcefing  cloud 

''  Fighting  for  paflTage  make  the  welkin  crack* 

"  And  ca^s  a  fiaih  of  lightning  on  the  earth} 
I  '*  But  ere  I  march  to  wealthy  Perfia, 

"  Or  leave  Damafcus,  and  the  £giptian  fields, 

''  As  was  the  £ime  of  Clymeos  brainficke  fonne, 

'*  That  almofte  burnt  the  axeltree  of  heaven  : 

**  Soihall  our  twords,  our  lances,  and  our  ihot^  ' 

'*  Fill  all  the  ay  re  with  fiery  meteors : 

**  Then,  when  the  (kie  fhall  waxe  as  red  as  bloo4» 
r         *'  It  ihall  be  faid,  I  made  it  red  my  felfe, 
I         '^  To  make  me  thinke  of  naught  but  blood  and  warre.** 

9  Betwixt 
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Betwixt  the  Emptors,  a  Utt]e;high  and  cloudy  ; 
I  would  rcfolve  myfe^f.    •  -j 

,       iji  thief. 

You  (hall,  fir. 
Let  me  fee — the  author  of  the  Bold  $eauchainp$,  , 
And  Englan.d'*  Joy  '*. 

PoBt. 

The  lall  was  a  well-writ  piece,  I  affure  you  ; 
A  Breton  *°,  I  take  it,. and  Shakcfpcar's  very  way. 
I  defireto  fee  the  man.  \Ji  fbief^ 

*  9  *<  the  hold  BeaucbampSy 

*rAKJ  England's  Joy.]  ^  ^  .         ^ 

Thcfc  books,  though  they  may  be  different  titles  belonging  to  one  only, 
1  have  not  been  able  to  difcover.— -From  Ben  yonjons  M^ffyue  of  Augurs, 
England's  Joy  fetms  to  hare  been  a  dramatick  work ;  "  —  were  three 
^*  of  thofe  gentlewonien  that  fhould  have  a£ted  in  that  famous  matter  of 
**  England's  Jcy,  in  fix  hundred  and  three  ?"  —  There  is' a  ptovcrb,  jis 
hold  as  Biauchamp  j  which  Fuller  fuppofcs  to  have  taken  its  rife  from 
Thomas  Beauchamp  Earl  of  Warwick,  the  firft  of  that  Aame,  who,  in  the 
year  1346,  with  one  fquire  and  fix  archers,  fought  with  an  hundred  arme4 
men,  at  Hogges  in  Normandy,  and  overthrew  them,  flaying  fixty  Nor- 
mans, and  giving  the  whole  fleet  means  to  land.  —  Sec  Ray's  Prifverbs, 
3742,  p.  218.    DugdalesHiftoryofWanvickJhire,  p. '3 16. 

Drayton,  in  bis  Poly-o^bion,  fong  the  eighteenth,  fays  of  the  time  of 
Edward  III.  - 

*'  Warwick,  of  England  th^n  high  conftable  that  was, 

'*  As  other  of  that  race,  here  well  I  cannot  pals : 
'    **  That  brave  and  godlike  brood  of  Btauchamps,  which  fo  lon^; 

"'  Them  Earls  of  Warwick  held  ;  fo  hardy,  great,  and  ftrong, 

*^  That  after,  of  that  name,  it  to  an  adage  grew, 

**  If  any  man  himfelf  adventurous  hapt  to  fhew, 

*'  Bold  Beauchamp  'men  hiip  termed,  if  none  fo  bold  as  he. 

^"^  With  thofe  our  Beaucbamps,  may  our  Bourcbers  reckoned  be. 
*o  A  Breton.]  This  was  Nicholas  Bretott,  a  pamphleteer  of  the 
reigns  of  Queen  Elizabeth  and  James  the  Firft.  He  is  mentioned  with 
great  refpe^t  by  Meres,  in  his  Second  Part  of  Wits  Commonwealthy  '59^^ 
p.  283  $  and  is  alluded  to  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher^ s  Scornful  Lady,  A.  2. 
and  again  in  Wit  without  Money,  A.  3.  He  appears  to  have  been  a 
writer  during  a  long  pepod.  One  of  his  pamphlets  was  printed  in  1584* 
and  another  in  1621 .     How  long  before  or  after  thofe  years,  he  exercifed 

bis    pen,  '  is    uncertain. Although  his    writings    were    not  held 

in  any  degree  of  eftimation  by  the  authors  who  immediately  fucceeded 
him,  yet  his  contemporaries  entertained  a  better  opinion  of  them. 
Before  one  of  his  pieces  are  fome  complimentary  verfes,  by  Ben  Jovjon^ 
and  prefixed  to  anoiher,  entitled,    **  The  Wil  of  Wit,  Wits  Will,  or 
«*  WiJs  Wit,  Chufe  you  whether  :    containing  five  Pifcourfes  5  thecf- 
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Excttfe  me  y  no  feeing  here.  • 
The  gods,  in  compliment  to  Homer^ 
Po  make  all  poets  poor  above  :  and  we. 
All  blind  below/  Bat  you  ihall  confefs,  ixr.    Follow.  >    i 

[Exftate» 
'"  Enter  Pertdor,  Orfahrht. 

*'•  Orfahrin,  *  '• 

Ha  !  light  and  the  frefii  air  &gain  !     The  place 

[Peridor  unbinds  him,  andjlips  OFwerfm 
I  know  too ;   the  very  fame  I  fought  the  duel  in. 
The  devil  was  in  the  right :  this  was    ' 
A  mere  apparition ;  but  'twas  a  handfome  one  ; 
It  left  imprefiions  here,  fuch  as  the  faireH  fubftanpe 
I  (hall  e'er  behold  will  fcarce  deface. 
Well,  I  muft  refolve :— but  what,  or  where? 
Ay,  that's  the  queftion.     The  town's  unfafe ; 
There's  no  returning  thither  ;  and  then,  the  port— 

,[Some pa/s  over  baftilj» 
Ha!  what  means  the  bufy  hafte  of  thefe  ?  .  . '   ;"  - 

Honeft  friend — Do'ft  hear?  —  No What's  the  matter, 

pray  f  [Orfahnn  caHi  t^ome^ 

Enter  Clcwn*  *-- 

Cloivn* 
Gentlemen,  gentlemen  ! 

Or/airin,  ..*:'. 

That's  good  fatisfadion,  indeed. 
Pr'ythee,  good  fellow,  tell  me. 
What  caufes  all  this  hurry  ? 

Enter  another*  » 

Cicwn^  *-• 

One  Samorat  is  led  to  prifon,  fir^ 

•*  h€t8  whereof  foliow  :    Reade    and  Judge  :  Newly    corre^fd    and 
"  amended,  being  the  fift  time  imprinted.  Compiled  by  Nicholas  Brefbn, 


S>r,  Percy's  Reliques  of  Antient  Poetry,  voK  3>  p.  62. 

And 


I 


«t4  THt     GOBLINS. 

And  another  gentleman^  aboiit  lord  Torcular* 

Or/airtM* 
Ha !  Samorat !    Thnt  is  no  a&ean,  «or  icad 
Of  Fortune's  malice  !  Oh,  'tie  infiifierafaJe! 
P«  made  a  boy  whipt  oa  another's  backl 
Cmel !  I'll  not  endore'ti  by  Heaven  ; 
He  (hall  not  die  fer  xne.    I  will  not  hold 
A  wretched  life  upon  fuch  wcotched  terms. 

Enier  Tamoren,  Peridor^  and  oibers^ 

Fly»  fly,  abroad ;  fcarch  every  place,  and 
Bring  hirii  back.     Thou  haft  undone 4is  all 
With  -thy  negleA  ;  deftroy'd  the  hopes  we  had 
To  be  ourfclves  again,    i  (ball  run  mad 
With  anger  I   ¥\y  ;  be  gone.       .  {Exitmt  aUitu  Tam^Nn, 

Enter  R^imlla^ 

My  Reginella,  what  brings  yoo  abroad  I 

Keginella. 
Dear  governor  I  I  have  a  fuit  to  you. 

Tamoren, 
Ipo  me,  my  pretty  fweetnefs  ?  what  f 

.R^giniUa, 
You  will  deny  me,  fir,  1  fear.     Pray,  let  me 
Have  (he  ftranger,  that  canoe  lail  night,  in  keeping. 

Stranger !   Alas  !  he's  gone :  made  an  efcape. 

Reginella* 
I  fear'd  he  would  not  flay,  they  ns'd  him 
80  unkindly.     Indeed,  I  would  have  us'd 
Him  better,  and  then  he  had  been  here  flilh     [She  weeph 

STamorem. 
Cpme,  do  not  weep,  my  girl : 
Poigct  him,  pretty  penfivenefs  ;  there  will 
Come  others,  every  day,  as  good  as  he. 

Reginella, 
^b,  Mnr  1  ril  dofe  my  eyes  to  all>  now  he's  gone* 
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How  catching  are  the  foarks  of  lore  !    Sdli  this 
Miftliance  flows  more  aad  more  tfnfoftmiace. 

I  was  too  carkras    ■■ 

Come,  indeed  you  muft  forget  him  : 
The  gallant'ft  and  the  gOodly'ft  to  the  eye 
Are  not  the  beft.     Such  handfome  and  line  ihapet 
As  thofej  are  ever  falfe  and  foal  within* 

kegtmllA. 

Why,  governor,  d'voa  then  j^ut 
Your  fineft  things  ftill  in  your  fined  caUnets  ? 

Pretty  innocence !     No,  I  do'not :   yov  fee 
I  place  not  you  there,    Con»e,  oo  more  tears. 
Let's  in,  and  have  a  mate  at  diefs  : 
"  Divcr£o(n  cures  a  lo&,  or  makes  it  left/'    , 


MaMM 


A  C  T    V. 

Enter  Tamirim,  Ftridor^  mul  %iber  TUevefm 

• 

Pnidmr. 

CR03T  all  the  highways,  fearch'd  all  the  woods. 
Beat  up  and  down  with  as  much  paia  and  diligent 
As  ever  hnntfman  did  for  aloft  deer« 

Tamorin* 
A  race  of  cripples  are  ye  all, 
Ifliie  of  fnails,  he  could  not  elfc  have  'icapM  m%  ? 
Now,  what  news  bring  you  \ 

Thief. 
Sir,  we  have  found  him  out: 
The  party  is  in  prifon,  * 

TaM9r0i. 
How!    xnprifon?  |J 


\ 
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Tiie/. 
For  certain,  fir.- 
It  feemSf  young  Saxnorat  and  he 
Were  thofc  that  fought  the  duel  toother  day. 
And  left  our  Torcular  fo  wounded  there.  "  ' 

For  his  fuppofed  death  was  Samorat  taken  ; 
Which>.  when  this  youth  had  found. 
He  did  attempt  to  free  him,  fcaling  the  wait 
By  night ;  but  finding  it  impoffible. 
Next  morning  did  prefent  himfelf 
Into  the  hands  of  juflice,  in^agining 
His  death,  that  did  the  fad,  an  equal  facrifice. 

Brave  Orfabrin  I 

•  Thy. 

Not  knowii^  that  the  ffrcedy  law  afks  more, 
*And  doth  profcribe  the  acceiTary  as  well 
As  principal, 

Tamoren. 
'     j^  iby  i'th*  nick  !  Pth'  very  nick  of  time  ! 

He's  troubled. 

Tamortn* 
It  will  be  excellent;  ' 
Be  all  in  foldiers  habits  dreighc. 
Where's  Torcular  ? 

Thief. 
Forth-coming,  fir, 

Tamoren. 
How  are  his  wounds  ?  ,Will  they  enjlnrt  the  air  ? 
tJndcr  your  gaberdines "  wear  piilois  all. 

Peridor.  -  •• 

What  does  he  mean  ? 


*i  -^aherdintiJ]     "  Gabardine**  (from  Fr.  Gaha'n  or  Galleberdine) 
**  a  rough  Irifh  mantle,  or  boriemaxi''s  coat :  a  Jons;  cafTuck.*' 

Blount* s  Glojpi^afhia. 
**  Gaban,  a  cloake  of  felt,  for  raynie  weather  j  a  gabardine/* 

Cotgrave* 


Tamoren* 
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Give  me  my  other  habit,  and  my  (word* 
I'th'  leafl  fafpeded  way  haile  after  me. 

Thief. 

All? 

Tamor€n» 

All  but  Pcridor— — I  will  abroad* 
My  broken  hopes  and  fuflF'rings 
Shall  have  now  fome  cure. 
Fortune,  fpite  of  herfelf,  fliall  be  my  friend  ; 
And  either  ihall  redrefa,  or  give  t)iem  j^n4« 

Pfridor* 

I've  found  it  out : 
He  does  intend  to  fetch  this  fixanger  b^ck^ 
And  give  him  Reginella : 

Or  elie No,  no,  it  muft  be  that ; 

His  anger  and  the  iearch  declare  it* 
The  fecret  of  the  prifon-koufe  il^all  out, 
J  fwear.     I'll  fet  all  firil  on  fire  : 
For  middle  ways  to  fuch  an  end  are  dull. 

Enter  Prince ,  PbUfltely  and  Servant  • 

Servant. 
Since  ihe  has  refused  to  fpeak  witjh  you,  fir^ 
She  will  not  look  on  anv,  languifiies  fo  faft^ 
Her  fervants  fear  ih^  will  not  live 
To  icBOW  what  does  become  of  him. 

PbilatsL 
Sir,  'tis  high  time  you  viiit  her. 

Prince. 
I  cannot  look  upon  her  and  deny  her. 

^  Pbilatel. 
Nor  need  you,  fir  ; 
All  ihall  appear  to  her  mod  gracious. 
Tell  her,  the  formal  part  o'&'  law 
Muft  pafs ;  but  when  it  comes  t'  execute, 
Promife  her,  th^t  you  intend  to  interpofe. 

Prince. 
And  (hall  then  Samorat  live  I 
Vol.  X.  N 


^7t 


\Exeunt, 


lExit. 


[Exit. 
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Oh! 


Nothing  lefs !    The  fentence  paft. 
His  death  (hall  follow  without  noife  : 
'Tb  but  not  owning  of  the  faft, 
Difgracingy  for  a  time,  a  **  fecretary. 
Or  fo — the  thing's  not  new 
Put  on  forgiving  looks,  fir,  we  are  they- 

Enter  Sabrina^s  Cbamher, 

A  mourning  filence  :  fifter  Sabrina ! 

Sabrina* 

Hence,  hence,  thou  cruel  hunter  after  life  t 
Thou  art  a  pain  unto  my  eyes,  as  great 
As  my  dear  mother  had  when  (he  did  bring 

Thee  forth And  fure  that  was  extreme. 

Since  (he  produc'd  a  moniler. 

PbilateL 
-    Speak  to  her  yourfelf ; 
She's  fo  incens'a'aj^ainft  me,  (he  will  not 
Welcome  happineis^  becaufe  I  bring  it ! 

Prjnce* 

Fair  ornament  of  grief,  why  are  you  troubled  ? 
Can  you  believe  there's  any  thing  within 
My  power  which  you  (hall  mourn  for  ? 
If  you  have  any  fears^  impart  them'; 
Any  defires,  give  them  a  name,  and  I 
"Will  give  the  reft.     You  wronc;  the  greatnefs  of 
My  love,  to  doubt  the  gck)dnei$  of  it. 

Sabrina* 

Alas  !  I  do  not  doubt  your  love,  my  lord ; 
I  fear  it :  it  is  that  which  does  undo  me. 
For  'tis  not  Samorat  that's  prifoner  now  ; 
It  is  the  prince's  rival. 
Oh  !  for  your  own  f^ke,  fir,  be  merciful ! 
How  poorly  will  this  found  hereafter, 

^*  Alluding  to  the  Queen  of  Scots*  cafe,  and  Davifon^s  difgrage,  in 
Mflif  lament  to  the  Stuaru. 
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''  The  prince  did  fear  anodier'a  merit  ib; 

*'  Found  fo  much  victne  in  hb  rival,  that 

**  He  was  forc'd  to  murder  it,  make  it  away  ?" 

There  can  be  no  addition  to  you,  iir,  by  hit  death  ; 

By  his  life  there  will :  You  get  the  point 

Of  honour.     Fortune  does  offer  here. 

What  time,  perchance,  cannot  regain  :«- 

A  handfome  opportunity  to  (how 

The  bravery  of  your  mind. 

Prince* 
This  pretty  rhetorick  cannot  perfuade  me»  ^W<$ 
To  let  your  Samorat  live  for  my  fake  : 
It  is  enough,  he  ihall  for  your's. 

SairinM. 
Though  virtue  ftill  rewards  itfelf,  yet  here 
May  it  not  ftay  for  that !  but  may  the  gods 
Shower  on  you  fuddenly  fuch  happinefi. 
That  you  may  fay,  *'  My  mercy  brought  me  this/*-— «i 

Princi. 
The  gods,  no  doubt,  will  hear,  when  yon  do  pray 
Right  ways.    But  here  you  take  their  names  in  Tain, 
Since  you  can  give,  yourfelf,  that  happineft 
Which  you  do  alk  ot  them. 

Salri9M. 
Kf  oft  gracious  iir,  do  not— — 

Prince. 
Hold,  I  dare  not  hear  thee  (peakj 
For  fear  thou  now  (hould'ft  tell  me 
Whatldotcllmyfelf;- 
That  I  would  poorly  bargain  for  diy  favoon* 
Retire,  and  banifli  all  thy  fears. 
I  will  be  kit^d  and  juft  to  thee,  Sabrina^ 
Whatfoe'er  thoa  prov*ft  to  me.  [llirA  SatrUm^ 

PbibtiL 
Rarely  aded,  fir  I 

Prince. 
Ha!  ' 

PbiUael. 
Good  faith,  to  the  very  life. 

N  9  Princi^ 
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•  ^  » 


How,,  fir  r        . 

Prtncii    . 

I  wcs  in  earnefi:. 
I  mean  to  conquer  licr  thta  wajr  e   ; 
The  other's  low  and  poor.  . 

Ha! — 

Prineei  ' 
I  told  thee  ^would  be  fc^,  befote^ 

W&y,  fii",  you  do  not  m&sak  to  &ve  him  ? 

Prima 

Yes I  do . 

Samorat  fhall  be  releasVl  imibedidUtely.  •«-— 

:  PhUmd.  . 

Sure,  you  forget  I  had  a  br bcher,  fir  ; 
And  one  that  did  defehw  juftic^  at  ieaft. 

He  did and  he  flikU  Have  it. 

He  that  kill'd  him  ihail  die r 

And  'tis  high  fatisfadion^^tbiu  Look  not-^ 

It  muft  be  (o. [Sximu 

> 

Enter  Strtlnuuhr^  mnd  PitUl^r. 

Peridor.    . 
,  No  devils,  St^ajnadorw  . .  ••    .  • 
Believe  your  eyes,  to  which  I  cannot  be 
So  loft,  but  you  majT  call  to  ihind  one  Peridor* 
.  ,-.  \..     ,  Sirafftador. 

'  tlsil  Pendor!     Thou  didll  command  that  day 
In  which  the  Tamorens  fell. 
,  Periderm 

I  did-— —yet,  Tamoren  lives. 

Ha!  .       -T 

9  '  l^mi*r< 
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Not  Tamorcn  the  prince.  (Kc  fi^IUndecd)  2        •       '  ' 
But  Tamoren  his  brother,  who,  tfrat  day,  ^  '  »     .  -  -       - 
Led  on  our  horfc.     Youtig  Bcgitiejla.tpo, 
Which  is  the  fubj^A  of  the  fuit,  yqahavc' 
Engag'd  yourfclf,  by  oath,  the' drincc  fliall  grant;  -  ^• 

Oh,  *tis  impoflible  !  .    .,  - 

Inftru^  me  how  I  ihould  Relieve  thee.    .  . 

Why  thus     . 
Neceffity,  upon  that  great  defeat, 
Forc'd  us  to  keep  the  woods,  and  hide  oiYrfelves 
In  holes  ;  which  fince  we  jmuch  tnlarg'd^  , 
And  fortify'd  them  in  thp  ,pntrance  fo. 
That  ^twas  a  fafc  retreat  upon  purfuit : 
Then  fwore  we  all  allegiance  to  this  Tamoren. 
Thefe  habits,  better  tp  diigaife  oujfelves,  .we  took 
At  firft ;  but  finding  with  what  cafe  we  rqlibM,' 
We  did  continue  'em,  and  took  an  path, 
•Till  fome  new  troubles  in  the  ftate  ihould  happen^ 
Or  fair  occafion,  to  make  known  onrfelves> 
Offer  itielf,  we  would  appear  no  other. 
But  come,  let's  net  lofe  wh^t  w^  ihall  ne'er 
Recover 4  this  opportunity  — '■■.m^^—  [Bxiunt* 

Enter  N^Jfwrat  fi^d  fflUgrin^  in  frifyn* 

Pettegriff' 
Naflarat,  you  have  not  thought  .gf  any 
Stratagem  yet  >  —— ;—— 

NqffUraU   , 

Yes,  I  have  thought -:— rr 

FfiUegriM. 
What?" 

Naffirat. 
That  if  you  have 

Any  accounts  with  Heaven,  they  may  go  on 

This  yillainous  dyinjg's  like  a  flrange  tune^ 
T  hfis  ran  fo  in  my  nead, 

N  3  No 
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No  wholeibme  confideratioii  would  enter  it. 
Nothing  angers  me,  neit^ier,  bat  that 
I  pais  my  miftrefs's  window  to't. 

FeUegrin* 
Troth,  that's  unkind. 
I  have  fomething  troubles  me  too. 

Nafurai. 
What's  that  f 

The  people  will  hy,  as  we  go  along. 
Thou  art  the  properer  fellow.     Then,  I  break 
An  appointment  with  a  merchant's  wife  : 
But  who  can  help  it,  Naflurat  ? 

Nojffkrat*  '^ 

Yea,  who  can  help  it,  indeed  1 
i^e's  to  blame  though,  faith,  if  ihp  ^oes  not 
Bear  with  thee,  conSderine  the  occaiion. 

FjlJegriii. 

Confidering  the  occaiion,  as  you  fay, 
A  man  v^uld  think  he  might  be  borne  with. 
There's  a  fcrivener  I  fliould  hav^  paid 
Some  money  to,  upon  my  word ;  but     ■         ■ 

Mnter  Or/airin,  Ssmoraf,  Prince's  SirvamtSg  nvsti 
SamfiTiUU  releafmunt* 

Or/ahrin. 
By  fair  Sabrina's  name>  I  conjure  you 
Not  to  refufe  the  mercy  of  the  prince, 

Samorat. 
It  is  refolv'd,  fir :— You  know  my  anfWer* 

Or/airiH, 
Whither  am  I  fallen  ! 
I  think,  if  I  (hould  live  a  little  longer, 
I  ihould  be  made  the  caufe  of  all  the  mifchief 
Which  (hould  arife  to  the  world 
Hither  I  came  to  fave  a  friend. 
And  by  ^  fleigbt  of  fortune  I  de^by  him. 
My  very  ways  to  good  prove  ills. 
Sure,  I  can  look  a  man  into  misfortune ! 

9  The 
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The  plague's  fo  great  within  me^  'tis  infe&ioas. 

Oh  !  I  am  weary  of  myfelf. 

Sir,  I  befccch  you,  yet  accept  of  it ; 

For  I  ihall  he,  this  way,  a  fofierer. 

And  an  executioner  too  •— — 

I  beg  of  thee  no  more, 
Thoa  aoft  beget  in  me  defire  to  live  : 
For  when  I  find  how  ^och  I  am  behind. 
In  noble  ads  of  friendfhip,  I  cannot 
Choofe  but  wifii  for  Jonger. time,  that  I  might 
Struggle  with  thee,  for  what  thou  had  too 
Clearly  now  got  from  me,  the  jioint  of  honour  < 
Oh  !  it  is  wiidom  and  great  thrift  to  die : 
For  who,  with  fuch  a  debt  of  friendfhip  and 
Of  love,  as  you  and  nf  Sabrina  muft 
£xpe£l  from  me,  could  e'er  fubiiftf 

NaJfurM. 

They  are  domplimenting;, 
'Sfoot,  they  make  no  moi«  of  it. 
Than  if  'twere  who  ihould  go  in  firft  at  door 
I  think,  Pellegrin,  as  you  and  I 
Have  caft  it  up,  it  comes  to  fomething  more 

Enter.MeJfengiT* 

Mtffengir. 
Gentlemen,  prepare  i  the  court  is  fitting. 

Samorat* 
Friends,  this  is  no  time  for  ceremony  ; 
But  what  a  rack  have  I  within  me,  to  fee 
You  fufFer  ?  and  yet  I  hope  the  Prince 
.  Will  let  his  anger  die  in  me,  npt  take 
The  forfeiture  of  you. 

Najffurat* 
If  he  flionld,  Pellegrin  and  I  are 
Refolv'd,  and  are  ready  ;  all  but  our  fpeeches 
To  the  peoj^e ;  and  thoie  will  not  trouble  us 
Mnch>  for  we  intend  not  tp  trouble  them.  [Etfiunt. 


N  4  Entir 
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£nUr  Prince,  Philately  and  Aitttiiants* 

PfiUct^ 
Not  accept  it !  Lofe.tfais  Wiy  too \  >  ■   ■■ 
What  ihall  I  do  ?  he  makes  advantages 
Of  mine  ;  and,  like  a  fkiURil  tetoJlIi- player. 
Returns  niy  very  befi:,  with  excelleni  liefi^iik 

It  mult  not  be Brrn^  to  tki^'.do£^>  here  abov«» 

The  chief  of  the  ji^y  :  I'll  try  «aother  w^y.  <^    \kxtimt^ 

Enter  ytu^s^  Isdmcf^ers,  SiMttMh^  ^rfaMn^  Nafttrm^    * 

-•-  -t'.'»    •         .   \Peihfjnin,4  ■.:  i  •     . 

Ofall  ways-^T'dehroying  iljAi«ftWW-,  thfe  judges 
Have  the  eafieft  ;  they  fleep  knd'dl>4t. 

•  felkgrin./  ' 
To  my  thinking  now,  •        '^ 
This  is  but  a  fole inner  kind  df  ^ttppet-ptay  ; 
How  the  devil  came  we  to  bt  a^6r^  in't  f 
—  So  1  Ttt5tgtn^. 

,Fi¥ftJu»ge:    • 
The  PfiTTCe^s  'CoiMci : 
Are  they  ready  ? 

ijifwyer. 
Here  — 

Judge. 
Begin  then [Prince,  Philatel  ahov§» 

My  lords,  thatfWis  fo  great  and  ilrange  *-*— 

■Samoraf. 
Moft  reverend  judg€>s,  ^o  felVe  the  eyp'enc^ 
Of  breath  and  time,   and  dull  formalities  of  JaW  — —" 
I  here  pronounce  myfelf  guilty.. 

[J  curtain  drsitAjfiy  PriVicei  Philately '^ith  ethers 
^4ff'Mr'iibo<oe,'\  ' 
Prinit. 
•    '^gaih  he  hasffWVetitird  itfe''i'-^*«''**-<-* 

Samormi* 


r 
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So  gaiUy,  thit  no  other  can  pretend  a  fliare 
This  noble  youth,  a  ftranger  lo  every  thing 

*  But  gallantry,  ignorant  in  our  laws  and  cuftoms^       ^ 
Has  made,  perchance,  in  ftrid  fe verity 
A  forfeit  of  himfelf.     But  iiouid  you  take  It, 
The  gods,  when  he  is  gone,  will  fure  revenge  it : 
If  from  the  ilalk  you  pull  this  bud  of  virtue. 
Before' t  has  fpread  and  fhewn  itfelf  ahjGoad, 
You  do  an  injury  to  all  mankind  $ 
And  publick  miichief  eaanot  be  private  juftios^ 
This  man's  as  much  above  a  common  man^ 
As  man's  above  a  beaft  :  and  if  the  law 

'  Dellroys  not  man  for  killing  of  a  beaft. 
It  fhould.not  here,  for  killing  of  a  man* 
Oh  what  a  miftake  'twouM  be  ! 
For  here  you  fit  to  weed  the  cankers  out. 
That  would  do  hurt  in  the  ilate  ;  to  punifh  vjce^ 
And  under  that  you'd  root  out  virtue  too. 

-Orfakrim* 
If  I  do  blufh,  'tis  not  (moft  gracious  judges) 
For  any  thing  which  I  have  done,  'tis  for  that 
This  much  miflaken  youth  bath^ere  deliver'd. 
*Tis  true  {and  I  confef§)  1  ever  had 
A  little  ftock  of  honour,  which  I  ftill  preferv'd : 
But  that,  (by  leaving  me  behind  alive) 

'   He  now  moft  cunningly  does  think  to  get  from  me  ; 
And  I  befeech  your  hordfhips  to  affift  me : 
For  'tis  moft  fraud ulen fall  he  defires. 
Your  laws,  I  hope,  are  reafonable,  elfe  why  • . 
Should  reafonable  men  be  fubjed  to  them  ? 
And  then  upon  what  grounds  'is  he 
Made  guilty  now  ?  how  can  he  be  thought 
Acceflary  to  the  killing  of  a  man. 
That  did  not  know  o'  the  fighting  with  him  ? 
Witneis  all  thofe  powers  which  fcarch  men's  heart% 
That  I  jnyfelf,  until  he  beck*'ned  me, 
£new  nothing  of  it.     If  for  fuch  a  thing 
A  facHfice  muft  be -^  why,  man  -for  man's  enough: 
Though  elder  times,  t'appeafe  diviner  juftice, 

Difi 
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Did  offer  up  (whether  thrOngh  gallantry 
Or  ignorance)  vaft  xnaltitudes  of  beafts  in  facrifice^ 
Yet  nambbrs  of  us  men  we  feldom  bear  of: 
One  fingle  Cortius  purg'd  a  whcrfe  ftate's  fin- : 
YoD  will  not  fay  the  oiFence  is  now  as  'preat ; 
Or  that  you  ought  to  be  more  highly  iatisiied 

Than  ffcavcn 

PriHCi, 

Brave  youths  \  ■ 

Najfurat. 

Pellegrini  you  and  I  will  let  our  fpeeches  alone. 

Firft  Judge. 

If  that  the  law  were  of  fo  fine  a  web. 
As  wit  and  fancy  fpin  it  out  to  here. 
Then  thefe  defences  would  be  juft,  and  fave  you : 
But  that  is  more  fubftantial,  and 

Of  another  make and,  gentlemen. 

If  this  be«all,  fentencc  muft  pafs. 

Enter  Tamoren,  Stra$nador. 

^amoren* 
Orfabrin ! 

•  Orfahrin. 

Ha  !  who  names  me  there  ? 

Tamoren, 
A  fnefnd  ;  hear  me  :  I  am  an  officer 
In  that  dark  world  from  whence  thou  cam^ll^ 
Sent  thus  difguis'd  by  Reginella 
Our  fair  queen,  and  to  redeem  thee. 

Orfabrin* 
Reginella*!  In  the  midft  of  all  thefe  ills. 
How  precioufly  that  nape  does  found  ? 

7amoren» 
if  thou  wilt  fwear  to  follow  me, 
K%  the  inflant  thou'rt  releas'd, 
I'll  £ive  thee  and  thy  friends,  in  fpite  of  law. 

Oxfahrin. 
Doubt  not  of  that. 
Bring  me  where  Reginella  is,  and  if 

I  follov7 
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I  follow  not,  perpetual  mifery  follow  me  1 

It  cannot  be  a  hell  where  (he  appears  >  ■  ■■ 

Be  confident  ——  Behold,  grave  lords,  the  man 

{Goes  out.  Mid  iriwgs  TtnJmr» 
Whofe  death  queftioned  the  life  of  thefe, 
Foand  and  recover'd  by  the  thieves  i'th'  woods. 
And  refcued  ilnce  by  us,  to  refcue  innocence, 

Or/ahrin. 
Rare  devil !  '. 

With  what  dexterity  he  has  raifed  this    .    . 
Shape  ap,  to  delude  them  ! 

Friuct^ 
Ha!  Tdrcular  alive ! 

Fbilaid. 
Torcular !  — 
I  (hould  as  foon  believe  my  brother 
Near  in  being  too. 

7orcttlar^ 
Yoo  cannot  wonder  more  to  find  me  hete^ 
Than  I  to  find  myfelf. 

Nafmrat* 
Come,  unbind,  this  matter's  anfwer'd. 

Sicond  Judge  ^ 
Hold ;  they  are  not  free  :  the  law  exads         , 
The  fame  for  breach  of  prifon  that  ic  did  bdbre.    ' 

Orjabrin. 
There  is  no  'fcaping  out  of  Fortune's  hands* 
Do'Ji  hear !  haft  never  a  trick  for  this  I 

T^umroM* 
Doubt  me  not,  I  have,  without,  at  my  cbmnumd, 
Thofe  which  never  fail'd  me  ;  and  it  (hall  coil ' 
Many  a  life  yet,  fir,  ere  yours  be  loil.  — — .^ 

Etttir  Prince,  Philatel,  from  aiove* 

S/ramador,  Ptridor,  Regimella,  meet  them  helow. 

Prince. 
Stramador,  you  h^re  been  a  Granger  here  of  late* 

Stramad$rm 
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Stramtuisr* 
Perafe  tlHspfliper»^r$  you'll  vEsd  .    . 

Ther^  was  good  reafon  for't. 

Pritui. 
.    Horn  i  old  Tamorea's  brother,  captain 
Of  the  thieves,  that  have  infefied  thus 
Onr  country  !  Reginella  too,  the  heir 
Of  that  fearUitmiiy  i  A  happy  aqd  a  ilrange  difcovery  I 

Pcridor,  and  Reginella  I  —  the  villain 
Has  betray'd  me. 

'Tis  Orfabrin ;  they  have  kept  their  words* 

Or/ahrin, 
Reginella  !  ihe  is>  woman  then. 

0  let  me  go. 

Gaoler. 
Yoo  do  forget  fare  what  you  are. 

Orjahrin* 
I  do  indeed*:  oh  to  unriddle  4iow  I' 

Siramador. 
And  to  this  man  you  owe  it^  {\r  : 
Yon  lind  an  engagement  to  him. oherc; 
And  I  mnft  hope  you'll  make  me  jail  to  kim; 

Prince*  i 

He  doe*  d^efve  k>  (eize  on  him.  -^ 

Tamoren. 
Nay^,  then  all  truths  muft  out. 
That  I  am  loH,  and  forfeit  to  the  law^ 

1  doconfefs  ;  yet  fince  tofave  this  prince-* 

Prince*, 
Prince  ! 

Or/ahrin,* 
Oor  Mephoftophilas  is  mad  *^. 

tamoren. 
Yes,  Prince,  this  is  the  Orfabrin* 

Orfaknn* . 
Ha!  ' 

"»  >  Mephoflopt^ths,^    This  was  the  familiar  f4>int  of  Dr.  Fauftus. 
tanotc  on  Tte  Merry  Wivts  QfJVindfory  A.  z.  S.  i.  S. 

Tamoren* 
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*    So  long  ago,  fappofisd  lofty  your  brotlMri  fir  : 
Fetch  in  there  Ardeilan  and  Piramont. 

Enter  ArdelUm  Md  PiramonU 

NaJjIkraU 
What  mad  planet  mles  thu  day  1 
Ardeilan,  and  PiramoUt  I 

Orfahrilt* 
The  devil's  wanton, 
And  abufes  all  mankind  tO'-day. 

z  tOaOTtUt 

Tbeie  faces  are  well  knowil'to  all  Francelwas! 
Now  let  them  tell  the  reft.  --^ 

Pira$Mitt» 
My  noble  matter  living !  found  ih  Francelia  ! 

ArdtlUm* 
The  gods  have  fatisfied  our  tedious  hopes, 

Phihaei. 
Some  impofture  I 

Orfahrin. 
A  new  deiign  of  Fortune  — 
I  dare  not  traft  it* 

Tamoren. 
Why  fpeak  ye  not  ? 

PtfiXftuwt* 
I  am  (b  jfhll  of  joy,  it  will  liot  out« 
Know,  ye  Francelkns, 
When  Sanborn'  fatal  field  was  foneht. 
So  defperate  were  the  hopes  of  Or^brin, 
That  'twas  thought  fit  to  fend  away  this  prince. 
And  give  him  fafety  in  another  cHme  ; 
T&2^t,  fpite  of  an  ill  day,  an  Orfabrin  might  be 
Preferv'd  alive.     This  you  all  know  : 
To  Garradan's  chief  charge  he  was  committed  ; 
Who,  when  our  bark  by  pirates  was  furpriz^d, 
(For  fo  it  was)  was  flain  i'  the  firft  encounter  ; 
Since^that,  we  have  been  forc'd-to  wait 
On  F^^rtune's  pleafure. 

Aadf 
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And,  fir,  that  all  this  time  we  kept 
You  from  the  knowledge  of  youHelf, 
Your  pardon  :  It  was  our  seal  that  err'd. 
Which  did  conclude  it  wotild  be  prejudicial. 

My  lords,  you  look  as  if  you  doubted  fbill ; 
If  Piramont  and  I  be  lo(t  unto  your  memery^ 
Your  hands  I  hope  are  not  <— ->  Here's  our 
Commiffion  :  there's  the  diamond  elephant. 
That  which  ouf  prince's  fons  are  ever  known  by,. 
Which  we  to  keep  him  undifcovered,. 
Tore  from  his  ribband  in  that  fatal  day 
When  we  were  made  priibners. 
And  here  are  thofe  that  took  us. 
Who  can  witnefs  all  circumftances^ 
Both  how,  and  when,  both  time  and  place  ; 
With  whom  we  ever  fince  have  liv'd  by  force  : 
For  on  no  kingdom,  friend  unto  Francelia» 
'Did  fortune  ever  land  us,  fince  that  hour  : 
Nor  gave  us  means  to  let  our  country  know 
He  hv'd  — 

Thefe  vtry  truths,  when  they  could  have  no  ends, 
(For  they  believ'd  him  loft)  1  did  receive 
From  them  before  ;  which  gave  me  now 
The  boldnefs  to  appear  here^  where  I'm  loll  by  law. 
CL-  *       •*£.•      I  ^^Jt  ^i*oi  Frince  Orfahrin  I 

C  A***^  «*^^  rriHCi  Qrjabrtn  I 
Naffurat% 
Pellegrin,  let's  (econd  this  ; 
Bight  orwrongy  'tis  bell  for  us. 

PiUigrin* 
Obferve»  obferve ! 

Prince* 
What  fhouts  are  thofe  i  . 

Stramador* 
Soldiers  of  Tam'oren's,  the  firll  i 
The  fecond  was  the  people's,  who 
Much  prefs  to  fee  their  l0ng-loil  prince. 

Pkilatil. 
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^PhikteL 
Sir>  'tis  moft  evident,  and  all  agrees*  , 

This  was  his  coloured  hair. 

His  air,  though  altered  much  with  time. 

You  wear  too  (Iranee  a  face  upon  this  news  $ 

Sir,  you  have  found  a  brother  ; 

I,  Torcular  ;  the  kingdom,  happinefs ; 

For  here  the  plague  of  robberies  will  end. 

It  is  a  glorious  day  — 

Princi* 
It  is  indeed  !  —  I  am  amaz'd,  not  fad  ; 

Wonder  does  keep  the  paffage  fo,  nothing,  will  out* 

Brother  (for  fo  my  kindred  ftars  will  have  it) 

I  here  receive  you  as  the  bounty  of 

The  gods  ;  a  olefling  I  did  not  exped. 

And  in  return  to  them^  this  day  Francelia 

Ever  ihall  keep  holy. 

Orfahrin, 
Fortune,  by  much  abuiing  me,  has  fo 
DuU'd  my  faith,  I  cannot  credit  any  thing* 
I  know  not  how  to  own  fuch  happinefs. 

^  Prince^ 
Let  not  your  doubts  lefTen  your  joys ; 
If  you  have  had  difaflers  heretofore. 
They  were  but  given  to  heighten  what's  to  come. 

Najurat^ 
Here's  as  ftrange  a  turn,  as  if  'twere  the  fifth 
AQi  in  a  play  ? 

Pdlegrin. 
I'm  fure  'tis  a  good  turn  for  us. 

Or/abrin* 
Sir,  why  (lands  that  lady  fo  negleded  there. 
That  does  deferve  to  be  the  buiinefs  of  mankind  t 
Oh  ye  gods  !  fince  you'll  be  kind 
And  bountiful,  let  it  be  here; 
As  fearfully,  as  jealous  hulbands  a(k 
After  fome  fecrets,  which  they  dare  nof  know  ; 
Or  as  forbidden  lovers  meet  i'th'  night ; 
Come  i  to  thee,  (and  'tis  no  ill  fign,  this. 
Since  flames  when  they  burn  highefl  trembiie  moil).    . 
Oh  !  fhould  (he  now  deny  me  I  RegimlU^ 
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Regimlla* 
I  know  not  perfeAly  what  all  this  means  | 
Bnt  I  do  find  fome  bappinefs  is  near. 
And  I  am  pleas'd  ^becaiife  I  fee  you  are* 

Orjabrin* 
She  underilands  me  not  t  -«> 

FrincM. 
'  He  feems  t'hare  paffion  for  her. 

Sir,  in  my  dark  commands  thefe  flames  broke  oat 
Eqoally  violent,  at  firft  fight ;  and  'twas 
The  hofi&  I  had  to  recoaciie  myfelf.  — • 

Or/ainn, 
It  is  a  holy  magick,  that  will  make   * 
Of  you  and  I  but  one  ■   ■  ■    ■ 

Reginella. 
Any  thing  that  you 
Would  afic  me,  fure  I  might  grants 

Orfabritt^ 
Hark,  gentlemen ,  fiie  does  con  fen t. 
What  wants  there  elie  ? 

My  hopes  grow  cold,  I  i^ave  undone  myfelf.       [Jfid$» 

Prince^ 

Nothing ;  we  all  join  in  this ;  the  long-Uv*d  feud 
Between  the  families  here  dies.    This  day 
The  hymeneal  torches  ihall  burn  bright ; 
So  bright,  that  they  (hall  dim  the  light 
Of  all  that  went  before.     See,  Sabrina  too  I  ■     .» 

EntiT  SaSrina, 

^ amor  en. 
Sir,  I  muft  have  much  of  pardon, 
Kot  for  myfelf  alone,  but  for  all  mine. 

Prince. 
Rife  !  had'ft  thou  not  deferv'd  what  now  thou  fu'ft^fbr, 
This  day  ihould  khow  no  clouds. 

[PerUor  kneels  to  Tamortn* 
i/intoren* 
Taught  by  tn^  prince's  mercy,  I  forgive  too. 
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Sairina. 
Frighted  hither,  fir !  — —  [7i  SmMtat. 

They  told  me  yoa  would  not  accept  the  Prince's  mercy. 

Art  thoa  npt  further  yet  ib  tky  iatelligeince  f    . 
Sec,  thy  brother  lives  \ 

My.b«o^r ! 

And  'tis  thfi  leaft  of  wonderr  has  fiili^n  out. 

Or/dirim. 
Yes,  fuch  a  one  as  yon  are.  Fair';  [To  R^$illa. 

And  yoa  fhall  be  acquainted. 

Sam§rai» 
Qh  could  your  hate,  my  Idrdy,  now ; 

[4V  Pbihttl  and  Taradar. 
Or  your  love  die  I  [Ti  PHa^i. 

Phiidnl.  .      ^      . 

Thy  merit  has  prevaird  with  me* 

Torcular. 
And  me. 

Princt. 
And  has  almoft  with'me. 
Samorat,  thou  doft  not  doubt  thy  miftreft*  conftancy  ? 

No,  fir. 

Prtnci. 

Then  I  will  beg  of  her. 
That  till  the  fun  returns  to  vifit  us. 
She  will  not  give  away  herfelf  for  ever. 
Although  my  hopes  are  faint. 
Yet  I  would  have  'em  hopes  ; 
And  in  fuch  jolly  hours  as  now  attend  us^ 
I  would  not  be  a  defperate  thing. 
One  made  up  wholly  of  defpair. 

Sahrina* 

You,  that  fo  freely  gave  me  Samorat*s  life^ 
Which  was  in  danger, 
Moft  jnftly  may  be  fuffered  to  attempt 
Upon  my  love^  which  is  in  none    » 

Vol.  X,  O  Prma. 
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.-.  WlMt  fityt  my  noble  rival  i 

Smnorotm 
Sir>  you  are  kind  in  this^  and  wifelv  do 
Provide  I  flioald  notiiufcat^  tat  liere  ttJlappiiifffil 
Enough  befidesy  to  laft  tfie  fun's  rttiim.  -. 

You  and  I  are  but  favers  witk  all  this. 
But  hy  the  lord>  'tis  well  We  caine  off  as 
We  did;  aU  was  at  ftake -r- 

Prince* 
.  Qbufi/it  no  more  wl^i^crs  here  ; 
Let's  in>  and  there  unriddle,  to  each  other«  .  . 
For  I  have  much  to  aik. 

Orfabrin. 
AKfe!  ainend  l.abrother  (  amifirefsl 

Oh  what  a  day  was  hire!  Gently,,  n^jep^  difiil, ' 
Left  J9U  flfenU  break  the  n>effel  yen  fionU  fill. 


EPiLOGUS. 


(    <95} 


m 

I 

4< 


E  P  I  L  O  G  U  E. 

ji  N  D  bow,  and^ow,  in  faith  —  a  fntty  plot ; 
"^    And  fmartlj  carried  through  too,  nvas  it  not  f 
And  the  devils*  ho^jo  ?  —  fwill ;  and  the  fighting., 
^dl  too  i     '»    a  fool>  and  *L  had  h^en  juft  oldjwriting* 
Oi  Hvhai  a  monfivr-^t  mufi  that  man  have,  .^ 

That  could  pleaje  all  'which  now  their  twela/e-pence  gave  f 
High  charaQers  (cries  one)  and  he  nuould/ee 
Things  thaf  $e*er  nvere,  nor  are,  ««r  n^er^will be^*. 
Romances  cries  eajy  fouls  \  and  then  tb^  fwear 
The  play^s  ivell  <writ,  though  fcarce  a  good  line's  tbere^ 
Thfiwomen-^Ob,  if  Stephen  Jhould  be  kiWd, 
Or  mifs  the  lady,  how  the  plot  isfpiWd  / 
Jnto  honv  many  pieces  a  poor  play 
Is  taken  ft  ill  before  the  fecond  day  I 
Like  aftrange  beauty  newly  come  to  court ; 
And  to  fay  truth,  gofd  faith  ^tis  alltheJport» 
One  will  like  all  the  iU  things  in  a  play. 
Another,  fomfi  o\th^  good,  but  the  nwrongwojfi 
So  that  from  one  poor  play  there  comes  to  rife 
Atfeveral  tables,  feveral  comedies. 
The  ill  is  only  here.,  that  V  may  fall4u0 
In  pli^s  as  farces  i  dnd  tvho  goes  about 
To  take  afunder,  oft  defireys  (vae  kwovn) 
What  aU  together  mask  a  pretty  fiovf*. 

i 

*'  Whoever  thinks  t  fanltlefs  piece  to  fee, 

••  Tbinki  what  ni'*r  vies,  nor  hf  nor  e'er  /ball  he.** 

Pepe't  ^Ifgy  em  CrUklfm,  U  a^^i 
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WILLIAM  CARTWRIGHT  ww,  ^wcordii^ 
to  Lloyd  *,bom  i6  Aaguft,  1615,  tlio^ghWood  f 
fays  he  was  boirn  at  Northway,  near  TewkflMiry,  Qiou* 
cefterllurc»    in   Septeofifaer,     161  J>    and    chriftened    on 
thezMk  of  the  fame  nontfa*     There  is  as  nuch  dif« 
lerence  between   theft  two  writers,  with  refpe^  to  his 
fa&er»  as  there  is  concerning  the  time  of  his  birth.  Lloyd 
iays»  he  was  the  fon  of  Thomas  Cartwright,  of  Barford 
in   Oxfordflkire  ;  Wjood  aiTerts,    that  his  father's  nanie 
was  William  Cartwright,  one  who  had  diffipated  a  fair 
inherilanoe,  and  was  at  lail  reduced  to  keep  an  inn  at 
Cirencefter.    Thefe  contradidory  accounts  are  totally  ir« 
teconciieable.    Wood's,  however,  is  probably  the  trne 
one  t.     That  author  fays,  that  Cartwright  received  part 
of  Ids  education  under  Mr.  WiUiam  Top,  mafter  of  the 
Free  Sokool  at  Cirencefter,  was  from  thence  fent  to  Weft- 
mi  nfter,  where  he  compleated  his  education  under  Mr. 
Lambert  Ofbaldiftmi ;  and,  in  the  year  162S  ||  was  chofen 
a  ftudent  of  Chrift  Church  in  Oxford,  and  placed  under 
the  care  of  Mr.  T^rent.     He  took  his  feveral  degrees  of 
Batchelor  and  Mafter  of  Arts ;  the  latter  in  1635  ;  and 
afterwards  entering  into  holy  .orders,  became,  a»  Wood  § 
exprefles  it,  **  the  moft  florid  and  feraphical  preacher  in 
*'  the  Univei^ty."  In  O£lober,.i642,  BifhopDuppa  con- 
ferred  on  ikim.Ahe  place  of  Succentor  in  the  church  of 
Salifbury ;  and  on  12  April,  1643,  be  was  admitted  junior 
proftor  of  the  Univerfity.     He  died  29  November  follow- 
ing, of  a  malignant  fevor^  univerfally  lamented  by  every 
peribn  who  knew  him,  even  by  his  fovereign,  who  ihewed 


•  Memoirs,  p,  422.  f  Athcn.  Oxon.  p.  34.  t  ^^'^^* 

S  Langbaine,  p.  51,  fays,  1631s  §   Athen,  Oxoi|.  ^»f.  35. 
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him  particular  marks  of  his  relpeft  f.  He  was  buried  at 
the  upper  end  of  the  fouth  iile>  adjoining  to  the  choir  of 
the  cathedral  of  Chrift  Church.  "  He  was/'  fays  Lang- 
baiiie,  "  extremely  remarkable  both  for  his  outward  and 
**  inward  endowments,  his  body  being  as  handfome  as 
^'  his  foul.  He  was  an  expert  linguift,  anderftanding 
"  not  only  Greek  and  Latin»  but  French  and  Italian  as 
"  perfedly  as  his  mother  tongue.  He  was  an  excellent 
"  orator,  and  yet  an  admirable  poet ;  a  quality  which  Ci« 
''  xero  with  all  his  pains  could  not  attain  to.  Nor  was 
*'  Ariftotle  lefs  known  to  him  than  Cicero  and  Virgil  i 
"  and  thofe  who  heard  his  metaphyfical  lednres^  gave 
^'  him  the  preference  to  all  his  predeceflbrs,  the  prefent 
*'  bifliop  of  Lincoln  (Dr.  Barlow)  excepted.  His  (ennons 
**  were  as  much  admired  as  his  other  cdmpofores ;  and  one 
*'  fitly  applied  to  our  author  that  fayipg  of  Ariftotle,  con- 
'^  ceming  ^fchron  the  poet,  that  be  could  not  uU  nvhu 
*'  JEfcbron  could  not  do,** 

Ben  Jon  ion  faid  of  him,  wibh  fome  paffion.  My  fou 
Carinvright  writes  all  like  a  man  ;  and  Dr.  Fell,  faifliep  of 
Oxford,  gave  him  this  chara^r,  Carpwrigbt  *was  the  utnufi 
man  could  come  to* 

Beiides  a  fermon,  and  fome  Greek  and  Latin  poema ^  he 
was  the  author  of  four  plays,  one  only  of  which,  1  be- 
lieve, was  publifhed  in  his  life-time  ;  vis. 

I .  "  The  Royal  Slave,  a  Tragi-comedy,  prefented  to 
'*  the  king  and  queen  by  the  ftudents  of  Chrift  Church  in 
«'  Oxford,  Auguft  30,  1636;  prefented  fince  to  both  their 
"  majefties  at  Hampton  Court,  by  the  king's  fervants." 
4to.  1639,  1640*    8vo.  165 1.    . 

This  play,  in  which  the  celebrated  Dr.  Bu(by  performed 
a  part,  gave  fa  much  fatisfadion  to  their  majefties,  that  it 
was  by  their  orders  performed  at  Hampton  Court  by  their 
own  fervants.    Langbaine  fays,  the  preference  was  given 

'\  Oldys,  in  his  MS.  notes  OB  Langbaine,  fays,  that  the  king  hting 
alkedf  y/hy  he  appeared  in  black  the  day  Cartwrigbt  was  buried  ?  anfwer- 
ed,  that  fince  the  Mafes  had  fo  much  mourned,  for  the  lofs'of  fuch  a  fon, 
\t  would  be  a  ibame  for  bun  not  to  appear  In  mourning}  for  thelofs  of  fuck 
»  fubjc^, 

to 
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to  the  reprefentation  by  the  collegians^  as  much  fuperior 
to  that  of  the  players. 

2.  **  The  Lad^  Errant,  a  Tragi-comedy,"  tvo.  1651. 

3.  "  The  Ordinary,  a  comedy,"  8vo.  165 1. " 

4.  "  The  Siedge ;  or.  Love's  convert,*'  a  Tragi-co- 
'*  medy,"  8vo.  1651.  . 

All  the(e  plays  were  printed  with  his  other  poems  in 
8vo.  165 1.  Prefixed  to  this  edition  of  his  works,  are  J4 
copies  of  verfcs  in  praife  of  the  aathor. 


PROLOGtJE, 
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I  ^>  t 


JP    R    O    L    O    G    U    E. 


«■< 


^ff^ Would  'ivroKg  our  author  to  be/peak  your  ears  ; 
•*     Your  perfons  he  adores  ^  hut  judgment  fears  : 
^er  njDhereyoupleafe  hutto  dijlike^  he  Jhalt 
Bt  athetft  thought^  that  njoorjhips  not  his.fcdL 

tfext  to  not  marking,  *tis  his  hope  that  you, 
Wh^  can  fo  ably  judge,  can  pardon  too*    ■ 
Viis  converfation  «will  not  yet  fupply 
FMis  enough  to  make  a  comedy ; 
He  cannot  turite  by  th*  poll ;  nor  a3  «we  here 
Sicines,  Hjohich  perhaps  you  Jhould  fee  li'v^ d  eljhwhere ', 
Ko  guilty  line  traduceth  any  ;  all 
We  nerw  prefent  is  hut  conje&ural ; 
'TV/  a  mere  gue/s  :  Thofe  then  *will  be  to  blame. 
Who  make  that  perfon,  *which  he  meant  but  name. 

That  nveb  of  manners  tvhich  the  ftage  requires, 
9'hat  mafs  of  humours  wohich  poetick  fires 
Take  in,  and  boil,  and  purge,  and  try,  and  them 
With  fublimated  follies  cheat  thofe  men 
That  firft  did  vent  them,  are  not  yet  his  art  ; 
But^  as  drowned  ijlands,  or  the  ^world's  fifth  part. 
Lie  nndif center^ d ;  and  he  only  knvws 
Enough  to  make  himfelf  ridiculous. 

Think  then,  if  here  you  find  nought  can  Relight y 
He  hath  not  yet  feen  vice  enough  to  write. 


DRAMA. 
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DRAMATIS    PERSON  iE. 


itSAY,  an  intelligikcer^  1 

".%%,  a  lieutenant.  ( 

LK W  B  L  t ,  Littkworth  difguiid^  ( 

dica'f  d  Kmzhf  s  fon^^'  J 


Hba 

Slic 
Mbakw 

a  xUcay^d  -Kmghfsfo 
Srapb^  a  cheater. 

Sir  Thomas  Bitbfig^  a  covetous  hdght. 
Simon  Credulous»  a  citizen* 
Air  DREW,  bis  fin,  fuitor  to  Mrs,  Janu 
Robert  Moth,  an  Antifumj. 
Caster,  \Gamfiers. 

HAV£-AT-ALX«t    J  '' 

Rim  SWELL,  a  poet. 

Bag  SHOT,  a  decayed  clerk. 

Sir  Christopher,  a  curate. 

Vicar  Catchmey,  a  cathedral  finging^ 

man, 
Mrs,  Jane,  daughter  fo  Sir  Thomas. 
pRiseiLLA,  her  maid, 
Joan  Potluck,  a  Fintner^s  widonsj,. 


Complices  in  the  Or* 


Shopkeeper,    }  V 
Chirurgtffn,  )  \ 


Officers. 
S^rmantSh 


Gluhhers  at  tbg 
Ordinary. 


The  Scene  LOSlDON. 
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ACT    I.        Scene  I. 


Huarjay^  SUcer,  Sbapi,  MeamutlL 

Hear/ay. 

WE'RE  made,  my  boys,  we're  made  !  mcthinks  I  am 
Growiag  into  a  thing  that  will  be  worfiiip'd. 

Slieer, 
I  (hall  deep  one  day  in  my  chain  and  fcarkt. 
At  Spital-fermon. 

Shapi* 
Were  not  my  wit  foch, 
I'd  put  out  moneys  on  being  Mayor. 
But  O  this  brain  of  mine  I  That's  it  that  will 
Bar  me  the  city  honour. 

Hiar/ay* 
We're  cry'd  up 
O'  th'  fudden  for  the  fole  tutors  of  the  age. 


I*  * 
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ESeeixiM  difcrcct,  fagc,  trainers  tip  of  youtb.  •  • ' 

Hear/ay. 
Our  hottfe  becomes  a  place  of  vifit  now* 

.Slicer,. 
In  my  poor  judgment,^  'tis  as  good  my  lady 
Should  venture  to  commit  her  ^Ideft  fon 
To  us,  9s  to.  the  inns  of  court  :  He'll  be 
Undone  here  only  with  lefs  ceremony. 

Hearfay. 
Speak  for  our  credit^  my  brave  man  of  war; 
What,  Meanwell,  why  fo  lumpiih  ? 

MeanwelL 
Tmy  you  be  quiet. 

Hear/ay. 
Thou  look'ft  as  if  thou  plott'ft  the  calling  in  '     ' 

O'  th'.  Declaration,  or  th'  abolifhing  ' 
O'  th'  Common-prayers.  Chear  up ;  fay  fomething  for  us. 

MeatrwelL 
Pray  vex  me  not^ 

Sheer. 
Thefe  fooliih  puling  iighs 
Are  good  for  nothing,  but  to  endanger  buttohSi^ 
Take  heart  of  grace,  man  \ 

MeanwelU 
Fie,  y'are  troublefbme. 


>  OUb^  Decfarathn,  cr  ilk  aio(i/ht9g 
O'tV  C<mmon-prgyers.]    'this  Declaration  cooceroing  the  book  of  fpottt, 
fet  forth  foxne  time  before.   This  was  a  matter  very  difguftiog  to  the 
Puritans,  who  had  an  equal  diilike  to  the  book  of  Common-prayer. 

^  TMkt  heart  rf  ffTAceJ]  This  phrafe  fi|nificSy  tMk$  ewragt,  at  fmmwMi 
up  refilutionr  Jt  is  at  prefent  always  wiitt«n  in  this  manner.}  for* 
merly  it  uibd-  -to  be,  tah  biart  at  graft ;  as  ia  £uphacs>  p.  i8,  ^'  Rife 
*'  thereforei  Cophues,  and  takt  heart  at  frajft^  younger  thou  malt  never  bee  t 
^  plucke  up  thy  ftomacke,  if  love  have  ftong  thee>  it  ihall  not  ftifle  thee*** 
Tariton*s  Newes  hut  ofFurgatory,  p.  4, 

<«  ••  therefore  taking  heart  at  grajfi,  drawing  more  neete  h>ffl>6^c.** 

Ibid,  p.  24. 

'*  —  feeing  flie  would  take  no  warning :  on  a  day  ttoke  heart  at  grafftf 
**  and  belaboured  her  well  with  a  cudgel.** 

Htarfiy, 


.V 


2@$  THE      P  It  D  I  N  A  R  V. 

Hicurfyy*- 
Nay,  fai^e  yw  w^^  tben>  fir. 

[Zxtunt  Hkurfay^  Sliceff  Shaft. 

My  father  ftiU 
Runs  in  my  joincl,  meets,  all  my  thQvig]it8«.  aQ4  4oth 
Mingle  him^lf  in  all  my  cogitatiQiis* 
Thus  to  fee  eager  vi]lain^  drag  along  , 
Him,  untQ  whom  they  croucli'd  !   to  fep  hiin  halMj^  . 
That  ne'er  knew  what  compplfioKi  was,  but  when 
His  virtues  d^  inpte  hfm  to  good  defsds. 
And  keep  my  fword  dry  !  ■  0  unequal  Nature ! 

Why  was  I  made  fo  patient  as  to  view. 
And  not  fo  ftrong  as  to  redeem  ?  Why  fliould  X 
Dare  to  behold,  and  yet  not  darf  to  refcue  \         '  ' 
Had  I  been  deftit^te  of  weapons,  yet 
Arm'd  with  tne  only  name  of  fon,  I  might 
Have  oy t-;done  wonder.  .  Naked  piety 
Dares  more  than  fury  well-appointed  ' ;  blood 
Being  never  better  facrificed,  than  when 
It  flows  to  him  that  gave  it.     But,  alas  ! 
The  envy  of  my  fortune  did  allow 
That  only^  which  flie  could  not  take  away,     . 
Compaffion  \  that  which  was  not  in  thofe  favagc 
And  knowing  beafls,  thofe  ennnes  of  the  law. 
That  even  kul  as  uncontrouPaas  that* 
How  do  I  grieve,  when  I  coniider  from 
What  han£  he  fufFer'd  !  Hands  that  do  excufe 
Th'  indulgient  pifon :  (hackles  beibg  here" 
A  kind  ofrefcue.     Young  man,  'tis  not  well 
To  fee  thy  aged  father  thus  confinM, 
Good,  g(¥Kl  old  man.   Alas  !  thou'rt  dead  to  me. 
Dead  to  the  world,  and  only  living  to 


Naked  piety 


Dares  more  than  fury  nvell'ttppointtd.'^    9ftll-app9intedy  is  Completely  i^' 
€9Utrtd%   :8q  in  the  Miferies  if  S^ueen  Af Mrgaret,  by  Draytoo* 
*'  Ten  thoufand  valiant  loell  appointed  men.** 

%d  fart  Henry  j^h,  A«  4.  S.  i. 
'*  What  lutii'appotnifd  leader  fronts  us  here  ?** 

Mr.  Suevenl^s  note  on  the  laft  pafTasie. 


! 
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That  which  is  more  than  deaths  thy  mifeiy ! 

llie  grave  could  be  a  co^ifort :  Ani  fhall  I  ■  ■      <.■ 

O  would  this  foul  of  xnine«— -*-^But  death's  the  wiih; 

Of  him  that  fears  ;   he's  lazy  that  would  die. 

I'll  live,  and  fee  that!  thing  of  wealth,  that  won^ 

Bred  out  of  fplendid  muck,  that  citizen. 

Like  his  own  fullied  wares  thrown  by  into 

Some  unregarded  corner,  and  my  .piety 

Shall  be  as  famous,  as  bis  avaxice, 

His  fbn,  whom  we  have  in  our  tuition. 

Shall  be  tbe  fobje6l  of  my  good  revenue : 

I'll  count  myf^lf  Jio  child,  till  I  have  done  /  /   r 

Something  that's  worth  that  name.  My  brain  (hall  bf 

Bufy  in  lus  undoing ;  and  I  will 

Plot  ruin  with  religion  :  his  difgrace  :  ;    » 

Shall  be  my  zeal's  contrivement ;   and  when  this 

Shall  ftile  me  fon  again,  I  hope  'twill  be 

Counted  not  wrong,  but  duty.     When  that  time 

Shall  give  my  adions  growth,  I  will  caft  o^ 

This  or0Qd  of  vipers,  and  will  (hew  that  I 

Do  hate  the  poifpn  which  I  mean  t'apply.  lE^fi 


SCENE    IL 


Mrs.  PcilucL 


Potlnck. 

NOW  help,  good  Heaven!    'Tis  fiich  ^a  ui|^ut)( 
thing 
To  be  a  widow  Out  of  term-time— I 
Do  feel  fuch  aguiih  qualms,  and  dumps,  and  fita^ 

And  (bakings  (till  an  end r— 'I  lately  was 

A  wife,  I  do  confefs ;  but  yet  I  had 

No  hufband  :  he,  alas  !   was  dead  tp  m^  :  :.    .  ^ 

Even  when  he  liv'd  unto  the' world  ;  I  was 

A  widow  whilft  he  breath'd.     His  death  did  only 

Make  others  know  fi>.  much^    But  yet       ■    .  ■ 


m  -  


tO»  THE      ORDINARY. 


Enter  Hear/aj*  .  , 

Hear/ay.   -      •    =  •      ; 

How  ncfw  ?  Sa  melancholy,  fwcet  f 

^othck. 
How  could  I  choofe. 
Being  thou  wert  nochere  ?     The  time  is  come, 
Thott'lt  be  as  good  unto  me  as  thy  word  f 

Hiarfay* 
tiKf,  hang  me  if  I  e'er  recant.     You'll  take  rac 
Both  wind  and  limb  at  th'  venture,  will  you  not  ? 

Potluck.  • 

Ay,  good  chuck,  every  inch  of  thee ;  ihe  were 
No  true  woman  that  would  not« 

Hear/ajf, 
I  mud  tell  you  one  thing,  and  yet  Pm  loth* 

Potluck. 
I  am  thy  rib. 
Thou  muft  keep  nothing  from  thy  rib,  good  chuck  r 
Thy  yoke-fellow  muft  know  all  thy  (ecrets. 

Hear/ay, 
Why  then  HI  tell  you,  fwcet,    .        ,{Hi  nuhiJtm  btf. 

Potluck. 
Heaven  defend  !  . 

Hear/ay, 
'Tis  true. 

Potluck. 
Now,  God  forbid ;  and  would  you  offer 
T'  undo  9  widow-woman  fo  ?   I  had 
As  lief  the  old  vintner  were  alive  again* 

Hear/at^. 
I  was  not  bom  with  it,  I  confefs ;  but  lying 
In  Turkey  for  intelligence,  the  Great  Turk, 
Somewhat  fufpicious  of  me,  leil  I  imight 
Entice  (bme  o'  th'  feraglio,  did  command 
I  ihottld  be  forthwith  cut. 

Potluck. 
A  heathen  deed 
It  was :  none  but  an  infidel  could  havt 

The 
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The  heart  to  do  it ! 

*  Hearfd^* 

Now  you  know  the  worft 
That  you  muft  truft  to.     Come,  let'9  to  the  church* 

Potlttck. 

Good  Mr.  Hearfay,  nature  ne'er  Intended 
One  woman  fhould  be  joined  to  another. 
The  holy  ble£Bng  of  all  wedlock  was, 
T'  increafe  and  multiply;  as  Mr.  Chriftopher 
Did  well  obferve  lafl  Sabbath.     I'll  not  do 
Any  thing  'gainft  God's  word.    J0do  releafe  you 
Of  all  your  promifes  ;  and  that  it  may  not 
Be  faid  you  loft  by  loving  me,  take  this. 
Perhaps  I  may  get  you  a  contribution 
O'  th'  women  of  the  pariih,  as  I  did 
The  broken-bellied  man,  the  other  day. 

Hiorfay. 

Seeing  you  needs  will  caft  me  off,  let  me 
Intreat  this  one  thing  of  you,  that  you  woul4  not 
Make  me  your  table-talk  at  the  next  goffiping.         \ExiU 

Potluck. 

Indeed,  I  pity  thee,  poor  thing  ;  or  rather, 
I  pity  thee,  poor  nothing ! 

Enter  Slicer* 

Good  lieutenant,  how  doft  thou  ? 
Thou  art  mindful  of  thy  promife  f 

Sliar. 
What  elfe,  my  jolly  wench  i 

Potluck.     • 
Good  fweet  lieutenant,  ? 

Give  me  but  leave  to  afk  one  qtleftion  of  you  t 
Art  thou  entire  and  found  in  all  thy  limbs  ? 

Slicer* 
To  tell  the  very  truth,  ere  now  I've  had 
A  fpice  o'  th'  pox,  or  fo ;  but  now  I  am  found 
As  any  bell  (hem  1)  was't  not  (brill,  my  girl?  ha ! 

Potluck. 
I  do  not  aik  th^e  about  thefe  difeafts ; 
Vol.  X.  P  Mx 


n 
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My  qucftion  is,.Whcther  thou'ft  all  thy  parts. 

Faith,  I  have  loft  a  joint  or  two ;  as  none 
Of  our  profeffion  come  off  whole,  unlefs 
The  general^  and  Tome  fneaks. 

Potluck. 

Yliy  meaning  is. 
Whether  that  fomething  is  not  wanting,  that 
Should  write  thee  hufband  ? 

Slictr. 

Ne'er  fear  that,  my  wench  :  » 

Do'ft  think  the  king  would  fe'nd  me  to  the  wars 
Without  I  had  my  weapons  ?     Eunuchs  are  not 
Men  of  employment  in  thefe  days.     His  majefty 
Hath  newly  put  me  on  a  piece  of  fervice ; 
And  \{  I  e'er  come  off  (which  I  do  fear 
I  (han't,  the  danger  is  fo  great)  brave  widow. 
We'll  to't,  and  get  commanders. 

Potluck. 

If  you  can 
Leave  me,  I  can  leave  you :  there  are  other  men 
That  won't  refufe  a  fortune  when  'tis  proffer'd. 

Well,  I  muft  to  his  Majefty  ;  think  on't ; 
So  fare  thee  well.     Thine,  to  his  very  death  : 
That  is,  a  month  or  two,  perhaps,  D.  Slicer.  \Exiu 

Enter  Shape* 

Potluck. 

Kind  mafter  Shape,  you  are  exceeding  welcome* 
Here  hath  been  Mr.  Hearfay,  and  Lieutenant 
Slicer.     You  may  guefs  at  their  buiinefs ;    bUt 
r  hope  you  think  me  faithful. 

Sbape^ 

I  believe 
The  memory  of  your  huftjand's  a(hes,  which 
Scarce  yet  are  cold,  extinguilheth  all  flames 
That  tend  to  kindling  any  love-fire.     'Tis 
A  virtue  in  you,  which  I  muft  admire. 
That  only  you,  amongft  fo  many,  fhould 
lie  the  fole  turtle  of  the  age-.  Potluch 


J 
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Potluck. 
I  do 
Bear  him  iti  mefliory,  I  confefs ;  bat  when 
I  do  remember  what  your  promife  was 
When  he  lay  fick^  it  doth  take  fomething  from       ^ 
The  bitternefs  of  forrow.     Woman  was 
Not  made  to  be  alone  fUil. 

Shape. 
Tender  things 
At  feventeen  may  afe  that  plea  ;  hot  you 
Are  now  arriv'd  at  matron.     Thcfe  young  fparks 
Are  rak'd  up,  I  prefume,  in  fager  embers. 

Potluck, 
Nay,  don't  abofe  her  that  muft  be  your  wife  i 
You  might  have  pity,  and  not  come  with  your  nick-names. 
And  call  me  turtle.     Have  I  defdrv'd  this  ? 

Shape, 
If  that  you  once  hold  merits,  I  have  done. 
I*m  glad  I  know  what's  your  religion* 

Potluck. 
What's  my  religion!   'Tis  well  known  there  hath 
Been  no  religion  in  my  houfe  e'er  fince 
My  hufband  died. 

Enter  Slicer,  Hearfay. 

Hear/ay. 
How  now,  fweet  Shape  ?     So  dofe 
Alone  wi*  your  widow ! 

Shape. 
Sirs,  dare  you  believe  it  ? 
This  thing,  whofe  prayer  it  hath  been  thefe  ten 
Years,  that  fhe  may  obtain  the  fecond  tooth. 
And  the  third  hair,  now  doats  on  me,  on  me. 
That  do  refufe  all  that  are  paft  iixteen. 

Slicer. 
Why,  faith,  this  was  her  fuit  to  me,  juft  now. 

Hear  fay, 
I  had  the  firft  on't  then.     A  coachman,  or 
A  groom,  were  fitter  far  for  her. 

P  ^  *  Uicer. 
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Slicer, 
You  do 
Honour  her  too  much,  to  think  ihe  ^lefervcs 
A  thing  that  can  luft  moderately ;  give  h^t 
The  forrel  ilallion  in  my  lord's  long  Hable. 

Shape. 
Or  the  fame-colour'd  brother,  which  is  worfe., 

Potluck. 
Why,  gentlemen  ■  ■     ^      ■' 

Hear/ay* 
Foh,  foh  !     She  hath  let  fly. 

Potluck. 
D'  you  think  I  have  no  more  manners  than  fo  ^ 

Shape* 
Nay,  faith,  I  can  e^^cufe  her  for  that ;  but 
muS  confefs  ihe  fpoke,  which  is  all  one. 

Slicer, 
Her  breath  would  rout  an  army,  fooner  thaa 
That  of  a  cannon. 

Hearfay. 
It   would  lay  a  devil 
Sooner  than  all  Trithemius'  charms  ^« 

Shape* 
Hark,  how 
[t  blufters  in  her  noftrils^  like  a  wind 
In  a  foul  chimney. 

Potluck,  . 
Out,  you  bafe  companions. 
You  ftinking  fwabbers  ! 

Hear  fay. 
For  her  gait,  that's  fuch. 
As  if  her  nofe  did  ilrive  t'  outrun  her  heels* 

Shape* 
She's  juft  iix  yards  behind,  when  that  appears: 
It  faves  an  ufher,  madam. 

Potluck, 
.     «  You  are  all 
!   Moft  foul-mouthed  knaves,  to  ufe  a  woman  thus. 

*  T^ritbtmiux*  charms*]    See  Johaonis  Wolfii  Opera^  Fo.   Vol.  ad- 
p.  59^.  Halberftadii,  1672. 

10  ,  SUcff* 
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Slicer. 
Your  plaifter'd  face  doth  drop  againft  moift  weather.  \ 

Shape,  \ 

Fie,  how  you  wrifhe  it  I  Now  it  looks  juft  like 
A  ruffled  boot. 

Slker. 
Or  an  oi^'d  paper- Ian  thorn. 

Hear/ay, 
Her  nofe  the  candle  in  the  midil  of  it. 

Shape. 
How  bright  it  flames !     Put  out  your  nofe,  good  lady ; 
You  burn  day-light  *. 

Potluck, 
Come  up,  you  loufy  rafcals. 

Hear/ay. 
Not  upon  you  for  a  kingdom,  good  Joan  ; 

The  Great  Turk,  Joan the  Great  Turk.  * 

Slicer, 
Kifs  him,  chuck ; 
ICifs  him,  chuck,  open-mouth'd,  and  be  reveng'd. 

Potluck. 
Hang  you,  bafe  cheating  varlet. 

Slicer, 
Don't  you  fee 
December  in  her  face  ? 

Shape.  • 

Sure  the  furveyor 
Of  the  highways  will  have  to  do  with  her. 
For  not  keeping  her  countenance  paiTable. 

Hear/ay, 
There  lies  a  hoar-froft  on  her  head,  and  yet 
A  conftant  thaw  in  her  nofe. 

Shape, 
She's  like  a  piece 
Of  fire-wood,  dropping  at  one  end,  and  yet 
Burning  i*  th'  midil. 

Slicer^ 
O  that  endeavouring  face  ! 


'burn  day-RghtJl     See  note  on  tke  Spsoifli  Tragedy,  vol.  3d. 

P  3  When 


214 


THE      ORDINARY. 


( • 


When  will  your  cofUvenefs  have  done^  good  madam  ? 

Hear/ay, 

Do  you  not  hear  her  guts  already  fqueak 
Like  kit-itrings  ? 

Slicar. 

They  muft  come  to  that  within 
This  tw6  or  three  years  :  by  that  time,  fhe'll  be 
True  perfed  cat.     They  pradtife  before-hand. 

PotlucL 

I  can  endure  no  longer,  though  I  fhould 
Throw  ofF  my  womanhood. 

Hearfay. 

No  need,  that's  done 
Already*     Nothing  left  thee  that  may  llyle  thee 
Woman,  but  luft  and  tongue  :  no  flefli  but  what 
The  vices  of  the  fex  exa6l,  to  keep  them 
In  heart. 

Shape, 

Thou  art  fo  lean  and  out  of  cafe. 
That  'twere  abfurd  to  call  thee  devil  incarnate. 

Slicer. 

Th'  art  a  dry  devil,  troubled  with  the  lull 
Of  that  thou  haft  not,  flefh. 

Potluck. 

Rogue,  rafcal,  villain : 
I'll  (hew  your  cheating  tricks  i'faith.     All  ihall 
Be  now  laid  open.     Have  1  fufFer'd  you  • 
Thus  long  i'  my  houfe,  and  ne'er  demanded  yet 
One  penny  rent,  for  this  ?     I'll  have  it  all  : 
By  this  good  bleifed  light,  I  will. 

Hear/ay. 

You  may. 
If  that  you  pleafe,  undo  yourfelf :,  You  may. 
I  will  not  ftrive  to  hinder  you.     There  is 
Something  contriving  for  you,  which  may  be. 
Perhaps,  yet  brought  about :  a  match,  or  fo  J 
A  proper  fellow  :  'tis  a  trifle,  that :         ' 
A  thing  you  care  not  for,  I  know.     Have  I 
Plo.ted  to  take  you  off  from  thefe,  to  match  you 
In  better  fort,  and  am  us'd  thus  ?     As  for 
The  rent  you  afk,  here  take  it  j  take  your  money  ; 
Fill,  choak  your  gaping  throat.     But  if,  as  yet  You 
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YovL  are  not  deaf  to  counfel^  let  me  tell  you. 

It  had  been  better  that  you  ne'er  had  took  it>  > 

It  may  ftop  fome  proceedings. 

Potluck. 
Mr.  Hearfay>« 
You  know  you  may  have  even  my  heart  out  of 
My  belly  (as  they  fay)  if  you'll  but  take 
The  pains  to  reach  it  out.     I  am  fome  times 
Peeviih,  I  do  confefs.     Here,  take  your  money. 

Hear/ay, ' 
No. 

PotlucL 
Good,  fir. 

Hear/ay^ 
No,  keep  it  and  hoard  it  up  ; 
My  purfe  is  no  fafe  place  for  it. 

Potluck. 
Let  me 
Requeft  you,  that  you  would  be  pleased  to  take  It. 

Hearfay^ 
Alas  !  'twould  only  trouble  me.     I  can 
As  willingly  go  light,  as  be  your  treafurer. 

Potluck. 
Good  Mr.  Slicer,  fpeak  to  him  to  take  it. 
Sweet  Mr.  Shape,  join  with  him. 

Slicer. 
Nay,  be  once 
O'er-rul'd  by  a  woman.      , 

Shape, 
Come,  come  ;  you  fhall  take  it. 

Potluck. 
Nay,  faith  you  ihall.     Here,  put  it  up,  good  fir. 

Hear/ay. 
'  Upon  intreaty,  I'm  content  for  once; 
Bat  make  no  cuftom  oft.     Yon  do  prefume 
Upon  my  eafy  fboliihnefs :  'tis  that 
Makes  you  fo  bold.     Were  it  another  man. 
He  ne'er  would  have  to  do  with  you.     But  mark  me« 
If  e'er  I  £nd  you  in  this  mood  again, 
ril  da(h  your  hopes  of  marriage  for  ever. 

[Exeunt  all  tut  Hear/ay. 
P  4  SCENE 
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Andrew* 


\      \    f^  OD  fave  you,  tutors,  both  ! 
\J  MeatnuelU 


Fie,  Andrew,  fie ! 
What,  kifs  your  hand  !  You  fmell ;  not  compliments 

Hear/ay » 

Befides,  you  come  too  near  when  you  falute. 
Your  breath  may  be  difcover^d';  and  you  give 
Advantage  unto  him  you  thus  accoft. 
To  ihake  you  by  the  hand  ;  which  often  doth 
Endanger  the  whole  arm.     Your  gallant's  like 
The  cryflal  glafs,  brittle;  rude  handling  cracks  him« 
To  be  faluted  fo,  were  to  be  wounded. 
His  parts  would  fall  afunder  like  unto 
Spilt  quickiilver.  An  ear,  an  eye,  a  nofe. 
Would  drop,  like  fumroer-fruit  from  fliaken  trees* 

MeatrwelL 

For  the  fame  reafon,  I'd  not  have  you  dance. 
Some  courtiers,  I  confefs,  do  ufe  it ;  but 
They  are  the  founder  fort ;  thofe  foolifh  ones 
That  have  a  care  of  health,  which  you  ihall  not^ 
If  you'll  be  rul'd  by  toe.     The  hazard's  great ; 
'Tis  an  adventure,  an  exploit,  a  piece 
Of  fervice  for  a  gentleman,  to  caper. 

Hear/ay* 
'    A  gallant's  like  a  leg  of  mutton  boil'd 
By  a  Spanifh  cook  :  take  him  but  by  the  one  end. 
And  ihake  him,  all  the  flefh  falls  from  the  bones. 
And  leaves  them  bare  imn»ediately. 

Andrtnx)^ 
I  would 
Not  be  a  leg  of  mutton  here* 

Hfar/aj. 

I  faw 

In 
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In  France  a  rnonlieur,  only  in  the  cutting 
Of  one  crofs  caper,  rife  a  man,  and  coma 
Down,  to  th'  amazement  of  the  ftanders-by, 
A  true  extemporary  fkeleton  ; 
And  was  ftrait  read  on.  / 

Sure  this  man. 
Good  tutor,  was  quite  rotten  ! 

MeanwelL 
See  how  you 
Betray  your  breeding  now  !     Quite  rotten  !     'Tii 
Rottennefs,  perhaps,  in'footmen,  or  in  yeomen  ; 
^Tis  tendernefs  in  gentlemen  :  they  arc 
A  little  over-boird,  or  fo. 

Hear/ay. 
He  is 
A  churl,  a  hind^  that's  wholefome ;  fome  raw  thing 
That  never  was  at  London  :  one  in  whom 
The  clown  is  too  predominant.     Refin'd 
People  feel  Naples  in  their  bodies  ;  and 
An  ach  i'th'  bones  at  fixteen,  pafleth  now 
For  high  defcent :   it  argues  a  great  birth.. 
Low  bloods  are  never  worthy  fuch  infedion* 

AndreiJij, 
Ay,  but  my  father  bid  me  I  fhould  live  hoju^ib. 
And  fay  my  prayers  ;  that  he  did. 

Hear/ay. 
If  that 
Vou  cannot  fleep  at  any  time,  we  do 
Allow  you  to  begin  your  prayers,  that  fi> 
A  flumber  may  ieize  on  you. 

MeanwuelL 
But  as  for 
Your  livrng  honeft,  'twere  td  take  a^tray 
A  trade  i'  th'  commonwealth  :  the  furgeons 
Seneiit  would  go  down.     You  may  go  ori 
In  foolifh  chaflity,  eat  only  fallads. 
Walk  an  unikilful  thing,  and  be  to  learn 
Something  the  firH  night  of  your  wife  :  bat  that's 
To  marry  out  of  fafhion. 

Andre^w* 
Here's  iio  proofs.  No 


218  THE      ORDINARY* 

No  do£lrines>  nor  no  ufes.     Tator^  I 
Would  fain  learn  forae  religion. 

Hearfay, 
Religion  ! 
Yes,  to  become  a  martyr,  and  be  pi£bur'd 
With  a  long  label  oat  o'  your  mouthy  like  thofo 
In  Fox*8  book^;  juft  like  a  juggler  drawing 
Ribband  out  of  hjs  throat. 

Andrtnu* 
I  muil  be  gone. 

MeauivelL 
Obedience  is  the  firft  ftep  unto  fcience  : 
Stay,  and  be  wife. 

Andrenu. 
Indeed,  I  dare  not  Hay  ; 
The  clyftcr  works  you  fent  to  purge  grofs  humours.  [Exit* 

MearrwelL 
Being  you  will  not  take  your  le£lure  out, 
Good-morrow  to  y%  good  Andrew.     This  foft  fool 
Muft  fwim  in's  father's  wealth  !     It  is  a  curfe 
That  Fortune  juflly  makes  the  city's  lot. 
The  young  fool  fpends  whatever  the  old  knave  got. 

\Exit  MeanweU* 


SCENE    IV. 
\  To  Hear/ay,  inter  Sheer  and  Credulous* 

Hear/ay, 

SIR,  let  me  tell  you,  this  is  not  the  kaft 
Of  things  wherein  your  wifdom  (hews  itfelf. 
In  that  you've  plac'd  your  fon  in  this  good  fort. 


*  In  FoxU  hcok,"]  *'  The  Afts  and  Monuments  of  matters  moft 
*'  fpeciall  and  memorable  happening  in  the  church,  with  an  uniTerfall 
**  hiftorie  of  the  fame.    By  John  Fox.'* 

Credulous* 


^ 
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Credidous* 

Nay,  nay,  let  mc  alone  to  give  him  breeding : 
1  did  not  hold  the  univerfity 
Fit  for  the  training  up  of  fuch  a  fpirit. 

Slker. 

The  univerfity  1   *T  had  been  the  only  way 
T'  have  took  him  off  his  courage,  and  his  metal,       '  . 
He  had  ret  urn  *d  as  flaves  do  froni  the  galleys ; 
A  naked  (horn  thing  with  a  thin-dock'd  top. 
Learnedly  cut  into  a  logick  mode. 

Hear/ay. 

A  private  oath  given  him  at  firfl  entrance. 
Had  fworn  him  pilgrim  unto  conventicles} 
£ngag'd  him  to  the  hate  of  all ;  but  what 
Plealech  the  flubborn  froward  Eled. 

But  we. 
Following  another  model,  do  allow 
Freedom  and  courage,  cheri(h  and  maintaia 

High  noble  thoughts 

Hear/ayn 
Set  nature  free,  and  are 
Chymifts  of  manners 

Slicer. 
Do  inflru6t  of  ftatcs— — 

Hear/c^, 
And  wvs«  There's  one,  look  on  him        ^     * 

Slicer, 
Do  but  view 
That  fearching  head 

Hear/ay, 
The  very  foul  of  battle  j 
True  ileel. 

Siicer. 
H'  hath  been  an  agent  fome  few  years 
(A  Icore  or  fo)  for  princes,  and  as  yet 
Doth  not  write  forty. 

Hear/ay^ 
I  confefs  I  can 
Difcover  th'  entrails  of  a  date  perhaps. 

Lay 


y 
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Lay  open  a  kingdom's  paunches^  fhew  the  bowels 

And  inwards  of  a  feignibry  or  two  ; 

But  for  your  deeds  of  valour,  there  is  one. 

Although  I  fpeak  it  to  his  face,  that  can 

Write  a  geography  by  his  own  conquefts  : 

H'hath  fought  o'er  Strabo  ^,  Ptolemy  ®,  and  Stafford  » ; 

Traveird  as  far  in  arms  as  Lithgoe  *°  naked  j 

Borne  weapons  whither  Coriat  ^^  darft  not 

7  ^trab'>,'\  Strabo,  a  philofopher  of  Crete,  and  a  geographer,  in  t&e 
time  of  Auguftus.  t 

*  Ptoiemy.]  Botn  at  Pdufium,  flourifiiisd  abbi/t  the  year  t4o,  and 
died  162,  aged  78. 

9  Stafford."}  Robert  Stafford,  born  at  Dublin,  was  of  Exeter  College^ 
Oxford,  and  publifhed  "  A  Geographical  and  Anthplogical  defcription  of 
all  the  Empires  and  Kingdoms,  both  of  Continent  and  Iflands,  in  thit 
terreilrial  Giobe/*'^f.  London.  Qt^arto,  1618.  Wood  fays^  it  was  re« 
ported,  that  John  Prideaux,  who  was  Stafford's  tutor,  had  the  chief  hand 
in  this  work. 

» <*  Lithgoe.']  William  Lithgow,  a  Scotfman,  whofe  fufferings  by  im* 
prifonment  and  torture  at  Malaga,  and  whofe  travels  on  foot  over  Europe, 
Afia,  and  Africa,  feem  to  raife  him  almofi  to  the  rank  of  a  martyr  and  a 
hero,  publiihed  an  account  of  his  peregrinations  and  adventures,  quarto^ 
1614  ;  reprinted  in  quarto,  1632,  with  additions.  At  the  conclusion  of 
this  work,  he  fays,  '*  Hers  is  the  juft  relation  of  nincteenc  yearcs  tra- 
**'  veils  perfited  in  three  deare  bought  voyages  :  The  general!  computation 
*'  of  which  dimmeniions  fpace«  in  my  goings,  traverfings,  and  returningt 
*^  through  kingdomes,  continents,  and  xlands,  which  my  .payneful  feet 
**  traced  over  (beiides  my  pafTagcs  of  feas  and  rivers)  amounteth  to  thirty^ 
*'  Jix  tboufand  and  oade  mtks  \  ivbicb  dravoeth  man  to  tnoice  the  circum- 

•*  ftrence  of  the  ivhole  earth.'' Lithgow  alfo  printed  at  Edinburgh,  a 

poem,  enttried,  **  The  Gufhing  Teares  of  Godly  Sorrow,**  £fc.    quarto, 
^640. 

J  ■  Cortat.]  The  celebrated  Thomas  Coriat,  who,  except  Lithgow,  is 
fuppofed  to  have  travelled  more  miles'  on  foot,  than  any  perfon  of  his 
times,  or  indeed  in  any  period  fince.  From  his  writings,  and  many  parts 
of  his  conducl,  he  cannot  be  fuppofed  to  have  been  in  his  perfeft  fenfes* 
He  was,  notwithftanding,  a  man  of  confiderable  learning,  and  rendered 
himfelf  ridiculous,  chiefly  by  dwelling  with  too  much  attention  on  the 
trifiing  accidents  which  happened  to  him  during  his  journey*  In  the 
year  1608,  he  left  England,  and  went  to  Venice  and  back  again  ;  a  jour- 
ney performed  on  foot  in  five  months.  On  his  return,  he  publifbed  an 
Account  of  it  in  a  large  quarto  volume,  161 1,  containing  655  pages,  be- 
fides  more  than  100  filled  with  commendatory  verfes,  by  Ben  Jonfon, 
and  other  wits  of  the  age,  who  both  laughed  at,  and  flattered  him  at  the 
fame  time.  He  afterwards  travelled  into  Perfia,  and  from  thence  into 
'the  Eail  Indies,  (ftill  on  foot)  and  died  at  Surat  in  the  year  1617* 

Carry 
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Carry  a  fliirt  or  (hoes*     Jack  Ma ndeville  '* 
Ne'er  fail'd  fo  far  as  he  hath  ileer'd  by  landj  / 

Ufing  his  colours  both  for  mail  and  fail. 

Credulous^ 
I'd  thought  h'  had  been  lieutei^ant. 

tiear/ay. 
That's  all  one. 

Slicer. 
I've  worn  fome  leather  out  abroad  ;  let  oat 
A  heathen  foul  or  two ;  fed  this  good  fword 
With  the  black  blood,  of  pag^  jchriflians  ; 
Converted  a  few  infidels  with  it. 
But  let  that  pafs.    That  ^an  of  peace  there,  h^ 
Been  trailed  with  kii^g^  breafts-     .  ■ 

lUarfay. 
His  name  is  heard 
Like  thunder^  and  that  mere  word,  SUcpr,  h^th 
Sufficed  unto  vidory. 

Slicer* 
He's  clofe, 
Referv'd^  lock'd  up..    The  fecrets  of  tho  king 
Of  Tartary,  of  China,  and  fome  other 
Counfels  of  moment,  have  been  fo  long  kept 
In's  body  without  vent,  that  every  morning. 
Before  he  covers  them  with  fome  warm  thing 
Or  other,  you  may  fmell  'em  very  ftrongly  : 
Diftinguiih  es^ch  of  thein  by  fpveral  fcents — ; — —- 

Hear/ay» 
A  grove  of  pikes  are  ruihes  to  him.     Hail 
More  frights  you  than  a  fhower  of  bullets  him      ■■    ' 

Slicer. 
The  Dutch  come  up  like  broken  beer  '^ ;  the  Irlfh 

.  '  SavooF 

'»  Jack  Mandevitte.']     Sir  John  MandcTiUe,  knjgtt,  ttPrn  at  ^t. 
Albans  :  He  was  a  traveller  for  {he  fpace  of  thirty-four  years,  vifiting  in 
tKat  time  Scythia,  Armen^  the  Greater  and  Lefs,  Egypt,  both  Libyas, 
Arabia,  Syria^  Media,  Meibpotamia,  Perfia,  Chald«a,  Greece,  Illyriuiii,.« 
Taitary,  aisd  divers  other  kingdoms.     He  died  at  Liege,  Noven\her  17, 

1371. An  excellent  edition  of  his  tc^vels  was  piiipted  in  8vo,  I7a5>  - 

fiom  a  MS.  in  the  Cotton  Library. 

*  3    I  ■    br9ktn  htr*1     Mr,  Whalley  obfcrvcs,  that  broken  viffuah  it 

a  cant 
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Savour  ofufquebaugh  ;  the  Spanifh  they 
Smell  like  utLto  perfume  at  firfl^  but  then 
After  a  while,  end  in  a  fatal  fleam  ■ 

Hear/ay, 

One  drum's  his  table,  the  other  is  his  muiick  ; 
His  fword's  his  knife  ;  his  colours  are  his  napkins  ; 
Carves  nonriihing  horfe,  as  he  is  us'd  to  do 
The  hoftile  pagan  or  we  venifbn  :  eats 
Gun-powder  with  his  meat,  inftead  of  pepper. 

Then  drinks  o'er  all  his  bandeleers,  and  fights 

Blicer. 

Secrets  are  rank'd  and  order'd  in  his  belly, 
Jufl  like  tobacco- leaves  laid  in  a  fweat.  < 

Here  lies  a  row  of  Indian  feerets,  then 
Something  of 's  own  on  them  ;  on  that,  another 
Of  China  counfels^  cover'd  with  a  lid 
Of  Newfoundland  difcoveries  :  next^  a  bed 
Of  Ruffia  policies  ;  on  them,  a  lay 
Of  Preftcr- Johnian  whi(pers< 

He  or  fay* 

Slights  a  tempeft ; 
Counts  lightning  but  a  giving  fire,  and  thunder 
The  loud  report  when  heaven  hath  difcharg'd, 
H'hath  with  his  breath  fupply'd  a  breach  : 


a  cant  term  with  our  common  beggars.  6  Ben  Jonjon  123.  So  broken 
heer  he  imagineB  to  be  that  of  which  fome  part  had  been  drank.  The 
epithet  broken^  when  annexed  to  bitr,  is  always  to  be  found  in  writers  of 
the  timet,  fpeaking  of  alms.     So  in  Ben  Jonfons  Mafque  of  Angitn  \ 

**  The  poor  cattle  yonder  are  palling  away  the  time  with  a  cheat  loaf, 
*^  and  a  bumbard  ofhrtken  heer.** 

Mafque  of  the  Gypfies, 
'^'*  —  he  were  very  carefully  carried  at  his  mother*s  back,  rock*d  in 
*'  a  cradle  of  Welfii  cheefe,  like  a  maggot,  and  there  fed  with  broken 
*'  beer  and  blown  wine  of  the  beft,  daily." 

The  Be/gicke  Pifmire,  1622,  p.  76. 
"  —having  before  ftd  themfelves  full  with  the  fweat  of  other 
*f  mens  browet,  even  to  gluttonie,  drunkeneiTe,  and  furfetting,  may 
**  releeve  with  their  fcraps,  crummes,  bones^  and  broken  beere,  the  ne- 
**  cecities  of  fuch  »8  they  or  their  predeceiTors  have  before  undone  and,^ 
**  made  bcggcrs.** 

When 


1 
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•  -  * 

When  he*s  once  fixM,  no  engine  can  remove  him. 

Sliced 

'Twould  be  a  policy  worth  hatching,  to« 
Have  him  difTeded,  if  'twere  not  too  cruel. 
All  ftates  would  lie  as  open  as  his  bowels. 
Turkey  in's  bloody  liver ;  Italy 
Be  found  in's  reins  ;  Spain  bufy  in  his  Homach  ; 
Venice  would  float  in's  bladder  ;  Holland  fail 
Up  and  down  all  his  veins ;  Bavaria  lie 
Clofe  in  fome  little  gut,  and  Ragioni 
Di  Stato  *♦  generally  reek  in  all. 

Credulous, 

I  fee  my  fon's  too  happy  :  he  is  bom 
To  be  fome  man  of  adlion  ;  fome  engine 
For  th'overthrow  of  kingdoms. 

Hear/ay. 

Troth,  he  may 
Divert  the  torrent  of  the  Turkifh  rule 
Into  fome  other  track ;  dam  up  the  ftream 
Of  that  vaA  headlong  monarchy,  if  that 
He  want  not  means  to  compafs  his  intents. 

Credulous, 

The  Turkifh  monarchy's  a  thing  too  big 
For  him  to  manage  :  he  may  make  perhaps 
The  governor  of  fome  new  little  ifland. 
And  there  plant  faith  and  zeal ;  but  for  the  prefent, 
M'  ambition's  only  to  contrive  a  match 
Between  Sir  Thomas  Bitefig's  only  daughter. 
And  {if  1  may  fo  call  him  now)  my  fon  : 
'Twill  raife  his  fortunes  fomewhat. 

SUcer, 

We  have  got 
One  that  will  do  more  good  with's  tongue  that  way. 
Than  that  uxorious  fhower  that  came  from  heaven  : 
But  you  mufl  oil  it  firfl. 

Credulous, 
I  underiland  you. 
Greafe  him  i'  th'  fift,  you  mean.    There's  juft  ten  pieces ; 

*  4-  Ragioni  dl  Stato,']  Their  feveral  policies.  S.  P. 
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'Tis  but  an  earneil.  If  he  bring't  aboQt« 
I'll  make  thofe  ten  a  hundred. 

Hear/ay^ 
Think  it  done* 

{Exit  Credulous i  <md  enter  Shape,  MeanvjiU. 


Ill    I  ^^'imm^rr'fT!' 


S  C  E  N  E    V. 
Hear/ay,  Slicer,  Meaxnvell,  Shape. 

Hear/ay. 

OUR  life,  methinks,  is  but  the  fame  with  others ; 
To  cozen  and  be  cozen'd,  makes  the  age* 
The  prey  and  feeder  are  that  civil  thing 
That  fager  heads  call  body  politick.  ,«. 
Here  is  the  only  diiFerence  ;  others  cheat 
By  ftatute,  but  we  do't  upon  no  grounds. 
The  fraud's  the  fame  in  both ;    there  only  wants 
Allowance  to  our  way.     The  commonwealth 
Hath  not  declar'd  herfelf  as  yet  for  us  ; 
Wherefore  our  policy  mull  be  our  charter. 

MeanivelL 
Well-man ag'd  knav'ry  is  but  one  degree 
Bblow  plain  honefly. 

Slicer. 
Give  me  villainy 
That's,  circumfpeft,  and  well-advis'd,  that  doth 
Colour  at  lead  for  gpodnefs.     If  the  cloak 
And  mantle  were  puU'd  off  from  things^  'twould  be 
As  hard  to  meet  an  honed  adion,  as 
A  liberal  alderman,  or  a  court- nun. 

Hear/ay. 
Knowing  then  how  we  muft  direct  our  deps, 
Let  as  chalk  out  our  paths  :  you.  Shape,  know  yours. 

Shape. 
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Sbafe. 

Where-e'er  I  light  on  Fortune,  my  commiffioi^ 
Will  bold  to  take  her  up:  I'll  eafe  my  filken 
Friends  of  that  idle  luggage,  we  call  money. 
Hear/ay, 

For  my  good  toothless  countefs,  let  us  try 
7'o  win  that  old  Eremite  thirg,  that  like 
An  image  in  a  German  clock  "  doth  move. 
Not  walk  ;  I  mean,  that  rotten  antiquary. 
Mian-wtIL 

He'l)  fardy  love  her,  'caure  Ihe  look*  like  fom« 
Old  ruiit'd  piece,  that  v/u  five  ages  backward. 
ilear/aj. 

To  the  great  veftry-wit,  the  livcry-brain, 
My  common 7 council  pate,  that  doth  determins 
A  city-buAnefs  with  his  glovn  on's  Kead, 
We  mult  apply  good  hope  of  wealth  and  means. 
,  Slieir. 

That  griping  knight  Sir  Thomas  mall  be  call'd 
With  the  fame  lure  :  He  knows  t'  n  crum  howmncli 
LoTs  15  in  twenty  dozen  of  bread,  -between 
That  which  u  broke  by  th'  hand  and  that  is  cot. 
Which  way  bell  keeps  his  candles,  bran  or  QxxVt 
What  tallow's  loA  in  putting  of'em  out 
By  fpittle,  what  by  foot,  what  by  the  pnfF, 
What  by  the  holding  downwards,  and  what  by 
The  extinguilher ;  which  wick  will  longefi  bs 
Xn  lighting^  which  fpend  falteft  ;  he  muft  hcac 
Nothing  but  moieties,  and  lives,  and  farms. 
Copies,  and  tennres;  he  is  deaf  to  th'  reft. 
MeantaiU. 

I'll  fpeak  the  language  of  the  wealthy  to  him  | 
My  mouth  fhall  fwill  with  bags,  revenues,  f^es, 
Eflates,  reverfions,  inc-omes,  and  afTurance, 
He's  in  the  gin  already  ;  for  lus  dau^hter^ 
Sbe'll  be  an  eafy  purchafc. 

■  <  Girman  chcli,']    EinBtn  thdit  w«n  *baut  Ibit  tuM  mudl  in  i 
tbey  »re  frtquently  mtnlioosd  bj  Beo  Joafoo  inj  other  miteii. 
EpicKn^  A.  4.  S.  a. 

Vol.  X.  Q^  Htarj 
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Hiorfay. 
I  do  hope 

Wc  ihall  grow  famous  ;  have  all  forts  repair 

As  duly  to  usy  as  the  barren  wiver 

Of  aged  citizens  do  to  St.  Antholin's. 

Come,  let  us  take  our  Yjuarters :  Wc  may  come 

To  be  fome  great  qfficers  in  time. 

And  with  a  reverend  magifterial  frown. 

Pais  fentencd  on  thofe  faults  that  are  our  owi). 


•^■^ 


ACT      ir.       SCEN£    I. 

Have-at-all,  Slicer,  Hearfi^  having  re/cued  him  in  a  guarrtU 


Have-at-alL  \ 

I 


'np  IS  deftinM  t  I'll  be  valiant :  I  am  fore  . 
X       I  (hall  be  beaten  with  more  credit  then. 
Than  now  I  do  cfcape.     Lieutenant,  has't 
Bethought  thyfelf  as  yet  f  Has't  s^y  way 
To  make  my  fword  fetch  blood  ? 

Slicer* 
You  nev^r  ytt 
Did  kill  your  man  then  ? 

Havi-at-atl. 
No. 

Hear/ay. 
Nor  get  your  wench 
With  child,  I  warrant  f 

Ha've-at-alU 
Ofir! 

Slicef* 
YouTe  not  quite 

Free  of  Ae  gentry,  till  y»  have  niarr'd  one  man. 

And  made  another  :  When  one  fury  hath   > 

Cry'd  quit  with  t'other,  and  your  lull  rcpair'd 

What  anger  hath  deftroy'd,  the  title's  yours  ; 

Till  thea  you  do  but  Hand  for't.  '  Havi-at-alL 
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Pox!  who'd  b« 
That  vile  fcorn'd  name,  that  ftafls  all  court-gate  billtil 
Lieutenant)  thou  may 'ft  teach  me  valour  yet. 

Slicer* 

Teach  thee  !  I  will  infpire  thee,  man.    I'll  make 
Thy  name  becoihe  a  terror  $  and  to  fay^ 
That  Have'-at-all  is  coming,  ihall  make  i'oom 
As  when  the  bears  are  in  proc^ilioni 

Hark  hither>  Frank [They  cmtfiJi^ 

Hearfyy. 

That's  good,  but 

How  think'ft  now  ? 

Hearfyy. 
Nay,  he  will  pay  you  large-^Iyi       /  [AlnuU 

Hn*ve  at'olL 
Pay,  what  elfe  ?  . 

Hear/ay- 
Make  him  believe  the  citizen's  his  gueft ; 
The  citizen,  that  he  is  his. 

Slictfk 
Concluded; 
Would  you  fight  fair.  Or  cOnqder  by  a  fpell  f 

Ha*ve-at-alL 
I  do  not  care  for  witchcraft ;  1  would  have 
My  ftrength  rely  merely  upon  itfelf. 

Slicer, 
There  is  a  way,  tho'  I  ne'er  ftiew'd  it  yet. 
But  to  one  Spaniard,  and  'twas  wondrous  happyi 

Ha*vs-Qt^alL 
Think  me  a  fecond  Spaniard,  worthy  fir. 

Then  liften..    The  defjgn  is  by  a  dinner  ; 
Att  eafy  way,  you'll  fay  |  I'll  fay>  a  true  : 
Hunger  may  break  flone- walls,  it  ne'er  hurts  men  : 
Your  cleanly  {ttAt,r  is  your  man  of  Valour. 
What  makes  the  peafant  grovel  in  his  mQck> 
Humbling  his  crooked  foul,  but  that  he  eats 
Bread  juft  in  colour  like  it?  Cooi-dge  ne'er 

0^2  VQAKhfaPA, 
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Voachfafd  to  dwell  a  minate,  where  a  fulleii 
Pair  of  brown  loaves  darkened  the  dirty  tabl^ ; 
Shadows  of  bread,  not  bread.     You  never  knew 
A  foiemn  fon  of  bag-pudding  and  pottage 
Make  a  command^ ;  or  a  tnpe-eater 
Beconao  a  tyrant :  He's  the  kingdom's  arm 
That  can  feed  large^  and  choicely. 

Have-at'olL 

If that  be 
The  way»  I'll  eat  myfelf  into  courage. 
And  will  devour  valour  enough  quickly. 

Slicer.  f   . 

'Tis  not  the  cafual  eating  of  thofe  meats. 
That  doth  procure  thofe  fpirits,  but  the  order 
And  manner  of  the  meal ;  the  ranking  of 
lf%o  diihes,  that  dpes  all ;  elfe  he  that  hath 
The  j;reateft  range,  would  be  the  hardeft  man.. 
Thoie  goodly  juments  of  the  guard  would  fight 
(As  they  eat  beef)  after  fix  ftone  a  day  ; 
The  fpit  would  noarifli  great  attempts  :  my  lord 
Would  lead  a  troop,  as  well  as  now  a  mafque  ; 
And  force  the  enemy's  fword  with  as.  much  eafe 
As  his  miftrefs's  bodkin  :  Gallants  would 
Owe  valour  to  their  ordinaries,  and  fight 
After  a  crown  a  meal. 

Ha've'at'olL 

I  do  conceive 
The  art  is  all  in  all.     If  that  you'll  give 
A  bill  of  your  directions,  I'll  account 
Myfelf  oblig'd  unto  ypu  for  my  fafety. 

Slicer.. 

Take  it  then  thus :  All  muil  be  foldier-Iike ; 
No.difh  but  muft  prefent  artillery ; 
Some  military  inftrument  in  each. 
Imprimis,  fix  or  feven  yards,  of  tript 
Difplay'd  inftead  o'  th'  enfign. 

Ha've-'at'^alh 

Why !  you  faid, 
Txipe-eaters  ne'er  made  tyrants. 


v> 


j7/V^f. 
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Sitter.  '[ 

Peace,  fir  i.  learners  V 

Muft  be  attentive  and  believe.     Do  y*  think 
We'll  eat  this  ?  'Tis  but  for  formality. 
Item,  a  collar  of  good  large  fat  brawn 
Serv'd  for  a  dram,  *  waited  upon  by  two  '   * 

Fair  long  black-puddings,  Ijring  by  for  drum-fticks.     , 
Item,  a  weH^grown  lamprey  fqr  a  fife  ;  . .   * 

Next  fome  good  curious  march-panes  *^  made  into 
The  form  of  trumpets.     Then  in  order  fhall 
Follow  the  ofiiccrs  :  The  captain  firft       ' 
Shall  be  prefented  in  a  warlike  cock,    , 
Swimming  in  white- broth,  as  he's  Wont  in  blood. 
The  ferjcant-major  he  may  buftle  in  .^ 

The  ihape  of  fpme  large  turkey  :  for  ^yfelf,. 
Who  am  lieutenant,  I'm  content  there  be  ^ 
A  buzzard  only.    Let  the  corporal 
Come  fwcating  in  a  breaft  of  mutton,  ftuflf'd  *^ 
With  pudding,  or  flrut  in  fome  aged  carp : 
Either  doth  ferve,  I  think.     A^for  perdues  ",  : 

Some  choice  fous'd  fifh  brought  coufchant'in  a  diih 
Among  fome  fennel,  or  fome  other  grafs, 
Shews  how  they  lie  i'th'  field.*    The  foldier  then 
May  be  thus  rank'd  :  the  common  one,  chicken,  • 
Duck,  rabbit,  pigeon  ;  for  the  more  genteel,         ' 
Snipe*  woodcock,  partridge,  pheafant,  quail  will  ferve* 

Hear/ay. 
Bravely  contriv'd  \ 

Slicer. 
That  weapons  be  not  wanting. 


>  ^  ^^^^  march 'panes, 1  Marcb-pane  was  a  cofife£iion  made  of  ptftacho 
nnts,  almonds,  a'^d  fugar,  &r.  formerly  in  high  etleem,  and  a  conftant 
article  in  the  deferts  of  our  anceflors.  —  See  the  notes  of  Dr.  Gray,  Mr. 
Hawkins,  and  Mr.  Stecvens,  to  Romeo  and  Juliet,  A.  i.  S*  5^ 

"  7  ^— tf  briaft  of  mutton  ftuff''d 
mtb  pudding,] 

This  is  called  a  St.  Stephen*s  Pudding :  it  ufed  formerly  to  be  prorided 
at  St.  John's  College,  Cambridge,  uniformly  on  St.  Stephen's  Day.  ^.  P. 

» P  • perdues,]     Sec  note  12  to  1'be  Goblins ^  p'  'S^* 
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WeMl  have  a  dozen  of  bones  well  charg'd  with  marrow 
For  ordnance^  mufkets,  petronels,  petards;    . 
Twelve  yards  of  faufag«  by,  inftead.  of  match  5 
And  caveary  *•  then  prepared  for  wild-fire. 

Hear/ay. 

Rare  rogue !  hpw  I  do  love  him  now«  me  thinks !    . 

Sheer. 

Next  we'll  have  true  fat  eatable  old  pikes» 
Then  sv  frcfti  turbot  brought  in  for  a  buckler. 
With  a  long  fpitchcock  for  the  fword  adjoin 'd. 
We'll  bring  the  ancient  weapons  into  play* 

Havirat-alL  i 

Moft  r^re>  by  If  eavei; ! 

$licer%      I 

Peaches,  apricpts, 
And  malecotoons  ^^,  w^th  other  choicer  plumbsj 
Will  ferve  for  large-iized  bullets  ;  then  a  4iih 
Or  two  of  peafe  for  fipall  ones.     I  could  now 
Tell  you  of  pepper  in  the  ftead  of  powder. 
But  that  'tis  not  in  faihion  'mongft  us  gallants. 
If  this  plight  all  (land  upon  drum-)ieadS|  'twould 
Work  ibmewhat  better. 


'  9  y^dvtary]  or  caraare.     Giles  Fletcher,  in  hts  Ruffe  Cmm* 

%o*aIth,  1 591,  p.  II,  fayf,  in  Rufli^  they  have  divers  kinds  oflSfli,  "  very 
'<  good  and  delicate :  as  the  Bcllouga  Of  Beilougina,  f^fonjr  orHvt  eines  long; 
**  theOfurina  or  Sturgeon,  but  not  fo  thicke  nor  long;  Thele  four  kinds 
**  of  fifli  breed  in  tlie  Fo/fta,'zn6  are  catchcd  ingre.^t  plenty,  aijd  ferved 
**  thenie  into  the  lyhole  realme  for  a  great  food.  Of  the  roes  of  tbefe 
^*  foure  kinds,  they  make  very  great  4cre  of  Icary,  or  caveary."    • 

The  intrcdixSlion  of  thefe  foreign  delicaries;  is  ridiculed  by  lievcral 
writers  of  the  times;  »»  £en  Jonfotiy  Cynthia  s  Reveis,  A.  3,  S.  i. 

"  Come     ■  -       -      -  - 

**  cavifirey 


,   let  us  go  and  taile   fome'  light  dinner,  a  dilh  of  |lic'jl 
or  fo.**  '  , 


(C 

ft 


■  Marfioni  }Vb(i* y9\i  nvWy   A.  z.  'S.  i, 
A  man  c^n  fcarce  put  on  a  tuckt-up  cap, 
A  buttoned  ffizado  fu'e ;  ff arc/;  eate  good  meatey 
"  A'nchovies,  ej^iare,  but  hec's  f^flxtd, 
"  And  term'd  phantafticall/* 
*®  —•^ma/fcofoons.']     Th^  malacUon  is  one  of  the  late /Mrib^^*rSo 
in  fitn  jfffifi^'  Bartbolcmnv  Feir^ 

**  A  l"oit  velvet  head  like  a  meUicntton.^  S. 
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Have  fU^all* 
Will't  fo  ?  Then  we'll  have  'em 
From  every  ward  i'  th*  city, 

hlictr* 

No,  I'm  loth  • 

To  put  you  to  fuch  charge,     For  once^  a  long 
Table  ihail  ferve  the  turn  :  'tis  no  great^  matter: 
The  main  thin^^'s  dill  jbehind.     We  mufl  have  therie 
Some  fort  to  fcale  ;   a  yen iibn- pally  doth  it. 
You  may  have  other  pyes  inilead  of  ov^^work^s  i 
Some  fconces  would  not  be  amiis,  I  think. 
When  this  is  all  preparM,  and  when  we  fee 
The  table  look  like  a  pitch'd  b^tie,  then 
We'll  give  the  word,  fall  to,  flafli,  kill,  and  fpoilc  ' 

Defirudion,  rapine,  violence  :  ipare  none. 

Hear/ay, 

Thou  haft  forgotten  wine,  lieutenant,  wiae^ 

Sheer. 

Then  to  avoid  the  grbis  abfurdity 
Of  a  dry  battle,  'caule  there  muft  lome  blood 
Be  fpilt  (on  th'  enemies  fide,  J  mean}^  you  may 
Have  there  a  rundlet  of  brifk  Claret,  and 
As  much  of  Alicant :  the  {kme  quantity 
Of  Tent  would  not  be  wanting  ;  'tis  a  wine 
Mod  like  to  blood.     Some  (hall  bleed  fainter  colours  ; 
As  fack  and  white-wine.    *Some  that  have  the  itcj^^ 
(As  there  are  taylors  ftill  in  every  army) 
Shall  run  widh  Rh^niHi  that  hath  brimflone  in'f. 
When  this  is  done,  fight  boldly  ;  write  yourfelf 
The  tenth  or  'leyeptjj  worthy,  which  you  pleafe. 
Your  choice  is  free. 

I'll  be  the  gaming  worthy  j 
My  word  -fhall  be  twice  twelve,     I  think  the  dice 
Ne'er  mounted  any  upon  borfeback  yet. 

Slicer* 
We'll  bring  your  friends  and  ours  to  this  large  d^nn^;* ; 
It  works  the  better  eatjen  before  w^tnefs, 
Jisware  you  fay  'tis  yours;  coafeiBon  is      . 
One  Hep  to  weaknefs ;   private  cpn.fcienQe  1$ 

0^4  A  theatre 


/' 


A 
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A  theatre  to  valour.    Let's  be  clofc ; 

Old  Credulous  and  his  fon,  and  Mn  Caflefj 

Shall  all  be  therei. 

Hane-uUalU 

But  then  they  will  grow  valiant 
All  at  my  charge. 

SUcer, 

Ne'er  fear't:  th'  unknowing  man 
Eats  only  flefh^  the  undefftanding,  valour  t 
His  ignorance  i'th*"  myftery  keeps  him  coward. 
To  him  'tis  but  a  meal :  to  you  'tis  virtue. 
It  (hall  be  kept  here. 

No  fitter  place.    There  is 
An  old  rich  clutch>fift  knight.  Sir  Thomas  Bitefigi 
Invite  him  too  ;  perhaps  I  may  have  lack. 
And  break  his  porfe  yet  open  for  one  hundred. 
A  ufurer  is  fomewhat  exorable 
When  he  is  full ;  he  nd'er  lends  money  empty. 

Sluer. 

Difcreet,  and  wifely  ddne  ;  I  was  about 
T'  have  prompted  it. 

Stout  Mr.  Have-at-all, 
Let's  be  fworn  brothers. 

Ha've-at-all, 

Poat  !  thou  fear'ft  PlI  beat  thee 
After  I've  eaten.     Doft  thou  think  Til  oflfer*i  ? 
By  my  next  meal  I  won't ;  nay,  I  do  love 
My  friends  howe'er  :  I  db  but  think  how  I 
Shall  baftinado  o*er  the  ordinaries. 
Arm'd  with  my  fwofd,  battoon  and  foot,  I'll  walk 
To  gite  each  rank  its  d«c.     No  one  (hall  'fcape. 
But  he  I  win  of. 

Htarfaj, 

You  (hall  have  at  lead 
Some  twenty  warrants  fign'd  upon  you  flraight. 
The  trunk-hofe  juHices  will  try  all  meatls 
To  bind  you  to  the  peace,  but  that  your  ftrength 
Shall  not  be  bound  by  any» 
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Surgeon's  will 
JPray  for  your  health  and'happtnefs';  you  may 
Bring  'em  to  be  your  tributaries^  if 
You  bat  deny  to  fight  a  while. 

My  teeth 
Are  on  an  edge  till  I  do  eat ;  now  wUl 
Z  cozen  all  men  without  oppofition. 
I  feel  my  ftrength  increafe  with  very  thought  on't. 
Sword,  fwordy  thou  Aialt  grow  fat ;  and  thou  battoon^ 
Hold  put,  I  pr'ythee  ;  when  my  labour's  done, 
I'll  plant  thee  in  the  tower-yard,  and  there  ' 
Water'd  with  wine,  thou  (halt  revive,  and  fpring 
In  fpite  of  nature  with  frefh  facculent  boughs, 
^Which  (hall  fupply  the  commonwealth  with  cudgels* 
^hou,  I  firil  meet  after  this  meal,  I  do 
Pronounce  unhappy  ihadow ;  happy  yet 
In  that  thou'lt  fall  by  me.     Some  men  T  will 
iSpeak  into  carcafe,  fome  I'll  look  to  death, 
Others  I'll  breathe  to  duft  ;  none  (hall  hold  back 
This  fatal  arm  :  The  Templers  Ihall  not  dare    .  . 
T'  attempt  a  refcue  ;  no  mild  words  fhall  bury 
My  fplitted,  fpitchcock'd 


Oliv'd,  halh'd 


ai 


Dry'd,  powder'd 
Roafled  fury. 


Slicer. 
Hear/ay. 
Have^at-all. 


[Exeunt. 


*»  OWo^d,  bajb'd.']  OTwd  is  a  term  of  cookery.  In  Murrtltt  ATw 
hwiik  •f  Cookery,  N.  D.  is  a  receipt  to  ipake  an  oVfot  pye  to  be  eaten  hot^ 
Olivei  are  coUop$  of  any  meat._  S. 


N. 


SCENE 
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I 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 
Meantvell,  Moth. 

IF  wbat  I  fptak  prove  ftlie>  tben  fligmatize  me. 
Moth'\ 
I  na's  m)t  what  you  mean  >  depardieux  ^' 
You  fnyb^^  mine  old  years,  ^ans  fail  I  wene  ^'  yoa  bin 
A  janglcr  ** ,  and  a  gc^ierdis  *" '  • 

MeanixtelL 
I  fwear 
By  tbofe  two  Jairas'  heads  you  h^d  of  us. 
And  your  own  too,  as  reverend  as  thofe. 
There  is  one  loves  you,  that  you  thjnk  not  on. 

Moth. 
Nad  be>  none  pleafauhce  is  in  me  ylafc  ^', 
This  white  top  writethmy  much  years^  I  wis. 
My  fire  yreken  is  in  aihen  cold  ^^, 

**  Moth.']  Cartwright  has  fetched  mcft  of  his  dntiquat^d  terms 
from  Chaucer.  1  have  therefore  given  the  explanation  of  them  (lOxu  Mr. 
Tjmvhit^t  excellent  Gloflary  on  that  anchor. 

*  S  _  ^epsrditux]  In  God's  name.  T. 
*4  — /^y^]  fnub,  reprove.                 Tl 

*  5  —  ^ent\  think,  fuppofe.  T. 

*  T-  j angler'}  a  prater.  T.  ^ 

*  ^  —  goiierdit'\  **  un  f^oTidrdisy  Fr.  Coliatdus,  or  Ooliardcnfis,  Lat. 
•*  This  jovial  feft  fcems  to  h^vc  been  (o  called  irom  Golias,  the  real  or 
"  aiTumed  name  of  a  man  of  wit,  tojvard  tiw  end  of  the  laihcntury, 
**  who  wrote  Apocalypfis  Ooliz,  and  other  pieces,  in  burlci'que  Latin 
**  rimes,  fomeot  which  have  been  falfely  attributed  t-;  Waiter  Map.  In 
**  feveral  authors  of  the  1.3th  century,  quoted  by  DuCa  ge,  thcGoIitfrdi 
•*  are  dallied  with  thtjoculatores  er  buffenet.''^  T. 

«»  ^  ylaft]  left.  T. 

•    *9  Myfrgyrektn  is  in  fijben  cold.']    So  in  Chaucer'*;  Revo's  prologue, 
V.  3880. 

"  Yet  in  our  afhen  cold  is  f  re  yrekc-n.'*         S. 

Cn  this  laft  liV.e  Mr.  Tynwhit  oblerves,  "  I'ljcre  is  fo  great  a  refem- 
*^  bbncc  between  this  line  and  the  following,  in  the  Chutcb-yuniL/tgy, 
**  Do^flty's  CoUcftion,  vol.  45  \ 

/*  Ev'n  in  our  aihes  live  their  wonted  f»res  — '* 
•*  that  I  ftould  certainly  have  codfid.e'f<^  tiae  Jatttr  .is  an  imitation,  if 
"  Mr.  Gray  bimfelf  had  not  referred  ns-hs^he  169  (i;o)  Sonnet  of  Pe- 
•*  trarch,  as  hisorigia^J  Cbl  veggie  ml  p*fitr^  &c." 

I  can 
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I  can  no  whit  of  daliance :  If  I  kiffen,  - 
Thefe  ^hick  ftark  bridles  of  mine  beard  will  pricken 
Ylike  the  (kin  of  hoand.filh.     Sikerly  ^a 
What  wends  againft  the  grain  is  lytherly  ^  '• 

Mean^well. 

Methinks  y'are  ftrong  enough,  and  very  lufly. 
Fit  to  get  heirs  ;  among  your  other  pieces 
Of  age  and  time,  let  one  young  face  be  feen 
May  call  yoo  father. 

Moth. 

Wholefom  coanfel !  But 
The  world  is  now  full  tykel  ^  *  fjrkcriy ; 
'Tis  hard  to  find  a  danw>fcl  unwenned  '  ^  ; 
They  being  all  coltiih  knd.  full  of  ragery  '  ^, 
And  full  of  gergon  ' '  as  is  a  llecken  ^^  pyc.  •        • 
Whofo  with  them  maketh  that  bond  anen. 
Which  men  do  clypen  '  ^.  fpoafail;i  xx  wedlock. 
Saint  Idiot  is  his  lord,  I  wis. 

MtanwiUm 

This  is 
No  tender  and  wanton  thing,  (he  it  a  ftay'd ' 
And  fettled  widow,  one  who'll  be  a  narfe 
Unto  you  in  yoar  latter  days* 

Idotb^ 

A  nor  ice  '• 
jSome'dele  yflept  in  age  !  So  mote  '^  I  gone. 
This  goeth  aright ;  how  highteth  ^^  ihe,  iay  you  ? 

Meaniuelh 

Mrs.  Joan  Potluck,  vintner  Potlnck's  widow. 

3*  Slkerlyl  furcly.  T.  ,  ^ 

3  •   —  lyfberly]  vejry  ill.  T. 

8*  —  tjhi]  uncertain.  T. 

1 3  li.  umoeMned^  unrpotted.  T. 

3  4—  ''^g*'y\  wantonnefs.  T. 

i,i  ^^  Z^rgcnj  jargon,  chattering. 
3  6  —  fieckenX  ipottcd.  T. 

3  7,—  €typen\  call,  name.        '  T,  • 
3  •  ui  noricej  A  nurfe.  T* 

3  9  .—  mo/tf]  muft.  T« 

^    4<>  --  bigktiih]  ^  flic  called.  T. 

Mcth. 
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Moth. 

Jom  Potluck^  fpinfter  f    Lore  me  nothing  mcrt 
Alooten  :  what  time  'gan  ihe  brendle  thus  ? 

On  Thurfday  morniDg  laft. 

M0tb. 

Y'  Bleffed  Thurfday, 
Ycleped  fo  from  Thor  die  Saxons'  god. 
Ah  benedicite,  I  might  foothly  faj^ne. 
Mine  mouth  hath  itched  all  this  livelong  day ; 
All  night  me  met  ^'  eke,  that  I  was  at  kirlc  ; 
My  heart  gan  quapp  ^^  full  6ft.     Dan  Cupido 
Sure  fent  thylke  fwtftn  ♦'  t*  mine  head. 

Meatnvet/. 

Yon  ihall    - 
Know  more,  if  you'll  walk  in.  [Exie  MeamudL 

Miftb. 

Wend  you  beforne  y 
Kembeth  ^  thyfelf,  anc(  pyketh*'  now  thyfelf ;. 
Sleeketh  thyfelf;  make  cheer  much  digne  ♦S  good  Robert: 
I  do  arret  thcfu  ftalt  a€(][^ainted  bin 
.With  nymphs  and  fauivs,  frnd  hamadryades ; 
And  yeke  the  fifterne  nine  Pierides 
That  were  tranfmued  into  birds^  nemp'd  *^.pycs, 
Metamorphofeos  wat  well  what  I  meah». 
I  is  as  jollie  liow  as  fijh  i&  Seine. '  [ExetM* 


4t  — .ffr^]  irtamed;  T, 

4  a  _^|/||^]     tremble  or  quake*        T. 

*'  — fwevtn]  dream.  T. 

-<♦  .-^kembttb]    combeth.  T. 

* '  •^pyketb^  pick  as  a  hawk  docs  his  feathers.  T. 

4*  .^JigngJ    worthy.  T. 

♦7  —»/«/>  V]     named.  T. 


SCENE 


J 
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S  C  E  N  E   m. 

JJforfm,  Cajter,  Sbapt. 

Hearfay. 

CAN  I  lie  hid  no  where  fecurely  from 
The  throng  and  prefs  of  men  ?     Muft  every  plajpa 
Become  a  theatre,  where  I  feek  (helter  ? 
And  folitades  become  markets,  ^caufe  I'm  there  ?    • 
Good  fir,  I  know  your  cricks :  you  would  intrap  ; 
This  is  your  fnare,  not  your  requed;.. 

Takfeheed, 
He's  nois'd  about  for  a  deep-fearching  head«^ 
I'll  pawn  my  life  'tis  a  trick. 

Hear/aj. 
Leave  offthefe  gins. 
You  do  not  do  it  4iandfpmely.     You  think 
Y'  have  met  with  fools,  I  warrant. 

Bhap^,    ,  ^ 

On  my  life,  a  fpy,  a  mere  informer^ 

Cafter. 
As  I  hope 
For  fortunes,  my  intentions  are  mod  fair. 

Shape. 
A  gamefter's  oath !  he  hath  fome  refeivatioa* 

Hear/ay* 
Y«t,  did  1  think  you  true 

Qafiep. 
By  all  that's  good. 
You  do  me  wrong,  to  think  that  Pd  wrong  you 

Uearfay. 
When  I  lay  agent  laft  in  New  Atlantis, 
I  met  with,  what  you  now  defire,  a  ibange- 
New  way  of  winnings*  but  yet  very  fure. 
Were  not  the  danger  greats  Td     *■■■   ■■    ' 

C after. 
Do  yo»  think 

I  will 
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I  will  betray  myfelf,  or  you»  whpm  I         / 
Efteem  above  myfelf  ?     I  have  as  yet 
One  hundred  left  j  fome  part  of  which——— 

Sbafie. 
Faith,  ^Tt 
Thefe  times  require  advice  :   if  it  (hotild  cemtt 
Unto  the  Council's  ear  once,  he  might  be 
ISent  into  other  kingdoms,  to  win  np 
Money  for  the  relief  o'  th'  flate,  and  U , 
Be  as  it-  were  an  honeft  kind  of  exile. 

Cafter. 
If  I  do  e^er  difcover,  may  X  wan^ 
Money  to  pay  iny  ordinary  ;  may  I 
At  my  laft  (lake  (when  there  U  nothing  elfe 
To  lofe  the  game)  throw  ames^ace  thrice  together  ! 
I'll  give  you  forty  pound  in  hand-  '     ' 

Hear/a). 
I  may 
Shew  you  the  virtue  oft,  though  not  the  thing  : 
I  love  my  country  very  well.     Your  high 
And  low  men  are  but  trifles  *• ;  your  pois'd  dye^ 
That's  ballafled  with  quickfilver  or  gold. 

Is  grois  to  this 

^bapt. 
Proffer  him  more,  I  fay. 

Cafter. 
Here's  fi^ty  ■ 

Hear/ay* 
For  the  bridle  dye,  it  is 
Not  worth  that  hand  that  guides  it :  toys  fit  only 
For  clerks  to  win  poor  coftermongers  ware  with. 

Shape. 
You  do  not  come  on  well. 

C^fter. 
Here's  thrcefcore  —  ■  ■      -^ 


4*  Tour  high  and  livf  mut.l .  High  men  and  low  tten,  ate  fa}fe  ^ice« 
—See  Florio*s  Dl^lionary,  1598,  voce  Pifi,  Thefe  terms  fo  very  oft  oc- 
cur in  our  ancient  dramatic  writers,  that  to  c^uote  examples  wosld  b« 
endlefs. 

7  Eiarfa). 
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Hear/ay  • 

Then 
Your  hollowed  thumb  joinM  with  yoar  wriggled  boK^ 
The  ilur,  and  fnch  like,  are  not  to  be  talk'd  ofi 
TheyVe  open  to  the  eye.    For  cards,  yon  may. 
Without  the  help  of  any  fccret''word. 
Or  a  falfe  hand,  without  the  cat  or  fhofile. 
Or  the  pack'd  trick,  haxre  what  you  will  yodrfelf  jf 
There's  none  to  contradi^  yon. 

Cafter. 

If  you  pleafe 
But  to  iniirud  ftie,  here  isr  fourfcore  pound. 

HearfaJ, 

Do  y*  think  *tis  money  I  ellfcem  ?    I  can 
Command  each  term  by  art,  as  much  as  wifl 
Furniih  a  navy.     Had  you  but  five  pound 
Left  you  in  all  the  world,  I'd  undertake 
Within  one  fortnight  you  fhould  fee  five  thoafand. 
Not  that  I  covet  any  of  your  drofs. 
But  that  the  power  of  this  art  may  be 
More  dembnArably  evident,  leave  in 
My  hands  all  but  fome  fmaller  fum^  to  fet  : 

Something  to  Hake  at  firft. 

Sbafe* 

He'll  tell  you  all. 
If  you  but  feem  to  truft  him. 

Cafler.  *> 

.     Here  ni  lay 

Down  in  your  hands  all  but  this  little  portion. 
Which  I  referve  for  a  foundation* 

Hear/ay, 

Being  y'are  confident  of  me,  and  I 
Prefume  your  lips  are  fealed  up  to  filence* 
Take  that,  which  1  did  never  yet  difcover^ 
So  help  you  fortune,  me  philofophy^ 
(I  mull  intreat  your  abfence,  Mr.  Shape.)       [Exit  Sb^i^ 
I  do  prefume,  you  know  the  llrcngth  and  j)0wV 
Thai  lies  in  fancy. 

Cafter. 
Strange  things  are  done  by  it. 
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Hearfay. 

It  works  upon  that  which  is  not  as  yet : 
The  Uttle  i£thiop  infant  had  not  been 
Whftq  in.  his  cradle  ♦*,  had  he  not  been  firft' 
White  in  the  mother's  ilrone  imagination. 
'Tis  thought  the  hairy  child,  that's  Ihcwn  about. 
Came  by  the  mother's  thinking  on  the  pidlure 
Of  Saint  John  Baptiil  in  his  camel's  coat. 
See  we  not  beafts  conceive,  as  they  do  fancy 
The.>prcfent  colours  plac'd  before  their  tyt,^  f 
We  owe  pyed  colts  unto  the  varied  horfe-cloth« 
And  the  white  partridge  to  the  neighbouring  fnow. 
Fancy  can  fave  or  kill :  it  hath  clos'd  up 
Wounds  '^  whea  the  balfam  could  not^  and  without 
The  aid  of  falves.     To  thinks  hath  been  a  cure. 
For  witchcraft  then,  that's  all  done  by  the  force 
tSif  mere  imagination.     That  which  can 
Alter  the  courfe  of  nature,  I  prefume. 
You'll  grant  ihall  bear  more  rule  in  petty  hazards. 

Qafier* 

It  muft,  it  muft,  good  fir.    I  pray  go  on. 

Hear/ay. 

Now  the  ftrongeft  fancies  ilill  are  found  to  dw<ill 
In  the  moft  (imple  ;  they  being  ealieft  won 
To  the  moft  firm  belief,  who  underftand  not 
^ho  'tis  they  do  believe.     If  they  think  'twijl 
Se  fo,  it  will  be  fo :  they  do  command. 
And  check  the  courfe  of  fortune :  they  ipay  flop 

■ 

^9  yirhxtt  in  bis  cradkJ]  Tiie  original  e4ition  reads,  Black  in  bh 
fradlf  \  but,  as  this  play  was  not  printed  antil  after  the  author's  death,  it 
Is  undoubtedly  a  miftake  j.  the  epithet  black,  does  not  agree  with  tht 
book  from  whence  the  ftory  is  taken.  See  Sir  Kenelm  Digbys  Difcoarfi 
touching  the  Cure  of  ffounds  by  tbe  Powder  of  Sympathy,  4th  edition, 
2664,  p.  104.  "  I  told  her  fundry  ftorits  upon  tnis  fubjeA  i  as  that  of  the 
'(  Queen  of  Ethiopia,  who  was  delirered  of  a  white  boy ;  which  was  at- 
*^  uiNt«d  tc^a  pidlvre  of  the  Blefl*ed  Virgin,  which  ihe  had^always  near 
<<  the  tea{Ter  of  hef  bed,  whereunto  fhe  bore  great  devotion.  I  urged 
«  another,  of 'a  woman  who  was  brought  to'  bed  of  a  chiM  all  hairy,  be- 
**  caufe  of  a  portrait  of  St.  John  Baptift  in  the  wildernefs  \  where  be 
'<  wore  a  coat  of  camel's  hair.*'    '      <   . 

i  o  JVounds,  &c»]     See  Sir  Kenelm  Di^by*s  bifpourfe,  p.  6. 

Thundw, 
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Thunder,  and  make  it  ftand,  as  if  arretted 
In  its  mid  journey.     If  that  fuch  a  one 
Shall  think  youUl  win,  you  muft  win  :  'tis  a  due 
That  nature  pays  thofe  men  in  recompence 
Of  her  deficiency,  that  whatever  they  think 
Shall  come  to  pais.  ^   But  now  the  hardeft  will  })« 
To  find  out  one  that's  capable  of  thinking. 

I  know  you  can  produce  an  inftrumeiit 
To  work  this  your  defign  by.     Let  me  owe  you 
The  whole  and  entire  courtefy. 

Hear/ay* 

I've  one 
Committed  to  my  cuftody  but  lately ; 
The  powerfuiril  that  way,  J  e'er  found  yet  : 
He  will  but  think  he  ihall  be  abus'd  in  fuch 
A  company,  and  he's  abus'd :  he  will 
Imagine  only  that  he  ihall  be  cheated. 
And  he  is  cheated  :  all  itill  comes  to  pafs. 
He's  but  one  pin  above  a  natural :   but- 

Cafter, 

We'll  purchafe  him  :  I'll  take  up  for't.     Old  Simon 
Shall  have  my  farm  outright  now.  What's  a  piece 
Of  dirty  eayth  to  me  ?  a  clod  f  a  turf  ? 

Hear/ay, 

Becaufe  I  fee  your  freer  nature's  fucl^ 
As  doth  deferve  fupplies,  I'll  do  my  b^i^ 
To  win  him  o'er  a  while  into  your  fervice. 

Cafter. 

If  I  fliould  drive  to  pay  you  thanks,  I  Ihould 
But  undervalue  this  great  courtefy. 
Sir,  give  me  leave  to  think  and  vvprfhip.     Stay  ; 
Firft,  will  I  beggar  all  the  gentlemen 
That  do  keep  terms ;  then  build  with  what  I  wii>« 
Next,  I'll  undo  all  gaming  citizens. 
And  purchafe  upon  that :  The  foreman  ihall 
Want  of  his  wonted  opportunities  ; 
Old  Thomas  ihall  keep  home,  I  warrant  him. 
I  will  afcend  to  the  groom- porter's  next, 
ply  higher  games,  and  make  my  mincing  knights 

Vol.  X.       '  R  Walfc 
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Walk  mufine  in  their  Icnotty  friesw  abnxid  ; 

For  they  ihall  have  ho  home.     There  ihall  not  be 

That  pleafure  but  Pll  baulk  r  I'll  rwt  o'er  Nature  i 

And  when  IVe  raniack'd  her,  I'll  weary  Art  ; 

My  means  I'm  fare  will  reach  it.     Let  me  fee^ 

'Twill  yearly  be  — —  by  Heav'n  I  know  not  what  '  ■■ 

Ne'er  think  to  fam  it,  'tis  iitipoffible  ; 
You  ihall  ne'er  know  what  angels, <  pieces,  pounds, 
Thofe  names  of  want  and  beggary,  mean  ;  your  tongae 
Shall  utter  nought  bttt  millions :  you  fliall  meafure. 
Not  count  your  moneys  ;  your  reVenoes  (hall 
Be  proud,  and  infolent,  and  unruly; 
They  (hall  increafe  above  your  coftquer'd  fpe!idiBgs> 
In  fpite  of  their  excefs  ;  your  eare  fliall  be 
Only  to  tame  your  rkhes,  and  to  make  them 
Grow  &ber,  and  obedient  to  youi*  ufe. 

Cafier. 

ril  fend  fome  forty  thou&ttd  uilto  Pabt*s  ; 
Build  a  cathedi'al  next  in  Banbury  (^^} ; 
Give  organs  to  each  pari(h  itt  thb  kingdom  i 
And  fo  root  otit  the  unmufical  eld6t. 
ril  pay  idl  foldiers  whom  their  captains  won't ;     ' 
Raile  a  new  hofpital  for  thole  Itiaim'd  people..  * 

That  have  been  hurt  in  gamihg ;  then  build  np^ 
All  colleges,  that  ruin  hath  de;noliftL'd, 
Or  interruption  left  unperfe€t 

Hearferj^.. 

*rwill  ne'er  be  done  I  think,  unlcfs  you  do  it^ 
JProvide  the  wtalthieft  game(te)r8  \  there's,  but  one 
Thing  that  can  do  us  wrong,  difcovcry. 
You  have  no  enemy, « but  frailty. 

Cajler. 

Night  ftnd  £lence  are  loud  names,  conipar'd  with  ra^. 

Hiarfay.. 
.  1  fee  the  tide  of  fortune  rolling  in 
Without  refiftance.     Go,  be  clofe,.  and  happy.     [Exemt. 

(5  0)  BanhuryJl  Fram  Bt/bopCorbttt^s  Iter  BoreaU,  This  town  ap- 
pears to  have  been  inhabitei  chiefly  by  PuViCaas«  Mr.  Dodd,  mentionei 
ta  A.  4.  "S.  5.  was  mioifter  there. 

SCENE. 
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Andrew,  iSiomi^d/, 
AndrpOi* 

UP O N  my  ConTcience  now,  he  cheated  tAt  % 
I  could  have  never  loft  it  elfe  lb  ftrangelj^ 

MeaHWetl. 
What  is  a  paltry  doak  to  a  mah  of  worth  f 
It  barr'd  men  only  o'  th'  fight  of  your  body; 
Your  handfomeneft  will  noW  appeal*  th6  bittef  • 

Andrtw. 
He  was  as  like  out  Mr.  Shape  as  could  be  ; 
But  that  he  had  a  patch  upon  his  cheeki 
And  a  black  beard,  t  iOioiud  have  fworn  'twere  lie  i 
It  was  fomebody  in  his  clothes,  I'm  filre. 

iieanweU* 
Some  cunnins;  cheater,  apoA  my  life,  won 
His  cloak  and  Mt  too.  ^ 

^AndrtnJi;. 
There  it  is  for  certaih. 
Pies  take  him  !  do€h  he  (day  for  cloaks  USA  i  Siirely 
He  hath  a  fly  only  to  win  good  clothes* 

Mnter  Shaft* 

Sbapi. 
The  pox  and  plague  take  all  ill  fortune  t  thii 
The-feconti  time  that  he  hath  cheated  me } 
My  very  befi  fuit  thUt  I  had ! 

Andrei* 
How  now  \ 
What  loft  your  cloak,  and  fuit  ?  A  jeft,  I  vow  | 
I  Vow  a  pretty  jeft  i  'Odfnigs  I  guefsM  {o% 
I  faw  him  have  it  on  ;  it  made  him  look  as  like  you^ 
As  like  you  —  ■  ■    ■  'Tis  a  rogu^,  a  meer  decoy. 

Shafi. 
A  rogue^  a  meer  decoy  !  and  yet  like  me  t 

Andrrw*  * 

]Nay  holdy  I  meaa  he  ii  a  rogue,  when  that 

R  »  Hi 
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.  He  hath  his  own  clothes  on      D*yoa  think  that  I 
Would  call  him  fo,-when  he  is  in  your  fuit  ? 

Sb^pe. 
No  more  of  that^  good  Andrew,  as  you  love  me  ; 
Keep  in  your  wit. 

Speak,  tutor>  Do  I  ufe 
To  quarrel  ?  fpeak,  good  tutor,  r 

MeanrwelU 
That  wit,  Andrew,     '  ' 

Of  yours,  will  be  th'  undoing  of  you,  if 
You  ufe't  no  better. 

.  Andrenv, 
Faith,  I  thought  I  might 
Have  l^rpke  a  witty  jeft  upon  him,  being 
I've  loft  my  cloak, , 

Meart'welL 
True  ;  but  ^e  has  loft  his  too  : 
And  then  you  know  that  is  not  lawful  wit. 

Eufer  Hear/ay* 

^  Hearfiy. 

Here's  Mr.  Credulous,  and  old. Sir  Thomas ; 
They  have  fome  bufinefs  with  you. 

'  MeannuelU 
Bring  'em  in. 

Shapim 
My  bufinefs  lies  not  here,  firs  ;  fare  you  well. 

J       [ExitSbafe. 

Andrew* 
For  Go4'«  fake  don't  you  tell  old  Sim.  on't  now. 
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71?  ti^em  Sir  Thomas  Bitifig,  Cn^ikhm. "   ' 

MeanijoelL  "  " 

GO  D  fave  you,  good  Sir  Thomas. 
Sir  ThojiM^. 
.  Save  yon,  fir. 

Meannxjell, 
You're  welcome,  Mr.  Credulous. 

Credulous, 
Come  hither; 
Whither  do  you  .ileal  now  ?  What  1  Whereas  ypnf  clp.aK"f 

AndreiM, 
Going  to  foils  e'en  now,  I  put  it  oF. 

Meannuelh  •   '~ 

To  tell  you  truth,  he  hath  loll  it  at  doublets. 

Credulous* 
,    With  what  a  lye  you'd  flap  me  in  the  moutli  ! 

Thou  haft  the  readiell  invention'  *  '  ^ 

To  put  off  any  thing  ■  thou  had'ft  it  from  ' 

Thy  mother,  I'll  be  fworn  :  *T  ne'er  came  from. me. 

Mean'welL 
Peace,  as  you  love  yourfelf;  if  that  the  knight 
Should  once  jperceive  that  he  were  given  to  gaming, 
'T would  make  him  break  the  match  ofiTprefently* 

.  Credulous, 
Sir  Thomas,  here's  my  fon  ;  he  may  be  yours. 
If  you  pleafe  to  accept  him. 

Andrew*, 
Father,  don't 
Give  me  away  for  this  :  try  me  once  more. 

Sir  Thomas, 
I  like  his  perfon  well  enough,  if  that 
You'll  make  him  an  eilate  convenient. 

MeaniuelL 
He  hath  more  in  him,  fir,  than  he  can  fliew>; 
He  hath  on©  fault,  he's  fomething  covetous. 

Sir  Thomas, 
Marry  !  a  very  commendable  fault, 

R  3  Credulous, 
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He  is  defcendecl  of  no  great  high  tilood  : 
He  hath  a  houft*  ^the«|gh  he  ^ame  of  ^one  i 
His  grandfather  was  .a  gopd  livery-man. 
Paid  fcot  and  lot,  old  Timothy  Credulous, 
My  father ;  though  I  fay  it,  that  fhoald  not. 

I  don't  regu-d  this  thing,  that  yon  call  blood  ^ 
'Tis  a  meer  nainp,  a  found. 

MeaniveU* 

Your  worfhip  fpeaks 
luft  like  yourfelf ;  mechinks  he's  noble« 
That*s  truly  rich  r  oien  may  talk  much  of  lines, 
0f  arms,  of  blood,  of  race,  of  pedigree, 
Houfes,  defcents,  and  families  ;  they  are 
Sut  empty  fioife,  God  knows  ;  the  idle  breath 
Of  that  puff  nothing.  Honour ;  formal  words. 
Fit  for  ti^e  tongues  of  men  that  ne'ei-  knew  yet 
What  ftem,  what  gentry,  nay,  what  virtue,  (ie^ 
In  great  revenues. 

Sir  Thcmatf 

Wei!  and  pithy  faid ! 
You  may  work  on  ^my  daughter,  and  prevail 
For  that  young  fbiplmg  :  'Tis  a  fooliih  wench. 
An  uiiexperienc'd  girl ;  ihe'd  like  to  have  been 
Causht  by  Sir  Robert  Littleworth's  fon,  if  that 
I  had  not  banifli'd  him  n^y  houfe  ;  a  youth 
Honeft  enough,  I  think,  but  that  he's  poor ; 
Born  to  more  naine  than  fortune. 

He  is  fafe 
For  ever  wooing.    I  have  laid  his  father 
Out  of  harm's  way  ;  there's  picking  meat  for  hitn ; 
And  God  knows  where  he's  gone  i  he  hath  hot  been 
Seen  this  long  while ;  he's  fure  turn'd  vagabond ; 
No  fight  of  him  fince  th*  arreft  of  his  father. 
Andrew,  addrefs  yourfelf  to  good  Sir  Thomas. 

Andrew, 

'Slid,  father,  you're  the  ftrangeft  man— I  won't. 

Cre^ubuS. 
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As  God  (hall  mcni  me,  thou'rt  the  proodeft  thing  — - 
Thott  can'il  not  compliment,  but  in  caparifons. 

What's  that  to  you  ?  I'd  fain  fay  fomcthipg  yet  5 
But  that  I  can't,  my  loffes  do  fb  vex  me. 

•  Credidous. 

Come,  tliink  not  on't,  my  boy  ;  I?ll  farpi(h  thee, 

Andrew-, 

Sir,  though  — — 7- 

Credulous. 

Nay>  to't,  I  fay  5  help  him,  fir,  help  him. 

A^fe'^^' 
Sir,  though  without  my  cloak  at  this  time  — - 
To-morrow  I  fliall  have  one  — ^  -  give  me  leave 

Barely  to  fay -I  am  your  fervant,  fir  —         ■■ 

In  hofe  and  doublets 

Creduloutm 

111  do  what  you  told  me. 

Hear/ay. 
Take  heed :  if  that  you  4o't,  hp-W  guefs  you're  given 
To  idle  fpcndings,  and  fo  crofs  the  match.    , 
I  will  invite  him  ajs  to  myfclf. 

Qreduious. 

Do  fo. 

Sir  Thomas,  if  you'll  ple^fe  fo  for  to  grace  (is. 
As  be  a  gueft  to-morrow  here,  we  (hall 
Study  hereafter  to  deferve  th«  favour. 

Zir  Thomas* 
Although  I  do  not  ufe  to  eat  at  ordinaries ; 
Yet,  to  accept  your  cowrtefy,  good  friends, 
I'll  break  my  wonted  cuftom. 

Hearfaj. 

You  ihall  have  it 
With  a  free  heart. 

Sir  Themes. 

If  I  thought  otherwifc, 
I  do  affttre  you,  I'd  not  venture  hither.  ^Exeunt. 

R4  ACT 
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ACT    III.       S  c  E  K  E  L 

MctL 

H Arrow  * ' ,  alas  !  I  fwelt  ^  *  here  as  I  go  ; 
Brenning  ^ '  in  fire  of  little  Cupido. 
I  np  where  heart  yfeel,  but  on  mine  head. 
Huh,  huh,  huh,  fo;  ycapred  very  wele. 
I  am  thine  leeke,  thou  Chaucer  eloquent  ; 
Mine  head  is  white,  but'oh  !  mine  taile  is  green. 
This  is  the  palyes  where  mine  lady  wendeth. 

Saint  FrsLTicis  '*,  and  Saint  Benedight, 
BleJJe  this  houfe  from  'wicked  ivight ; 
From  the  night-mare,  and  the  goblin, 
T^hat  is  highty  Good-fellow  Robin  ; 
Keep  it  from  all  e'vil  fpirits. 
Fairies,  ^weezels,  rats,  and  ferrets  : 

From  Curfetv-time 

To  the  next  prime. 

Come  forth,  mine  duck,  mine  bryd,  mine  honeycomb  j  , 
Come  forth,  mine  cinamon. 

Enter  Mrs,  Potluck, 

PotlucL 
Who  is't  that  calls  ? 

Moth* 
A  knight  moil  gent. 

Potluck, 
What  is  your  pleafure,  fir  ? 

Moth, 
Thou  art  mine  pleafure,  by  dame  Venus  brent  j 
5o  frefh  thou  art>  and  therewith  fo  lycand  5  5^ 

Potluck, 
Alas !  I  am  not  any  flickering  thing  .* 

5  ■   Harrow,']     See  Mr.  Tyrwhit's  note  on  Chaucer,  vol-  4,  p;  239' 

5  ft  JnveJt].  faint.  T. 

S3   Brertfiing']   burning.  T. 

5  ♦  Saint  Francis.]    See  notes  to  Midjummer  t^ighCi  bream,  A.  2.  S.  x« 

5  s  lycanH]  agreeable  pleafing. 

lo  *      I  cannot 


J 
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I  cannot  1x3^  of  tli^t  (ligbt-fading  gift 
You  men  call  beauty  ;  all  my  handfomeneis 
Is  my  good- breeding,  and  my  honeffty.' 
I  could  plant  red,  where  you  now  yellow  fee  ; 
But  painting  (hews  an  harlot. 

Moth,  J 

Harlok;  fo  ' 

Called  from  one  Harlotha,  concubine  ' 
To  deignous  ^^  Wilhelme,  hightthe  Cbnqiieror. 

Fotluck. 

Were  he  ten  Williams,  and  ten  conqtieror^;- 
I'd  have  him  know't,  I  fcom  to  be  his  harlot. 
I  never  yet  did  take  prefs* money  to  i  ,  .  .t- 
Serve  under  any  one.  .  >  ^ 

'  Then  take  5t  now.  •  -'•>,•.' 

W6rnie  kifs  1  Thine. lips  ytafte  like  marrow  milk  ;  ^ 

Me  thinketh  that  fre(h  butter  runneth  on  them. 
I  grant  well  now,  I  do  enduren  woe. 
As  (harp  as  doth  the  Tityus  in  hell, 
Whofe  ftomach  fowls  do  tyren  * '  ever  more. 
That  highten  vultures,  as  do  tellen  clerks. 

Poiluck. 

You've  fpoke  my  meaning,  though  I  do  not  know 
What  'tis  you  faid.     Now,  fee  the  fortune  on't ; 
We  do  know  one  another's  fouls  already ; 
The  other  mull  needs  follow,     Where's  your  dwelling  ? 

M0b, 

Yclofe  by  Alderfgate  there  dwelleth  onp 
Wights  clypen  Robert  Moth ;  now  Alderfgate  '• 
Is  hotten  fo  from  one  that.Aldrich  hight; 
Or  elfe,  of  elders ;  that  is,  ancient  men  ; 
Or  elfe  of  aldern-trees,  which  growden  there  ; 
Or  elfe,  as  Heralds  fay,  from  Aluredus : 
But  whencefbe'er  this  yate  ^ '  ycalled  is, 

5<5   Jeigftous]'    difdainful.  T, 

s  7  tyren^     See  note  36  to  Corneiia,  vol.  2t  p.  299* 
5  2  ^UerfgateJ]  See  Stowii  Survey  of  Landon^  Sti7pe*8  e4itlo]i,  17*0, 
vol-  1   B.  2-  p.  i8« 
5  9  yau'\    gate. 

.  There 


^ 


«j«  THE      ORDINARY. 

There  dwelleth  Robert  Moth,  thhie  pi^4Qiot|r# 

Can  yott  be  coniUnt  unto  mi&>  a^  I 
Can  be  to  you  i 

By  Woden,  God  of  Sazona, 
From  wbesce  comes  Weaiday ;  that  is,  Wodenjday » 
Truth  is  a  thing  th«|  ever  I  w}ll  keep, 
Unto  thylke  day  m  wUeh  I  creep  into 
Ify  fepslchre ;  lil  be  as  faithfol  to  thee. 
As  ChaQBtieleer  to  Madam  Partelot  ^\ 

F$tAui. 

Here  then,  I  give  away  my  heart  to  you, 
A%  tme  a  heart  as  ever  widow  gave.  ^ 

I  Robert  Moth,  this  tenth  of  oor  king  ^', 
Give  to  thee,  Joan  Potlack,  my  biggeft  cramp-ring  ^^: 
And  with  it  my  caccafe  entire  I  beqneathen 
Under  my  foot  to  hell,  above  my  head  to  Heaven  ; 
And  to  witnefle  ^'  that  this  is  footh, 
I  bite  thy  red  lip  with  my  tooth* 

Ptltuk. 

Thongh  for  a  while  our  bodies  now  moft  part, 
I  hope  they  will  be  join'd  hereafter. 

^^  Ai  Cbaunticker  to  mAdam  Partelot.]     Tlie  names  of  Chauce;> 
coek  and  hen.  S. 

6  I  —  this, tenth  rfomr  kit^,"]  So  tbat  tbi»  play  was  written  in  x634« 
».  P. 

*  *  —  framp^r'mg.']  Thcfe  ringi  warip  fomttlmf  s  mad«  out  of  the 
handlea  of  decayM  comns  ;  and  in  fl^ore  ancient  times  were  confecratjpd 
at  the  ceremony  of  creeping  the  crofsf  of  which  an  account  is  given  in  a 
note  on  the  Merry  DtvU'oJ  EdmontOMy  with  reference  to  the  obfervatioBf 
«f  Dr.  Percy  on  the  Nortbumheriand  HoufehoM  Book,  15 12.         S. 

Cramp-rings  were  formerly  worn  as  charms  for  curing  pf  tbe  cramp* 
See  Brookes^s  Natural  Hiftorv,  Vol.  1.  p.  206  S.  P. 

63  ^nd  to  wltnejfcy  &c,}  Alluding  to  the  old  way  of  biting  the 
wax,  ufually  red,  in  iealing  deeds*  S.  P. 

The  form  ufually  was  this ; 

And  to  witftefs  this  is  fooch, . 
^  -J  httt  the  wax  with  my  wao|;  tooth.     See  Ctwelti  Interpreter, 


J 
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O  !  and  muft  wq  part  ?  Alas  I  and  mitft  we  A>  ? 
.Sin  it  may  be  no  bet  ^S  now  gang  i^.  pea^e.  [JElr*  P^th^i^ 
Though  loft  into  mine  bed  I  gin  to  fink 
To  ileep  long  as  I'm  wont  to  done  ^'^  yet  all 
Will  be  for  naagbt ;  J  may  well  \\g  4nd  wiokj^ 
But  ileep  ihail  there  none  in  this  heart  yfink*  [Exit* 


S  C  E  N  E    n. 

Credulous,  and  Shape  dogging  him* 

Credulous* 

SO,  now  the  mortgage  is  mine  own  outright  i 
I  fwear  by  the  taith  of  my  body  now 
It  is. a  pretty  thing,  o'  my  corporal  oath, 
A  very  pretty  thing.     Befides  the  houfe. 
Orchards,  and  gardens,  fome  two  hundred  acres 
Of  land,  that  beareth  as  good  country  corn» 
For  country  corn,  as  may  be. 

Shape. 
As  I*d  have  it. 

Credulous, 
Jlow  now,  good  friend  ?  Where  doit  thou  live  I 
Doft  thou  know  Caller's  farm  ? 
•    •  Shape. 

Yes,  fir ;  I  fear  'tis  gone. 
Sure  Cafter's  farm  is  caft  away  I 

Credulous*  . 

Ajcft! 
Good  troth,  a  good  one  of  a  country  one  ; 
1  fee  there's  wit  there  too.    Then  thdo  doA  know  Itf 

«♦  btt\  better.  T.      .  '         ^ 

*5  */wr]  do.  T. 

Zhap^* 
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Sbapt* 
I  am  afraid  I  fhall  not  know  it  long  ; 
I  Ihall  lofe  my  acquaintance. 

Creduhus* 
"    'Snigs,  anbth'w !  ' 
A  very  perilous  head,  a  dangerous  bra^n  ! 

Shape, 
God  \>lers  my  mafter ;  and  the  devil  take 
Somebody  elfe. 

Credulous, 
Um  !  that's  not  quite  fo  good 
As  th*  other  two  ;  that  fomebody  elfe,  is  me  : 
(Now  you  ihall  fee  how  he'll  abufe  me  here 
To  mine  own  face.)    Why  ^Emiebody  elfe,  good  brother  f 

Shape, 
The  rich  gbot  rot  his  bones  ;  an  hungjy,,^ld. 
Hard  griping  citizen,  that  oftly  feeds 
On  heirs  and  orphans  goods^  they  fay  muft  have  it : 
One  that  ne'er  had  the  wifdoni  to  be  honeft.j 
And  's  therefore  knave,  'cau'fe  'tis  the  eafier  art. 
I  know  he  hath  not  given  half  the  worth  on'i.  \ 

*Tis  a  meer  cheat. 

Credulous, 
'Slid,  brother,  thou  haft  paid  him 
To  th'  utmoft,  though  he  hath  not  paid  thy  mafter; 
Now  is  my  wit  up  too :  This  land,  1  fee. 
Will  make  men  thrive  i'  th'  brain. 

Shape, 
Would  he  were  here,   ' 
Whoc'ei-  he  be,  I'd  give  him  fomewhat  more 
Into  the  bargain  :  a  bafe  thin-jaw'd  fneakfbill. 
Thus  to  work  gallants  out  of  all.     It  grieves  me 
That  my  poor  tenement  too  goes  into  th*  fale. 

Credulous, 
What  have  I  done  ?  NoW,  wit,  deliver  me  ! 
If  he  know  I  am  he,  he'll  cut  my  throat; 
I  never  (hall  enjoy  \%,     Sure  it  was 
Your  mailer's  feeking,  friend  ;  he  would  ne'er  elfe 
Hc^e  had  to  do  with  it ;  he  that  br.ught  it  is 
A  very  honeft  man :  and  if  you  pleafe  him 

^      ^  Will 


J 
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Will  deal  with  you.    I  may  fpeak  a  word 
In  your  behalf :  *T won't  be  the  worfe  for  you. 

Shape, 
Ym  goingi  fir,  unto  kim  ;  do  you  know 
Where  I  may  fipd  hi^  ?     •  - 

Crtdulons. 
What  if  Jam.hcf   •  . 

I  am  afraid  he  is  not  half  fo  honed 
As  you  do  feem.  ,     •'       '" 

Credulous, 
Faith,  I'm  the  fame ;  I  ^y'd  . 
What  metal  thou  was't  made  of :  I  perceive 
Thou  wilt  not  flinch  for  th*  wetting  **  ;  thou  may'it  be 
My  bailiff  there,  perhaps. 

Shape* 
An't  pleafe  your  worfhip ! 

Credulous- 
So,  now  the  cafe  is'  altered. 

Shape. 
I  do  know 
It  was  my  mailer's  feeking  ;  you  would  ne'er 
Have  had  to  do  with  't  elfe.     He  fent  me  to  you 
For  the  lafl  hundred  pound,  by  the  fame  token. 
That  you  invited  him  to  th'  eatingnhoufe. 

Crsdulous, 
(O  this  fimpHcity !  He  does  not  know 
Yet  what  an  ordinary  means.)     I  was  now  coming 
To  have  paM  it  in. 

Shape* 
I'll  fave  your  worlhip  that 
Labour,  an't  pleafe  you  :  Let  me  now  begia 
My  bailiff-ihip. 

Credulous. 
'Snigs,  wifer  yet  than  fo. 
Where  is  thy  mailer  f 

Shape* 
5ir,  my  mailer's  here, 

•  **  —  flinch  fbr  tb''  xvetthg,']     An  alluficn  to  the  cfFe£li  of  water  oa 
cloth  ill  woven.  •  S.  . 

I  thank 
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I  thankjny  ftars  !  Bat  Mr.  Ctftei-  Is 
At  an  horft^rtce  fome  teh  iiiil«s  off. 

CredahMs, 
Why  then 
I'll  day  tiU  he  returns ;  'twill  be  by  dinttiii'. 

'  Shaft. 
Your  bed  way's  now  to  fend  it ;  if  by  cha«ee  '" 
The  race  go  on  his  Mb,  your  worihip  may 
Fail  of  your  purchafe. 

(  Credulous. 

^Snigs,  and  that's  confiderable* 
Here,  here,  make  hafte  with  it ;  bat  ttt  thou  goeft« 
Tell  me,'  is't  a  pretty  thing  ? 

O'  my  corporal  oath, 
A  very  pretty  thing.     Befidts  the  houfe» 
Orchards,  and  gardens,  fome  two  huhdred  iicres 
Of  land  that  beareth  as  good  country  corn  ; 
God  give  you  luck  on't ! 

CredkloMs. 
Right,  as  I  did  fay, 
Ev'n  word  by  word.     But  pr'y thee  flay  a  little  j 
What  meadow-ground's  there  ?  Pafture  it  proportion  f 

Shape. 
As  you  would  wifli,  &t.  I'm  in  h^fte* 

Creduhui. 
Nay,  bailiff,  « 

But  one  word  more,  and  I  have  done ;  What  place 
Is  there  to  dry  wet  linen  in  ? 

Shape.. 

0  twenty. 

To  hang  up  jclothes,  or  ai\y  thing  you  pleaft  ^ 
Your  worfhip  cannot  want  line-room<     God  be  wi'yoa  I 

Credulous. 
But  this  once,  and  ■    ■■    ' 

Shapet 

1  muft  be  gone The  rate.  l£mt  Shapf* 

Credulous^ 
Little  think'ft  thee,  how  diligent  tho«  art 
^0  little  purpofe.     ^Snigs,  I  pity  him : 

? 


^ 
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What  hafte  he  makes  to  cheat  himlclf !  poor  Ibol ! 

Now  I  am  fafe,  the  wretch  muii:  pardon  me 

For  his  poor  tenement  ;  all's  mine:    Til  Tow 

One  ground  or  other  every  month  with  peafe  : 

And  fo  I  will  have  green  ones  all  the  year« 

Thefe  yeomen  have  no  policy  i'  th*  world*  (£MilL 


1 


»  -I 
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frifcilla^  MeamwelL 

PrijfciUa. 

PRAY  y'^^ntertaia  yourfelf  a  While,  until 
I  give  my  miilrers  notice  o(  your  prc&flde* 
I'd  leave  a  book  with  you,  but  that  I  fee 
You  are  a  gentleman  :  perhaps  you'll  find 
Some  pretty  dories  in  the  hangings  there^ 

Thank  you,  fweetheart. 

Prifcilla. 
(A  very  proper  man  !) 
If't  lie  in  me  to  do  you  any  pleafure, 
Pray  you,  fir,  ufe  me  ;  voa  ihsdl  find  me  ready. 

[Exk  PrifiMik., 
Meavunlim 
I  make  no  doubt  of  that :  Thefe  implements,     >. 
Thefe  chamber- properties  are  fuch  ripe  things^. 
They'll  fall  whh  the  leaft  touch.     From  twelve  to  t«rc»l|F 
1  hey  think  that  others  are  to  fue  to  them  ; 
V/hen  once  they^ve  pafs'd  thefe  limits,  they  make  bold*. 
{  cannot  fay  to  woa»  that's  ibmething  modeft^ 
But  aik  downright  themfelves. 

Enter  Mtr,  Jant. 

Leave  ua,  Prifcilla, 

And  v^ait  without  a  while^ 

Meami9itL 
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MeajtnjoelL 
Fair  miflrefs,  pardon 
The  boldnefs  of  a  (Iranger,  who  uncivilly 
Thus  interrupts  your  better  thoughts. 

Jane, 
May  I 
Demand  your  bufioefs  ? 

Mean^welU 
Under  favour  thus : 
Not  to  ufe  farther  circumftance,  fair  virgin, 
(And  yet  lefs  fair,  'caufe  virgin)  you  are  one 
That  are  the  thought,  the  care,  the  aim,  th^  ilrife» 
I  (hould  not  err  if  J  fhould  fay  the  madnefs. 
Of  all  young  men  ;  alj  fighs,  all  folded  arms, 
All  o'ercaft  Jooks,  all  broken  fleeps  are  ow*d 
Only  to  you. 

Jane, 
I'm  forryl  Ihould  be 
A  trouble  unto  any  :  If  I  could 
Afford  the  remedy  as  well  as  now 
I  do  your  grief,  aiTure  yonrfelf  that  cure 
Shall  be  the  birth  of  my  next  ad^ion. 

Mean*well, . 
That  cure  is  my  requeft.     If  that  this  were 
Kline  own  fuit,  I  had  us'd  no  circumilance. 
Young  mafter  Credulous,  a  proper  man 
(For  lure  he  (hall  be  rich)  one  whom  the  whole 

Lift,  of  our  city-virgins  doat  en you 

Conceive  the  red,  I  know. 

JaTte,  .  ' 
Alas  !  What  ails  him  ? ,       . 
I'll  nor  be  flack  to  do  him  any  good. 

Meannjoell. 
'Tis  in  your  power.     He  is  s^ry  much. 

If  you  will  know't But  fure  you  will  not  grant 

If  I  fhould  tell  you 

Jane, 
If  you  thus  prefume 
That  I  am  hard,  you  only  aik  denial ;     , 
Your  cxpedation's  crofs'd,  except  you  fail. 
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If  yoa  will  know  it  then,  he  is  in  love. 

Jane. 
I  pity  him  indeed,  poor  heart :  With  whom  i 

MemmujelL 
Even  with  your  beauteous  felf» 

Jane. 
'Tis  not  well  done  ; 

To  feoff  one  ne'er  did  injure  you. 

Mean^wilL 
I  vow 
By  all  that's  good,  by  your  fair  lelf,  I  am 
As  tender  of  you  as  that  bleft  one  is,  1 

Whoe'er  he  be,  that  loves  you  moft.     If  I 
In  any  cafe  abufe  you,  let  me  be 
More  miferable  than  Littleworth. 

Jane, 
Is  he  beconie  expreifion  f  Is  his  fate 
The  period  of  ill  wifties  ?  Sure  he  never 
Peferv'd  fo  ill  from  you. 

MeaniuelL 
I  don't  refleft 
Upon  his  Fuin'd  fortunes,  but  your  coldnefs^ 
And  fure  I  may  call  him  unhappy,  whom  ] 

You  do  negleft. 

JaTte* 
That  man,  whcre«e'er  he  be. 
Is  happier  than  yourfelf ;  and  were  he  here. 
You  (hould  fee  him  receiv'd,  and  yourfelf  feet n^d 

MeanmielL 
I  do  not  think  fo.  Lady  ;  fure  you  would 
Make  more  of  me  than  fo.    I'll  bring  the  mtA  ' 
And  fo  confute  you. . 

Jane* 
It  may  be  I  flight 
Love  you  the  better  fomcthing  for  that  oiBce, . 
Jf  he  might  enter  here. 

MeanwelL 
Nay,  I  could  tell 
Y'had  caft  him  off:  alas,  you  need  not  hide  it, 
I  Jbav^  it  from  himf^lf. 
Vol.  Xt  S  Janh 
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J  ant*    ;  ' 

Doth  he  think  A>  ^  Could  I  but  fee  him 

^McanfwelL 
If  his  fight  caa  bring 
But  the  leaft  joy  unto  ypu  (as  perhaps 
You'll  take  fome  pleafuri^  in  las  mifisty). 
You  ftiall  enjoy  it. 

yane. 
I  do  fear  you  promife 
Only  to  raife  my  hopes  a  while»  and  then 
To  triumph' ia  their  ruin. 

That  you  may 
See  how  my  bre^ft.and  tongue  agree,  I'll  leave 
This  ring  with  you  till  I  return  a^a;iu 

My  Little  worth  !  Fool  that  I  was  :  could  I 
Not  all  this  while  perceive  'twas  thfee .'?  Why  didil  dioa 
Defer  my  joy  thus*  long,  by  faffecing.  me 
To  ftand  i'  th'  cloud  I 

Alas  !  I  guefs'd  I'd  been  ^ 

Infedtious  to  thee  now  ;  that  thou  woald'il  kok 
On  a  difeafe  more  mildly  than  on  me  ^ 
For  poverty  is  counted  a  contagion. 

I  call  this  kifs  to  witnefs  (which  I  wiih^ 
If  I  prove  falfcy  may  be  the  lafl  to  md 
Which  friends  pay  dying  frienfls)  I  ne'er  will  be 
Other's  than  thine. 

I  likje  the  TOW  fi>  well^ 
That  the  fame  way  I'll  feal  my  promife  top. 
If  I  prove  not  as  thou  (that  is,  xnoft  conftant) 
May  this  kifs  be^  that  I  may  wifh  it  worfe^ 
Than  that  which  is  diie  to  departing  fouls. 
The  laft  that  I  fhall  take  from  thee.    I  am 
Sent  here,  but  yet  unknown  to  them  that  (end  me, 
^o  be  another's  fpokes-man.     The  man  i^- 
That  fooliih  fon  jof  Mr^  Credulons : 

8  Thoii^ 
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Thou  inuft  pretend  fome  Kking.    *TWas  thy  father 
Granted  me  this  accefs  to  win  thee  f^r  h^m; 
Be  thou  no  Way  avcrfe.     *T  ihall  be  niy  care 
So  to  bring  things  aboiit,  that  thou  ihalt  be 
Mine  by  confent  in  fpite  of  mifery. 

Jane.    ] 

Be  fecret,  and  love  profper  thy  defign  !        [Exit  Janu 

MeamvelL 

Happy  that  man  that  meets  fuch  faithfainefs  ! 
I  did  not  think  it  had  been  in  the  fex. 
I  know  not  now  what's  mifery.  Peace  !  my  Fair    [Mufick* 
Is  hallowing  the  lute  with  her  bleft' touch* 

» 

'         A    S  0  N  G    within. 

I ;  />Ome\  O  come,  I  Brook  no  ft  ay  : 
^     He  doth  not  lo^e^   that  can  delay. 
See  ho^w  the  ftealing  night 
Hath  blotted  out  the  light p 
And  tapers  do  /ufplj  the  day. 

2,  To  Be  chdft)^is  to  he  oU\ 
And  that  fodlijh' girl  thatU  cola 

hfourfc^e  at  fifteen  :  '     ' 
Defires  do  ivrife  us  gfeen. 
And  loofir  fltimes  our  youth  unfold. 

MeannjueUl  ^ 
*T  cannot  be  her,  her  voice  was  ne'er  projphan*d 
With  foch  immodeii:  numbers. 

3.  See  thefirft  taper* s  almoft  gfine^, 

Thy  flame  like  that  ivill  ftr.aight  be  none. 
And  I  as  it  expire^ 
Not  able  to  hold  fire  : 
She  lofetb  time,  that  lies  alone. 

'    MeanwelL 
•Tis  the  breath 
Of  fomething  troubled  with  virginity* 

S  2  4*  * 


T  H  B     ordinary: 


*    \ 


O  let  us  cherijh  then  thefe  powers, 
JVhiles  ive  yet  may  call  them  ours  : 

Then  ice  beft  fpend  our  times 

When  no  dull  xealous  chime. 
But  fprtghtful  kiffes  ftrike  the  houru 

Enter  Prifcilla. 

•  #  •  # 

Mean^welL 

What  doll  thou  mean  ? 

Pri/cilla. 
Only  to  pleafe  you,  fir. 

MeanwelL 
Swccteft  of  things,  was't  thou  ?  I'faith  I  guefs'd 
*T  could  be  no  other's  melody  but  yottrs. 
There  have  been  many  of  your  fcx  much  |[iven     ^ 
Unto  this  kind  of  mulick.        '      *  . 

■      Pri/cilla. 
Sappho  was 
Excellent  at  it :  But  Amphion  he. 
He  was  the  man  that  out-did  all ;  *tis  faid 
Of  him,  that  he  could  draw  flones' with  the  found 
Of  his  fweet  firings.     I'd  willingly  arrive 
At  fome  perfedion  in  the  quality.  \ 

Mean-well, 
I  do  acknowledge  your  defires  moil  prone. 
This  for  yoiir  trouble.    , 

Pri/cilla. 
I  am  not  mercenary,   .  , 

Your  acceptation  is  reward  enough. 

Meanwell. 
You  have  it  then. 

Pri/cilla. 
Beauty  go  with  you,  fir.        ,         [Exeunt /everal  iMjs. 


SCENE 


J 
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SCENE    IV. 

i 
« 

Credulous,  Hearfay,  Slicer ;  to  them  Sir  Thomas  Bitejig, 
Hmje-at-all^   Cafter,  as  to  the  Ordinary. 


Y 


Credulous, 

OU'rc  welcome^  friends,  as  I  may  fay  ■ 

Hear/ay. 
You  do  forget. 

Credulous. 
— ^  That  am  a  gueft  as  well  as  you/ 

Slicer. 
Mod  noble  fons  of  fortune,  and  of  valour, 
Tou  grace  us  with  your  prefence  :  you  muft  pardon 
Our  unall  provifion. 

Hear/ay. 
No  variety  here. 
But  you,  moil  noble  guefis,  whofe  gracious  looks 
Muft  make  a  diih  or  two  become  a  feaft. 

Have^at-all, 
I'll  be  as  free  as  'twere  mine  own. 

CaJUr. 
Who  thinks 
On  any  thing  tliat  borders  upon  fadnefs. 
May  he  ne'er  know  what's  mirth,  but  when  others 
Laug^  at  his  fullen  wrinkles  1 

Hwue-at-all. 
We  will  raife 
A  noife  enough  to  wake  an  alderman, 
Or  a  caft  captain,  when  the  reck'ning  is 
About  to  pay. 

Credulous. 

m 

Hang  thinking,  'fnigs  I'll  be 
As  merry  as  a  pifmire.     Come,  let's  in. 

Slicer. 
Let's  march  in  order  military,  firs* 

S  3  Havi-at'alL 


1 
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That's  well  remembcr'd^  moft  conipleat  lieatenant^' 

'       [ExeiMg  as  to  the  Ordhaty* 


SCENE    V. 


Rimewell,  Bagjbot,  Vicar  Catchmy,  Sir  Clrifiophir» 

RimewelL 

COME,  my  moft  noble  order  of  the  club  ; 
'Caufe  none  will  elfe,  let's  make  much  dfqarrelves. 
His  letter  may  procure  a  dinner  yet. 

Bagjhot. 

Cheer  up^  Sir  Kit,  tKoti  look'ft  too  fpiritually  : 
I  fee  too  much  of  the  tithe-pig  in  thee. 

Chrifiopher* 

I'm  not  fo  happy :  Kit.'s  as  hungry  now 
A»-a  befieged  city,  and  as  dry 
As  a  Dutch  commentator.     This  vile  world 
Ne'er  thinks  of  qualities  :  gbod  truth,  I  think 
*T  hath  much  to  anfwer  for.     Thy  poetry, 
Rimewell,  and  thy  voice,  vicar  Catchmey,  and 
Thy  law  too,  Bagihot,  is  cohtemn'd :  *Tis  pity 
Profeffions  Ihould  be  (lighced  thus.     The  day 
WiU'come  perhaps,  when  that  the  commonweaIt{i 
May  need  fuch  men  as  we.     There  was  a  time 
When  coblers  were  made  church-men  ;  and  thofe  black'd 
Smutch'd  creatures,  thruft  into  white  furplicesj 
Look'd  like  fo  many  magpies,  and  did  fpeak 
Juft  as  they,  by  rote.     Btrt  now' the  land 
Surfeits,  forfooth.^    Poor  labourers  in  divinity 
Can't  earn  their  groat  a  day,  unlefs  it  be 
Keading  of  the  chriftian  burial  for  the  dead  v 
When  they  ev'n  for  that  reafon  truly  thank 
Cod  for  thus  taking  this  their  brother  to  him. 
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^Sometlilog  prophane^  Sir  Chriftq>ker« 

When  I 
Level  mv  larger  tlioogiits  nnto  tke  bails 
Of  thy  aeep  ihallownefs,  am  I  prophane  i 
Henceforth  I'll  fpeak,  or  rather  not  ipeak,  for 
I  will  fpeak  darkly. 

There's  one  comfort  then 
Yon  will  be  brief, 

Cbriftopbar. 

My  briefnefs  is  prolix  ; 
Thy  mim^  is  bodily,  thy  foul  corporeal ; 
And  all  thy  fubtile  faculties  are  not  fabtile  $ 
Thy  fubtilty  is  diilnefs.     I  am  ftrong; 
I  will  not  be  conceived  by  fuch  m^chanicks. 

ftmewell. 

I  do  conceive  you  though^  Sir  Chriftophel', 
My  flaafe  doth  fonedmes  take  the  felf-fame  flight. 

Chrifiopher. 

Pauci,  fauci  fum  ^equus  amavit. 
But  quadrageiimal  wits  ^^,  and  fancies  lean 
As  ember  weeks  (whidi  therefore  I  call  lean, 
Becaufe  they're  fat)  thefe  I  do  doom  unto 
A  knowing  ignorance  ^  he  that's  conceiv'd 
By  fuch  is  not  conceiv'd  $  lenie  is  non-fenfe 
If  underfiood  by  them.     I'm  flrong  again. 

You  err«  moft  orthbdoxly,  fweet  Sir  Kit. 

Chriftopher. 

I  love  that,  thovgh  I  hate  it ;  and  I  have 
A  kind  of  difagreeing  confent  to't. 
I'm  flrong,  I'm  flrong  again.     Let's  keep  thefe  two 
In  defperate  hope  of  underflanding  us. 
Riddles  and  clouds  are  very  lights  of  fpeech. 
I'll  veil  tspi  carelefs  aaidoas  thoughts,  as  'twere 

^  7  .—  quadragtfimal  w/r*.]     /.  <•  thofe   who  writt   the  ci}fioiiMiry 
Terfes  dariiig  tiie  Lest  feafon  at  Oxford.  &• 

S  4 


1 


^6+  THE      ORDINARY* 

In  a  perfpicuous  cloud,  that  I  may 
Whiiper  in  a  loud  YoLce,  and  ev'n  b^  filent 
When  I  do  utter  words.   Words  did  I  call  thein  ? 
My  words  (hall  be  no  words ;  my  voice  no  voicd  ; 
My  noife  no  noife;  my  very  language  filence. 
I'm  flrong,  I'm  ftrong.     Good  fir;  you  underhand  noC« 

Bagjhot, 
Nor  do  defire  :   'tis  merely  froth  and  barm. 
The  yefl  that  makes  your  thin  fmall  fermons  work, 

Chrifiopher 
Thou  hold'ft  thy  peace  moft  vocally.  .  Again  I 

Catchmey* 
I  hate  this  bilk. 

Chrifiopher* 
Thou  loveft,  'caufe  thou  dolt  hate. 
Thy  injuries  are  courteiies.     Strong  again  1 

Catcbmey, 
Good  Sampfon^  ufe  not  this  your  afs's  jaw-bone. 

Chrifiopher. 
Thou'il  got  my  love  by  lofing  it :  that  earneft 
Jefthath  regain'd  my  foul.     Sampfon  was  flrong; 
He  kill'd  a  thoufand  with  an  afs's  jaw-bone. 

Mnter  a  Ser^vant^  as  p offing  hy. 

And  fo  will  I.     'St,  '11 !— Good  friend,  d'y'  hear  I 
Here  is  a  letter^  friend,  to  Mr.  Meanwell. 

^  Bagfi?ot, 

Any  reverfions  yet  ?   Nothing  tranfmifs'd  ? 

Rime*welL 
No  gleanings^  James  f     No  trencher-analeds  ^*  f 

Servant. 
Parley  a  little  with  your  ttomachs,  firs, 

Catchmey, 
There's  nothing  fo  ridiculous  as  the  hungry  ; 
A  fading  man  is  a  good  jeft  at  any  time. 

Ser*vant. 
There  is  a  gentleman  without,  that  will'd  me 
To  afk  if  youUl  admit  of  him  among  you  : 

^'  ^—trfftchtr»ana/eSls.']f.e.  Scraps  of  any  thing ;  aj{«X«y«,  colligo* 
Every  oneJias  heard  of  the  colUSanea  and  analcBa  fettarum* '        S. 
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He  can't  endure  to  be  in  good  company, 

Catchmfy.  ^' 

You're  merry,  James.     Yes,  by  all  means^  good  Jamel* 
Admit,  quoth  he  !  What  elfe  ?     Pray,  fend  him  in. 

[Exit  Ser^anim 
Let's  be  refolvM  to  fall  out  now ;  then  he 
Shall  have  the  glory  to  compofe  the  quarrel,   ' 
By  a  good  dozen  of  pacifick  beer. 

Rimenjuell,  Bagjhot* 
Agreed,  agreed. 

Cbriftopbet. 
My  coat  allows  no  quarrel. 

RimeijjelL 
The  colour  bears't,  if  you'll  venture  the  ftuff. 
The  tendernefs  of  it,  I  do  con fefs. 
Somewhat  denies  a  grappling. 

Chriftopher, 
I  will  try ; 
Ferhaps  my  fpirit  will  fuggeft  fome  anger. 

Enter  Andrenu. 

Andrt^w, 
Save  you,  boon  fparks !  Will't  pleafe  you  tb.admit  me  f 

Chrifiopher, 
^     Your  worihip  graceth  us,  in  condefcending 
To  level  thus  your  prefence,  humble  fir. 

Andrewi}^ 
What  may  I  call  your  name,  mofl  reverend  fir  ?  ' 

Bagjhot. 
His  name's  bir  Kit. 

Chriftopher, 
My  name  is  not  fofhort ; 
'Tis  a  triflyllable,  an't  pleafe  your  Worihip  : 
But  vulgar  tongues  have  made  bold  to  profane  it 
With  the  ihort  found  of  that  unhallow'd  idol 
They  call  a  kiu     Boy,  learn  more  reverence. 

Bagjhot. 
Yes,  to  my  betters. 

Andrenu^ 
)N[ay>  friends,  do  not  quarrrel. 

Chrifiophif. 


\ . 
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Cbrijhpber. 
It  is  tine  holy  caafe,  and  I  tnufb  quarrel. 
Thou  Ton  of  parchment^  got  between  the  ftandiflt 
And  the  ftiff  buckram-bag  ;  thou  thdt  raay'ft  call 
The  pen  Ihy  father,  and  the  ink  thy  mother^ 
The  fand  thy  brother,  and  the  wax  thy  filler. 
And  the  good  pillory  thy  coufin  remov'd  s 
I  fay,  learn  reverence  to  thy  betters. 

-     Bagflfot. 
Set  up  an  hour-glafs ;  he'll  go  on  until 
The  laft  fand  make  his  period. 

Chriftofher. 
'Tis  my  cuilom : 
I  do  approve  the  calumny  :  the  words 
I  do  acknowledge,  but  not  the  difgrace. 
Thou  vil«  ingroifer  of  unchriftian  deeds. 

Bagjht^* 
Good  Ifrael  In{piration,  hold  your  tongue  ; 
It  m^kes  far  better  muiick,  when  you  noie 
Sternhold's,  or  Wifdom's  metre  *«►, 

Cat^hmey. 
By  your  leave,' 
You  fall  on  me  now,  brother. 

'Tis  my  caufe : 
You  are  too  forward,  brother  C^tchmey. 


«  9  ,.,.^^WtJij^in\  metre.']  Robert  Wtfdoniy  a  tranflator  of  the  Pfalnw. 
1Yoo<l  (Athenae  Oxonienfis,  vol.  i.  Fafti,  p.  57.)^«y3>  he  was  "  a  goo4 
'^  Latin  and  £ngli/h  Poet  of  his  time,  and  one  that  had  been  in  exile  iii 
'*  Queen  Mary's  reign.  —  He  was  aifo  rcflfor  of  Settrington  in  York- 
^'  fiiire,  and  died  in  1568,  having  been  nominated  to  a  biihoprick  in  Ire- 
"  land,  in  the  time  of  Edward  the  6th."  His.  vcrfion  of  the  Pialms 
is  ridiculed  in  the  volume  of  pof^humous  pieces,  called  The  Remains  of 
Samuel  ButUr*     See  p*  41,  edition  1754 : 

*^  Thence,  with  /hort  meal  and  tedious  grace, 
**  In  a'Joud  tone  and  publick  place, 
,  **  Sin^s  Wlfdnms  Hymns,  that  trot  and  pace 

"  As  if  Goliah  fcannM  'cm. 
Again,  p.  230,  **  —  befides,  when  Roufe  ftood  forth  for  his  trfal, 
♦*  B-Qbitt  fyijdowi  was  found  the  belter  poet.'* 

Catcbwitf. 


A 
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J  too  forward  ( 

RmewiS* 
Yes,  I  fay  yots  are  too  forward, 
]$y  tb<^  length  pf  your  Londbn-meafare  beard* 

Thou,  never  could'ft  intreat  that  reQ>lte  ye| 
Of  thy  diihone^,  as  tp  get  one  hair 
Tp  teftify  thy  age. 

Baffiet. 

rm  bcardlefs  too  i 
I  hope  yoa  think  not  fo  of  me  ? 

Ye  J,  ycrilyi 
IKot  ono  hair's  £Rrence  betwixt  you  both*  - 

Rimiwelh 

Thou  violent  :bttfiiioii-thttmper^  hold  thy  tongue  r 
The  fories  dwell  in  it* 

f  eace^  good  Sir  Kit. 

Cbrifi$pbir. 
Sir  Kit  again  !  T)iou  art  a  Lopez.    When 
One  of  thy  legs  rots  off,  (which  will  be  fliortly)   - 
Thou'lt  bear  about  a  quire  of  witked  paper, 
Pefiled  with  fandified  rhimes, 
fisA  idols  in  thie  frontifpieee :  That  I 
May  fpeak  to  thy  capacity,  thon'It  be 
fi  ballad-monger. 

I  ihall  live  to  fee  thee 
tkand  in  a  playhoufe-door  with  thy  long  box» 
Thy  half-crown  library^  and  cry  fmall  books ; 
Buy  a  good  godly  fermott,  gintUmiU"^ 
A  judgaunt  fitnunt^on  a  knot  rfdrunkmrds^^ 
A  pill  to  pwtgn  out  popiry^^Tbi  life 
And  d$atb  ofCat}farifU  Stubts  ^''r- 

Cbrijopber. 

7  e  ■ — rbt  Rfi 

And  diatk  of  Catharine  Stuhhs-J 
The.  threcf  books  or  pamphlets,  of  which  the  tit]^  are  given  iboYe, 
Slight  be  well  known  at  the  time  our  Author  wrote*    J  have  not  bow- 
ever 

YoL.X.  S6 


tf,4«i  vntm-^   »     '   •*'-. 


ThdU  wilt  vitit  Windows.  i    .  „ 
Methinks  I  hear  thee  wi^  ^y  bfgging  tdn^^ 

About  the  break  of  day^  W4IUAC  Utc  bf^tiH«4  ! 

Out  of  their  moriiiQs*reveia(^oi)9t«  : .  \  - . 

firare  fporfc  iY^ath  I       .  ._  i.  .  ..     : 

Pray  y*,  good  fir,  reconcile  thent* 
If  that  fame  Juftice  be  i'  \V  or4foary  n6w» 
HeUl  bind  them  to  the  peace  for  troabliiig:)illik^ 

Sdgjfkptw  1'.:  ij  "    ■'  •* 

Why  (hottld  he  not>  gqgd  jfir  ?    It  is  his  oiEce. 

An'drrt»% 

Now,  'tis  o»  tfiii  £4^ ;  9  for  a  p«ir :OC<udgia«  t 
Pea<»,  inkhorn ;  tl|fire;«iiQ^iiiiifieltia  thy  lOBgv*^  . 

Catchme^,  ...    ,  . 

Thou  and  thy  rhimc  lye  lH>tli :  the  txmgae  of  mm 
Is  born  to  mufick  naturally, 

Thottthingi^  ;      » 

Thy  bellyjpo^s  like  to  foine  ftrutting  hitii 
O'er-fhadow*d  with  thy  rg»gji.  beard  like  a:woodk 

Cbr^ffkar. 

Or  like  a  larger  jog,  that;  fome  men  odl 
A  Bellarmme ;  but  wp  a  pnifpieftce ;. 
Whereon  the  lewder  hand  of  Pagan  worknMui 
Over  the  proud  ambitiom  hfs«4»  hath  carv'd 
An  iilol  large,  with  beard  epifcopal, 

ever  been  lucky  enough  to  meet  vnth  them*— —i^iJ^i/  Bram^  in  liii 
flay  of  Tbt  Am'tpudes,  A.  3.  S.  ±i  medtiohi  one  of  flfiem  in  the  Toflow* 
lag  manner  t  .•..•.• 


it 
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Itbpke  of^be  godly  iiA.«Ml  dmik 
OfMifirefi  iCatbtnnk^  S^^it,  whiei»  I  "^ 


•*  Into  fwcet  meetre)  focthe  ▼ertuoasyotttb| 

*«  To  woe  an  ancient  lady  widow  withl** 
/^n>  Biihop  Corbet's  Ittr.  Bore^. 
"  And  in  fome  barn  hear  cited  many  an  anthai*, 
«  Kat$  Srubbt^  Anne  Afcpe,  of  thi  Ladies  Daughter." 

—      5r  Mafwig 
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Making  the  vefTel  look  like  tyrant  Eglon. 

Catchmey. 
Frophane  again.  Sir  Chriftopher,  I  take  it. 

Chriftopher. 
Muft  I  be  drong  again  ?     Thou  human  beaft» 
Who'rt  only  eloquent  when  thou  fay*il  nothing. 
And  appear'ft  handfome  while  thou  hid'fl  thyfelf^ 
I'm  holy,  'caufe  prophane. 

Andrew  m  y 

Courageous  rafcals  ! 
Brave  fpirits,  foldiers  in  their  days,  I  warrant  \ 

Bflgjhot. 
Born  in  the  field,  I  do  affure  your-Worfhip, 
This  quarrelling  is  meat" and  drink  to  them. 

Thou  lyeft. 

Bagjhot* 
Nay,  then  I  do  defy  thee  thus. 

\Ba^Jhot  draivs  bis  inkborn^  and  Rime*well  catcbeth 
off  Sir  Cbrijfopber'^s  hat  and/pe3aclcs*'\ 
Rime^elL 
And  thus  I  am  prepar'd  to  anfwer  thee, 

Qbrifiopher, 
For  the  good  Saint's  fake,  part  them  :  I  am  blind^ 
If  that  my  fpe6l:acies  ihould  once  mifcarry. 

Rimeuoell. 
Caitiff,  this  holy  inilrument  ihall  quail  thee  ^'« 

Bag/hot. 

And  this  fhall  fend  thee  to  thy  coufin-furies* 

Cbriftopher. 
I  6eel  a  film  come  o'er  mine  eyes  already ; 
I  xnufl  look  out  an  animal  condu£live ; 
I  mean  a  dog. 

Andreixj, 
Pray  y*  beat  not  out  his  eyes  in 
Another's  hands. 

Cbriftopher* 
,  Moft  ftrongly  urg'd  ! 

7%  rnmrn^ quail  tbee,^  Sc^  note, 2 4  to  Cornelia,  vol.  2,  p.  aSo# 

Catcbmij* 
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Ctitcbmeyi 
Your  words 
Are  merely  w'mdf  Janles^  ho!  wfaat»  James!  fome  beer*' 
They're  maftifF  dogs  ;   they  woht  be  parted,  fir. 
Without  go^  ftbre  of  liquor. 

Enter '  Ser<vatit  'with  b€tt% 

Andrew. 
I  will  foufe  them. 

V  Servant, 

Drink  to'eitf;  fir,  if  khat  you'll  hai^e'*em  quiee. 

Andrei,  \ 

Is  that  the  way  ?      Here's  to  you,  mjr  frjends,  a  w&ote 
one. 

Bagjhot* 
Were't  not  for  that  good  gentleman,  th6tt'dft  fmoke 
for't. 

RimenvelL 
Had  I  not  vow'd  feme  reverence  to  his  prefencr. 
Thou  hadft  been  nothing. 

BagJ^ot* 
'Fore  Mars,  I  was  dry. 
This  valour's  thirfty  :  fill  to  my  aiitagonifl. 

RimetvelL 
No,  mine  own  'difh  will  ferve ;  I'mfihgutar. 
Few  veffels  ftill  do  well.     I  carry  this 
To  drink  my  beer,  while  others  drink  their  fack«  ^ 
I  am  abilemiousy  Rjmewell ;  I  hate  wine 
Since  I  fpak6  freafon  laft  i'  th'  cellar.     Herci' 
Give  me  thy  hand,  thou  child  of  fervency :  - 
Didft  thou  miftruft  thy  fpedacles  f 
It  was  no  anger,  'twas  a  rapture  merely." 

Chrifiopbir. 
Drink,  and  excufe  it  after.     James,  your  help ! 
Come,  man  of  voice,  keep- time  while  that  I  drink* 
This  moilture  ihall  dry  up  all  injaries. 
Which  I'll  remember  only  to  forget ; 
And  {q  hereafter,  which  I'm  wont  to  call 
The  future  now,  I  love  thee  ftubbornly. 

Your 
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Your  beer  is  like  my  words,  ilrong,  ftinging  geare* 

Catckmey, 
Here,  little  lawyer,  let's  be  friends  hereafter. ; 
I  love  this  reconcilement  with  my  heart. 

Andre«w. 
'Tis  the  beft  deed  that  e'er  I  did.   O'my  confeiente^ 
I  (hall  make  a  good  jafljce  of  the  peace. 
There  had  been  blood  iked,  if  I  had  not  ftickled  ''\ 

Servoftt* 
More  blood  been  (}  ilt«  I  warranty  than  beer  now* 

rPhat  inkhorn  is  a  deadly  dangerous  weapon;    , 
It  hath  undone  one  quarter  of  the  l&ingdom. 

Chriftopber. 
Men  fliould  forgive  ;  but  thou  arit  far,  yea  far 
From  it,.0  Eagfhot :  thouVt  in  love  wi^  hate^ 
Blefs  me !  I  fee  the  fiend  (till  in  his  looks : 
He  IS  not  reconcileable  with  drink  ; 
He'll  ne'er  love  truly,  till  he  eat  with  me* 
The  nature  of  his  fpiritafkethmeat; 
He  hath  a  wolf  in's  breaft:  food  muft  appeafe.hinu 

Andrew* 
Cold  meat  will  do  it ;  wiU't  not  \ 

Rinwwellm 
Any  thing  ■ 

That  may  employ  the  teeth. 

AndrenA}. 
Go,  James,  provide  ; 
You  are  not  merry  yet. 

Caichmey. 
To  fatisfy  you 
In  that  point,  we'll  fing  a  fong  of  his. 

Andretv. 
Let's  ha  't :  I  love  thefe  ballads  hageoufly* 


7»   tflbadmtfllckUd.']  I,  *.  been  the  mediator.    The  Sticklct 

sow  is  called  the  Sldifinan, 

*•  AndfiitkUr  likC;  our  armies  feparatcs." 

Shakspzarz*  S* 

The 
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The    SONG. 

I .     Catch  mey. 
^HE  N  our  mufick  is  in  prime ^ 
^      ♦  When  our  teeth  keep  triple  time  J 

Hungry  notei  are  fit  for  knelU  i  . 
May  lanknep  be 
,  .    -    ..^0  gutft  to  me  : 

The  hag  pipe  founds  <when  that  itfnjiiellu 
Chorus. 
..   «,    May  lanknefi  U^. 

\  *  •  \ 

m 

2.    'Bapfliot.  ■ 

A  mooting-night  '^  brings  ijohalefome  finiUsp 
When  John  a-Nokes,  and  John-a-Stihs, 

Do  greafe  the  laixiyerU  Jattin. 
A  reading'  day 
Frights  Frencjy  aijuay. 
The  benchers  dare  fpeak  Lai  in  m  • 
Chorus. 
A  reading,  &c. 

.  X,     Rimewell.* 
He  that'' s  full  doth  ^erfe  cvfifpofe  %  : 
Hunger  deals  in  fullen  profe  : 
Take  notice  and  difcard  her* 
The  empty  f pit 
Ne^er  cherifi?'d  <wit  : 
Minerija  loves  the  larder ^ 

Chorus.  r 

The  empty  fpity  &c. 


u  /  /f^^^^^S-f^^f-l  "  Moot  IS  a  term  ufed  in  the  inris  of  court,  aai 
figaiftes  the  handling  or  arguing  a  cafe  for  exercifc.**  .  Blount. 

.     For  the  regulations  of  M^etiftg  and  Rtadinz-Days,  fee  Duzdalis  Orm- 
f^]turi4Uial€u  ^  ^      ^  >  & 

■■:  '        4,  Chriftophen 
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4»     Chriftopher. 
Firft  to  break/aft  i  then  to  dine% 
is  to  conquer  Bettarmnt^ 

Difiin&ions  then  ate  buddings 
Old  Sutclifs  ixiit  7* 

]^id  ne^er  hit,  j 

^ut:ufter  ^ii  bag-pudding* 

Old  Skteliff*s  w//,  &ftj 

Andiriit^^ 
Moft  admirable  \  A  gtKxi  eotiiig  ibng ! 

thtifttfphifr.  '       ,    . 

Let's  walk  in,  afrfl  praiftiib  it :  tay  iow^!i 
Vcarn  till  Tm  in  charity  with  alll. 

Andri^,  "    . 

A  Chriftian  tefolutlon,  gdord  8ir  Chriftopher !    [Eicetthi. 


f^  Old  SuUliJps  «;!>.]  This  Was  br.  MAitbrto  Sutcliff,  beaft  ctf  5fc<c- 
ter,  in  the  reign  of  King  James  4i^  FtfA  ^  a  perfon  who  had  been  one  of 
the  opponents  of  Parfons  tlie  Jlfult,  )■  defence  of  tlie  I(efodiff(11ltli||[on. 
In  the  year  1646^  he  prixsured  an  a£i  of  ;parliaix$eif t  fof  intorporattisg  him«> 
felf  and  other  divines  to  be  jMFOvoft  and  fellows  of  a  college  then  founded 
at  Cbelfea,  fotr  (iroMotihg  the  ftudy  of  Polcimick  Jlvinity,  aB(^  vindlatin'j^ 
the  do£lrines  of  the  RefmHation  a'gaihft  iill  PopifK  wtit^fs.  To  earfy  this 
defign  into  execution^  he  ftttled  on  the  coMegi  fobr  fa^Att  in  D»vonfliir#, 
of  the  v^lu6  of  3<)b  I.  per  annum,  and  the  beneAt  of  an  extent  on  a  ftatute> 
acknowledged  by  Sir  Lewis  Stakely,  for  4cooh  By  the  a£l  of  parlia- 
fiaent,  the  college  was  impowered  to  bring.a  ftream  of  water  from  the  ri- 
ver Lee,  for  the  ofe  of  the  city  of  London  (a  fcheme  ^rinHar  to  that  theii> 
lately  executed  by  Sir  Hugh  Mi^dfetoA).  This  faundMioti^  although  p«w 
tronixed  both  by  King  James  and  his  foAs  Prince  Menry  ?od  <?h^TJcs  th4 
Firfty  yet  fell  to  decay.  One  range  of  building^  onJy  (fcarce  an  eighth  of 
the  intended  edifice)  was  etefled  by  Dr.  SutdiF,  at  the  ci^penccof  3C00  U 
After  lingering  fome  time,  fuirs  werfe  commenced  about  the  title  to  thp 
very  ground  on  which  the  college  ftood,  and.  bv.a  d«*frcie  of  the  conit  of 
Chanccry>  in  the  time  of  Lotd  Covcntryi  thiree  of  the  fo*  •  fafilis  wert  rt^ 
turned  to  Dr.  SutclifTs  heir.  — -  See  TbeG/ciy  of  Chel  ey  Coiie^ge  niived, 

by  Johf)  Darly,  4to,  1662. Sutc/ifi's  ^'ir  fcems  almoft  to  have  htcta 

proverbial.     Beaumont,  in  his  letter  to  Ben  Jonfon,  fays, 
**  *Tis  l^uor  that  will  find  out^I/^7-Jf' j  ivU, 
•  *♦  Lie  where  he  will,  ami  make  hmfi  write  woVfc  yet." 


Voi».  X.  t  SCENE 


^7«  THE      O.R  D  I  N  A  ]t  y. 


SCENE    VI. 

.  Mtanvjell mohh  a  Utfer  in  his  handy  Hear/ay,  Sliar* 

MeawweB  tends, 
VWSET/r,  Jem  mpfij^a^^nat^Iyjc^rs, 

To/er^ejou  all  the  noajfs  I  can  :  Prifeilla. 
Very  well  penn'd  of  a  young  chambermaid  ! 
I  do  conceive  your  meaning,  fweet  Prifritia.. 
You  fee  I  have  the  happy  fortune  on't ; 
A  night  for  nothing,  and  in  treated  toou; 

Slieer, 
Thou  doll  not  know  how  I  do  love  thee.     Let  me 
Make-ufe  of  this ;  thou'lt  have  the  Uke  occa£oa. 

Hear  fay,. 
Thou  art  the  ^wning'ft  fellow«  Slicer— -Meanwell, 
Hark  here. 

JJUanwell* 
For  God's  (^e^  be  contented,  firs ;    ■ 
Pm  flefh  and  blood  as  well  as  yoo.    Lieutenant, 
Think  on  your  fuburb  beauties.     Sweet  intelligencer, 
I  will  by  no  means  bar  you  of  your  lady  : 
Your  fin,  I  aiTure  you,  will  be  honourable* 

[Exit  MeawwA* 
Siicer. 
Pox  o*  your  liquoriih'lips !     If  that  (he  don't 
After  this  fealing  forty  weeks  deliver 
Something  unto  thee  as  thy  ad  and  deed. 
Say  I  can't  prophefy. 

Hear/ay, 
If  I  don't  fcrve  him 
A  trick  he  thinks  not  of 

Slicer. 
Did'ft  mark  hov^  he 
Did  apply  himfelf  to  the  knight  all  dinner  F 
I  am' afraid  he  plays  the  cunning  fa£lor. 
And  in  another's  name  wooes  for  himfelf. 
.   .  .  Eear/iy* 


r 


^^ 
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Hear/ay,- 
Let  it  go  6n ;  kt  it  work  fomethinr- farther* 
*Tis  almofl  ripe  enough  to  cruQi:  h-e  hath  not.. 
Crept  high  enough  as  yet,  to  be  feafi^le 
Of  any  fall. 

Now  is  the  time,  or  never. 
This  nighty  you  knoWv  he  and  his  doxy  meet  | 
Let  me  alone  to  give  ^t^em  their  good-morrow^- 
If  that  we  carry  things  but  one  week  longer 
Without  difcovery,  farewell  London  then; 
The  world's  our  own.     He  nc*er  deferves  to  thrive 
That  doth  not  venture  for  it.     Wealth's  their  fweiet 
When  bought  with  i^aiard.  Tate,  this  law  hath  fet ; 
The  fool  inhefitSy  but  the  wife  mufi  get. 


■*«  '  '     T      I  III  ■     ■■  I  ■»  W.^^— I        I     :f 


ACT     IV.         Scene    i. 


Creduleiu,  Hear/ay,  Slicttn 

*  • 

Credulous^ 
'h/tT  fwme's  n^tTrihulatioH, 

Nor  holy  Ananias 
I  "Was  hapti^d  infajhion^ 

Our  'vicar  did  bpld  tiafs. 

H tar/ay. 
What,  how  now,  Mr.  Credulous  ?  fo  merry  f 

Credulous. 
Conr^e,  let's  be  mad  :    bv  yea  and  nay,  my  fon 
Shall*  have  the  Turkifh  mor.archy  ;    he  (hall 
Hare  it  diredly.     The  twelve  companies 
Shall  be  his  kickfhaws. 

Hear  fay,  '  ^ 

Ba(h«hvs,  fjri  you- mean. 

T  a     '  >^'  Credulous. 


%i6  THE      ORDINARY. 

Well,  fir,*  what  if  1  do  f  Andrew  die  Great  Turk  f 
I  would  I  were  a  pepper- corn  **,  if  that 
I(  founds  AOt  well.  Does't  not  f 

SlUer* 
Yes,  very  well. 

Credulous.  ^ 

V\\  make  it  elfe  :    Great  Andrew  Mahomet, 
Imperious  Andrew  Mahomet  Credulous, 
Tell  me  which  name  founds  beft. 

Hear/ay.  ' 

That^s  as  you  fpeak  Vm. 

Credulous^ 
Oatnkealman  Andrew !  Andrew  Oatmealman. 

Hiarfay. 
Ottoman,  fir,  you  mean. 

Credulous. 
Yes,  Ottoman* 
Then,  Mrs.  Jane,  Sir  Thomas  Bitefig's  daughter. 
That  may  be  the  Shcf-Great-turk,  if  ihe  pleafe  me. 

Slicer. 
The  fign  o*th'  haff-moon  that  hangs  at  your  door. 
Is  not  for  nought. 

Credutoms. 
That's  the  Turk's  arms,  they  fay  ; 
The  empire's  deftin'd  to  our  houle  direftly. 
Hang  (hop- books ;  give  tks  fome  wine  ;  hey  for  a  nmfe  '^ 
Of  fidlers  now  ! 

Hearfoy. 

^s  IvfOuUIwereapefper-eornJ]  SoPaWaif  r*y9  (Firft  Pwt  Henry4. 
A.  3.   S.  3.) 

"  An  I  bate  not  fofgdtten  what  the  \a&^<A  a  church  is  made  of,' 
^  tm  a  pepper-  corn,  a  brewer's  horfc." 
^^  ,—  hey  for  a  Mtfe 
Of  fillers  now  /  ]     ^  noi/e  of  fidlers,  is  a  company  or  eonctrt  oftbet } 
as  in  Ben  JonfonU  Epiccene,  A.  3.  S.  3. 

*'  The  fmell  of  the  venifoni  going  through  the  ftrect,  will  invite  ett 
"  KOife  offidUri  or  other,*' 

Bartholomiiv  Fair,  A,  3.  S.  6. 
*•  Cry  you  mercy,  fir  ;  will  you  buy  a  fiddle  to  fill  np  jrovr  nwfeV^ 

Marmyon*s  Fine  Companion ^,  A.  4.  S.  X. 
**  lie  come  but  with  a  trjnpe  of  wenches,  and  a  noyfe  of  filert\  «m 
"  play  thee  backc  like  Orpheus.** 


THE      ORDINARY. 


^n 


"  Hear/ay. 

The  Great  Tark  loves  no  mufick. 

CruluUus* 
Does  lie  not  fo  ?  ^nor  !•    I'll  light  tobacco 
'With  my  fam-totals  ;  my  debt-books  ihall  foal  '''' 
^yci  at  yoong  Andrewr's  wedding  ;  cry-you-mercy» 
I  would  fay,  gentlemen ,  the  Great  Turk's  wedding. 
My  deeds  ihall  be  ilic'd  x>ut  in  taylor's  meafores  ; 
They  all^employed  in  making  Mrs.  Mahomet 
New  gowns  againil  the  time.;  hang  dirty  wealtk» 

Sliar. 
What  (hould  the  Qreat  Turk's  father  de^ixii  wealth  ? 

'Snigs^  i  would  fain  now  hear  fome  fighting  news. 

Etutr  CaftiTm 

Slicer,  ■    ' 

There's  one  will  furnifh  you^  I  warrant  yoH« 

Cafier* 

Pox .!  —  plague  \ hell !  -  death  ■. 

Damn'd  luck  ! This  'tis! 

The  devil  t^ke  ill  fortune  :  Never  man 

Came  off  fo ;  quite  and  clean  defun6l«  Jby  If  eaye^^  ■■ 

^ot  a  piece  left 

Crtdi4ou$% 
What  all  your  x>rdnance  loft  / 

Cajter. 
But  one  to  bear,  and  lofe  it !  All  the  yitxi^  > 

Was  fore  againft  me. 

Crfd^us,* 
''Snigs,  how  many  fell } 

Cafitr* 
He  threw  twice  twelve. 

Dekker^s  Btlman  of  Lvuton*         O  2. 
.■^.        "  to  bee  up  more  earely  then  a  neyfc  tf fiaruggtng  f^lirx*^ 
Mtfcellatiepus  £tate  Paptrs^  from  7501  to  1 726,  vol.  I.  p.  87. 

'' after  the  which  they  had  a  very  notable  banquet  \  t^e  heavenly 

"  no'tft  that  was  there,  as  well  with  firan^e  inftrumeats  of  muiic  as  othcr- 
"  wife,  I   cannot  def) are." 

See  alfo  the  examples  in  Mr.  Steevens*s  note  on  id  part  Heniy  4th|  A« 
^.  S.  4. 

'7  —  fialfyei]    u  t»  be  placed  at  thfc  bottom  of  them,  and  a6t  at 
the  ibal  to  the  ^bpe.  S. 

T  3  jCreMonj. 


tjS  T  H  E      O  R  D  I  N  A  R  Y. 

Credulous* 

By'r  lady,  a  (hrewd  many  I 

Cafier*  - 
The  devil,  fure,'  was  in  his  band;M  think. 

Credulous* 

Nay^  if  the  devil  was  againft  you,  thea  - - 

.     Cafter.  . 
But  Qne  for  to  be  hit  in  all  the  time  -— —  , 
And  that  too  fafe  enough »  to  any  one's  thinking  ; 
*T  ilood  on  eleven. 

Credulous* 
'Slid,  a  rbigkty  fi'aughter  ; 
But  did  he  Hand  upon  .eleven  at  once 

Cafter. 
The  plague  take  all  impertinencies.     Peace ! 

Credulous, 
Thcfe  foldters  are  fo  cholerick,  there  is 
No  dealing^with  'eift*    1  hen  they've  loil  the  day  ? 

Cafier, 
'Twtfs  ten  tpjooe,  by  Heaven^  all  the  while* 

Creduloui. 
And  yet  all  kill'd  at  lad  !  Hard  fortune,  faith ! 
What  news  ffom  BruxeJs;  or  the  (lague  \  W  f\^ 
Aught  of  the  Turks  defigns  ? 

CaJIer.  , 
ril  make  thee  news  for  the  Coranti,  dotard* 

Credulous. 
Ay,  jthe  Coranti ;  What  doth  that  fay  ?  , 

Cafier. 
O  hell !  Thou  foolifh  thing. 
Keep  in  that  tongue  pf  thine  ;  orn,  k 

Sliar» 
Good  now,  peace  ; 
He's  very  furious  when  he's  mov'4^ 

Hear f ay  ^ 
This  'twas, 
'  You  muft  be  venturing  without  your  fancy-naan. 

Credulous, 
What  officer  's  that  fancy-man,  lieutenant  f 
Some  gixat  commander,  fuie. 


Ctf/r 
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Cafter. 
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Pox  !  let  it  go  ; 
I'll  win  *t  agarn  :  *Twas  but  the  reliques  of 
An  idle  hundred. 

Credulous. 
'Snigs,  and  well  r^member'd. 
You  did  receive  the  hundred  that  I  fent  you 
To  th'  race  thi?  morning  by  your  man,  my  bailiff  ? 

Cafter. 
Take  him  away^  his  wine  fpeak^  in  him  now. 

Credulous, 
Godfnigs^  the  farm  is  mine,  and  moft  be^ib*   • 

Slicer. 
Debate  thefe  things  another  time,  good  friends.  ' 

^ter  Haveat'oIL 
Come,  come  ;  have  patience.     Od's  my  life,  ^way  $ 
There*8  Mr.  Ha\'e-at-all  is  mad ;  he'll  fpit  you» 
If  he  but  know  you  are  a  afurer. 

Credulous. 
A  plot,  a  plot,  to  <ake  away  my  life  and  farm  1     [ibrtV. 

Ha'ue'Ot'alL 
Fight,  as  I  live,  with  any  one.     Lieutenant, 
Do  not  come  near  me  now  ;  nor  yet  thou,  Cafter ; 
It  w6rks,  ^re  Mars  it  works ;  I'll  take  my  walk. 
And  if  i  do  find  any  one,  by  Jove  «*^—  lEjcitHave'at-alL 

Cafter, 
What's  he  fox'd  too  ?  Some  drunken  planet  reigns. 
And  works  upon  the  world  ;  provide  my  fancy. 
Good  noble  patron  ;  I'll  win  foberly, 
I  itch  till  I  have  beggar'd  all  the  city.  [Exil-Cafter. 

Heai/ay, 
'Till  chat  you  have  undone  yonrfelf,  you  mean. 

,£nier  Moth. 

Moth. 
.  Ey  fave  you  both  ;  for  deme  love  fayen  fbothly 
Where  is  thylk  amebly  Franklin,  clepcd  Mcanwelli 

Hearfaj^ 
He'^  gone  abroad^ 

T  4  Moth. 


)    • 
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Moth* 
Lere  pe  whylk  way  be  wended* 

He  IS  gone  o^er  the  fields, 

To  tl^e  knight's  Jioufe. 

Why  l^ugh  you  every  dele  i  So  mote  I  gone. 
This  goeth  not  aright ;  I  dread  fome  covin.       [Exii  Math* 

[  Now  will  he  meet  with  .Have^fat^all ;  there'll  be 

[     .  A  combat  worthy  chronicle.     Let's  go 

And  fee  how  this  grave  motion ^^  will  beftir  him.  [Exes(9tn 


8  C  £  N  B    II, 

.    Wave-at'aJl  \  aficr  a 'whik  Math  i  SHter  c(Md  Hearfyy 

watching*. '         '     . 

tiafy$'-at*alU 

WHAT^  no  man  yet  m^Fch  by  I  Whoe'er  comes  next 
I'll  give  him  one  rap  more^  for  malting  190 
Stay  here  fo  long. 

Eutir  Moth, 
So,  foy  here  he  is ;  how  ihall 
I  do  to  know  whether  he  be  a  gentleman 9 
Or  yeoman,  or  ferving*aaan  ?  I  think, 
I'd  beft  fuppofe  him  alU  and  beat  him  throngh 
Every  degree  ;  and  (b  I  ihall  not  wrong  him* 
What !  Who  goes  there  ? 

M^th. 
Waes  heal  7^,  thou  gentle  knight. 

7  »  -^  grann  wdfrcff,]     See  note  4,  to  l^bt  Anftqvm^  p.  7,       .     ^ 
.75  WaeshtaK'\     A  trrm  anciently  ufcd   in  falutation^  or  rather  ii» 
drinking.     See  Sclde^'s  notes  on  the  9th  Song  of  Drayton *s  Polyolbioni 
and  notes  on  Macbstb,  A*  ?•  S.  7.  for  a  particular  account  of  the  origin 
of  this,  phrafe.  %%  . 

Havg»at-aW» 
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Wae^  }ieaU  t)iptt  gf^tle  kakht  i|  Spcsik,  wkat  ^n  chM  I. 
3peak  quickly,  do :  yil)«in»  KQQv^'ft  (hoanoc  me  f 

Moth. 

Now»  by  my  tfpath,  {  koow  qoc  yoor  name ; 
Wfaider  I  (ball  call  you  my  l<ard  D^a  John, 
pr  Dan  Thomas,  or  Dan  Rc^rt,  or  Dan  Albon ; 
I  vow  to  God  thou  baft  a  full  faire  ddae* 
ypon  my  faith,  art  fome  officer. 

Have  yoQ  the  pox,  fu  i  Speaks 

No. 

No !  Qor  yet  fin  ach  in  your  bones  } 

No. 

No  !    Why  then  you  are 
No  gentkman ;  Lie^teiiaat  SUoer  (nfs  £>« 

This  cudgel  then  ferves  turn. 

Mali.  , 

You  will  not  fbyn  **  I 

J  will  not  foyn,  but  I  will  beat  yoa>  fir* 

Moth, 
Why  interinete  *'  of  what  thou  haft  to  done  ^*  | 
So  leteth  aie  alone,  't  (hall  be  thy  beft. 

I  fancy 'd  yoq  a  beating ;  you  muft  have  it« 
You  ihall  not  f^y  but  I  will  mew  you  ftvour* 
Chufe 'whether  you  will  be  kaidurd  with  my  fwordf 
Or  bruis'd  by  my  batton. 

M^th. 

Pre  not  thy  trup 

\ 

'  ^  yof IV.]    See  note  3  on  7)(«  GM99$  p*  f  }t« 
*>  intgrmat}    intermeddle* 
f  ^  <0  d9iu'\  to  do* 

An! 


1 
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And  paynant  Morglay  ^'  oot  of  (bete.     Lo  thus 
Eft^M,  fir  kmght,  I  greet  thee  lowttiig  low* 

Down  lower  yet. 

Rueth  **  on  my  gray  haires. 

Yet  lower.     So,  tiicii  thus  I  do  beftride  ihee. 

Tubal  the  fonne  of  Lamech  did  y£nd 
Muiick  by  knocking  hammers  upon  anvil^s. 
Le%go  thine  blows,  thylke-arc  is  no  compleat. 

Doft  tfaoo  make  me  a  fmith,  choa  rogue  ?  a  Tuba!/ 

Harrow ''  alasi   Flet  Englond,  flet  £ngIoad« 
Dead  is  Edmond. 

Take  that  for  hiftory^ 
O  brave  lieatenaAt,  now  thy  dinner  wot  ks! 

M9tb» 
I  nis  not  Edmond  Iron  fide,  God  wot* 

More  provocation  yet  i    I'll  feal  thy  lips. 


•  J  Mo^Jay.']  Mor^Iay  wsw  the  fwvord  of  Bcvis  of  Souflsiiftpten*  It 
afterwards  became  a  cant  word  for  a  fwovd  in  generaL«— ^»See  £vtry  AfdS 
in  bis  Hvmoury  A.  3.  S.  i.  alfo,  Entay  W9man  in  be'  Bumour,  x6o9> 
Sign.  D.  4. 

'*  Had  I  been  acconipanie<l  with  my  toledo,  or  morglay  ^m^^^ 

»*  Kuetb'\  pity. 

*5  Harrow,  aim  I  FUt  EngbitdfJIet  EnglMui, 
Dead  is  Edmpjid.'] 

Moth  here  feems  to  allude  to  the  following  circumf^ance  in  the  £ngliA 
Hiftory  s— **  But  uppon  the  mome  folowynge,  both  hoftes  joyncd  agaync, 
*'  and  fought  egerly :  contynuynge  whych  fyghte,  Edrycus  efpytng  i^" 
*'  munde  to  be  at  advauntage  of  wynnyng  of  the  feld,  £bdaynly  pyght  a 
f*  dead  mannes  bed  upon  a  fpeare  head,  and  cryed  to  the  hoft  of  Englyfli* 
•*  mtn,^e,  Jie,yi  Enikfhmm^  and  Jmft ytwre  Jtifet^  I9  here  is  the  besde  of 
**  Edmundeyour  kyn^e,      Fabyan's  Chrooidef  £o.  247. 


Mfl/ifr. 
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A  twenty  devil  w«^ !     So  did  the  Saxon  •* 
Upon  thylke  plain  of  Saruro*  done  to  death 
fiy  treachery,  the  lords  of  merry  £n^loa4 
Nem  efur  «Saxes.  , 

Villain,  deft  nbufe  me       ->• - 
In  anbaptized  language  ?     Do  not  anfwer : 

[Mpih  intreatj  hy  fign»» 
If  that  thou  doft^  by  Jove  I'll  ftrangle  chee» 
Do  you  make  months,  yon  rafcal^  thus  at  me  ? 
You're  atxlumb  fervice  now.    Why^  this  is  more  . 
Unfufferable  than  your  old  patch'd  gibberifh  : 
This  iilence  is  abufe.  -  1*11  fend  thee  to 
The  place  of  it,  where  thoir  fhalt  meet  with  Ofwald, 
Vctttigcrn,  Harold,  Hengift,  Horfa,  Knute, 
Allured,  Edgar,  and  Cunobeline.    [^AV^,  Hear/ajftep  Iv* 
Thus,  thus,  I  (heath  my  fword. 

Redoubted  knight. 
Enough  :  it  is  thy  foe  dotk  vanqnlfll'd  lt« 
Now  at  thy  mercy.  Mercy  not  withftand  ; 
For  he  is  one  the  trueil*  knight  alive. 
Though  ponquer'd  now  he  lie  on  lowly  ground* 

Thou  ow'fl  thy  life  to  my  lieutenant,  caitiff. 
Breathe,  and  be  thankful. 


^^  So  Hid  the  JSmxoh,  &c.]  SeeyoL  ii,  p.  j$t,*^  yer/llgati,  in  hit 
Repitutton  of  Decayed  JnttUigencey  1634,  p.  X30,  gives  the  following  ac* 
count  of  this  traofaflion  :  '<  .  King  Hiagilfau  pcepared  them  a.feaft  ; 
"  and  after  the  Brittalns  were  well  whitled  with  wine,  he  fell  to  taant- 
^  ing  and  girning  at  them  $  whereupon  blowes  enfued  \  and  the  Brtttidi 
*'  nobility  there  pirefent,  being  in  all  three  hundreth,  w^re  all  of  them 
**  ilaine ;  as  William  of  Malmefbury  reporteth :  though  others  make  the 
**  number  more,  and  fay  that  the  Saxons  had  each  of  them  a  axAx  (a 
I*  kind  of  crooked  kniie)  clofely  in  his  pocket,  and  that  at  the  watch- 
**  word,  Nem  cowr  seaxis,  which  is,  take  tour  sxaxxs,  they 
I*  fuddainely^  9^  4t  unwares,  flew  the  Brittainel, 


M^. 
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I  rcchc  '^  not  tMnc  jreft  **  j 
Maogre  *»  thine  hcjM  ;  algate  ^  I  fuffer  «on«. 
1  aAt  tbiae  lefe»  tkin^  deete^  mise  Potluck  Joan, 


^r— 


S  C  E  K  E  '  HL 

AndwiFw^ 

FAIREST  of  lhipg$— tralucent  cre^tiU'e-^JEian^  me 
If  I  do  know  what*?  next, 

Pri/cilU. 
This  meant  to  me  ? 

Faired  of  things— tralttcent  crcator^-<-rather 
Cbfcured  deity— •'^'Tis  gone  again. 
N  Lady^  will  you  eat  a  pi^ce  of  gingerbread  ? 

Prifcilla. 
Yon  might  have  better  oianuersj  than  tp  kofi 
Cne  of  my  hseeding. 

AndrefVi^^ 
Hark  !  Indeed  I  love  you. 

Prifdlh. 

Alas  I 

Andre^uj. 
I  yfrn^  I  bum  is  love,  as  doth  a  penay  faggot. 

Prlfiilla.  , 

Hey  ho ! 

^nd  I  O^all 

*  '  TtcU  «^f  ]  care  not. 

»  «  ^  maugre]  in  fpitc  of, 

*o  algtitt^  always. 

'  Blaze 


THE      OR  &tN  ART. 

filaze  oat  fir-reverence*  if  ye  do  not  qi}6tlch  file. 

Pri/ciHa. 
^  Indeed  no>v  ? 

Andrrv9n 
Though  I  fay't  that  Ih^uld  not  fa/t, 
I  am  affcded  towards  you  ftran^cly. 

Now,  who'd  have  thought  it  ? 

There's  a  thing  each  night 
Comes  to  my  beet's  head,  and!  cries  Mltriitklliyy' 
Matrimony,  Andrew. 

Prt/cUIa. 
God  forbid* 

Andrfva, 
It  is 
Some  fj)irit  that  would  jof n  m: 

PriJcilU. 
Goodly,  goodly. 

AndrevJ* 
Then  do  I  Ihake  all  over. 

Pri/cilla. 
Doth  it  To } 

AndrfW^ 

Then  (hake  again. 

PrifcifU. 
1  pray  you  now. 

Andrenio^ 
Then  cry,    ' 

Faired  of  things tralucen*  creature— —-rtther 

Obfcured  deity,  fweet  Mrs,  Jane, 
I  come,  I  come. 

Prlfeilta.  ^ 

Sweet  fir,  you  are  deceived  ; 
I  m  but  her  woman.     Here  fhe  comes  herfelf. 


«% 


Enter  Mrs,  Jane. 

Andreiju* 
Now,  as  my  father  faith,  I  would  I  were 

7  A  cucumber 
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A  CQcambcr,  if  I  know  what  to  do. 

Why.  how  nowj  Prif.  ?    Who's  that  that  nfetb  yoa 
So  lovingly  ?  ^      . 

AndrfWm 

Faireft  of  things— 'tis  one 
Tralncent  creature— *'tis— Ay »  that  it  is« 
One— 

Pri/ciUa. 
That  would  willingly  run  out  of  doors. 
If  that  he  had  but  law  enough. 

Attdretu* 
I  fay  ' 

Jane. 
Nay,  be  n't  afraid;  here's  none  (hall  do  yon  harm. 

jindretu^ 
'Tis  one  that  brought  his  pigs  to  the  wrong  market. 
You  keep  your  woman  here  lb  fine,  that  I 
Had  like  t'have  made  a  proper  bufinefs  on't. 
Before  I  was  aware.     If  any  thing 
Do  prove  amifs;  indeed  law.,  you  (hall  be 
The  father  on't.     But  know,  tralucenc  creature, 
I  am  come  off  entire,  and  now  am  yours 
Whole.     Andrew  Credulous,  your  fervant*s  fervant. 

Jam. 
Methinks  yon  contradid  yourfelf.     How  can  you 
Be  wholly  mine,  and  yet  my  fervant's  fervant  i 

Andritu* 
I  do  but  compliment  in  that  (I  fee     . 
Downright 's  the  beft  way  here)  \  if  thou  can'ft  love, 
I  can  love  too.     Law  thee  there,  now  !   I'm  lich. 

Jane. 
I  ufc  not  to  look  after  riches ;  'tis 
The  perfon  that  I  aim  at. 

Andre^M^ 
That  is  me  : 
I*m  proper,  handfome,  fair,  dean-IImb'd  ;  I'm  rich, 

Jane. 
I  muft  have  one  that  can  dired  and  guide  me ; 
A  guardian,  rather  than  a  hufband ;  for 

r» 


J 
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I'm  fooliih  yet. 

Now,  fee  the  luck  on%.  lady  ; 
So  atii  I  too,  i'faith.  .  , 

yarn. 

And  whoe'er  hath  me. 
Will  find  m^  to  be  oat  of  thofe  things,  whi^cfe  :  r 

His  care  mult  firft  reform* 

Do  not  doubt  that ;  ;. 

J  have  a  head  fpr  reformation* 
This  noddle  l)cire  (hall  do  it.    I  am  rich*    . 

Jam.    . 

Riches  create,  no  I<>ye  :  l.fear  you  me«.ti 
To  take  me  for  formality  only«     , 
As  fome  ftay'd  piece  of  houihold% (luff*,  perhaps^    - 
Fit  to  be  fqen  'mong  other  ornaments  :  ' 
Or  at  theJb^H,  Mh^l  be  counted  but    '  «    . 

A  name  of  dignity  ;  not  entertained 
For  love,  but  ftate  :  one  of  your  train  ;  a  <h»g 
Took  to  wipe  off  fufpicion  from  fome  fairer,  .  | 

To  whom  you  have  vow'd  homage; 

Do  not  think 
I've  ai^y  plots  or  projects  in  my  head. 
I  will  do  any  thing  for  thee,  that  thoa 
Canil  name,  or  think  on* 

^  Prifcilla. 
Pray  you  try  him,  miftrefs : 
By  my  virginity,  I  think  he'll  flinch* 

Andrt^vti, 
By  my  virginity,  (which  is  as  good  > 

As  yours,  I'm  fure) ;  by  my  virginity, 
]f  that  wc  m^n  have  any  fuch  thing,  (as 
We  men  have  fach  a  thing)  I  do  believe, 
I  will  not  flinch*     Alas  !  You  don  t  know  Andrew.. 

Jaw.. 
Can  you  obtain,  but  fo  much  refpite  from 
Your  other  fovereign's  fervice,  as  to  keep 
Your  eye  from  gaziag  on  her  for%  While  \ 

Aiidrtw, 
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Andrenn* 
tf  t  do  look  on  any  woman ;  iiay. 
If  I  do  caft  a  Iheep's  eye  upon  unf 
But  your  fweet  felf»  may  I  lofe  one  of  4liiii^  ! 
Many,  I'll  keep  the  other  bowfoe'er. 

I  know  n^  how  I  |nay  believe  you  $  you'll 
Swear  you  ne'er  caft  a  glance  on  any^  wheft 
Your  eye  hath  baited  at  each  face  you  met. 

AndrfWn  % 

Blind  me,  good  now.   Beid^  yoii  ttiftr ftl^,  I  will 
Be  blinded  with  thii  handkerchief  t  yon  fliali 
See  that  I  love  you  now.     So»  let  me  have 
But  any  reafonaote  thittg  to  lead  In^  hofn^, 
I  do  not  care  though 't  be  a  dog,  fo  that 
He  knows  the  way,  or  hath  the  wit  t*  enquire  it» 

Jane. 

That  care^  fir,  fhall  be  mine.  [Exeunt  Jeate  andtrifeilUi 

Andrei* 

I  doubt  not,  but 
I  fiiall  be  in  the  Chronicle  Ibr  this  ; 
Or  in  a  ballad  elfe.     This  handl^erchifrf 
Shall  be  hung  up  i'  th'  parilh-church,  inflead 
Of  a  great  filken  flag  to  fan  my  grave. 
With  my  arms  in  't ;  pourtray'd  in  good  blue  thfead/ 
With  this  word  underneath  t  Thu^  this  nvas  he 
I'bat  Jhut  bis  eyes,  becaufe  be  nAiould  not  fee • 
Hold,  who  comes  there  ? 

Entef  MiM'weUy  $bape. 

Meanweil, 
One,  fir,  to  lead  you  home. 

Aftdr^tv* 
Who  ?  Tutor  Mean  well  ? 

[SbapecounterfeUtMrs.  *yavii<ii^^' 
Sbape. 
Yes,  I  do  commit  you 
Unto  your  trufty  friend  ;  if  you  perform 
This  vow,  we  may  ^— — — 

y^ftdrefUt, 
I'll  fay  your  fentence  out  |  tt 
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Be  taian  and  wife'. 

]      Shapes 
If  yon'll  do  fomething^elfe* 
That  I'll  propofe. 

AudretPm 
Pray  make  your  own  condition8«     . 

Shape* 
You'll  promife  me  you'll  not  be  jealous  of  me? 

Andrew,  , 

Do  what  ybtt  will>  I'll  truft  you; 

Shape, 
Never  hire  any  to  tempt  me  ? 

Andrenu^  -    '  "■ 

By  this  light  (I  would  fay 
By  this  darknefs)  I  never  will.     . 

Sbap^m  . 

Nor  mark       ► 
On  whom  I  laugh  ?■■    ■ 

Andrew. 
No. 

shapg.  : 

Nor  fufpe£t  my  fmiles> 

My  nods,  my  winks  f — 

Andrew*' 
No,  no. 

Shape. 
Nor  yet  kee.p  count 
From  any  gallant^s  vifit  ? 

Andrei. 
Ill  ne'er  reckon : 
You  ihall  do  what  you  will. 

Shape. 
You'll  never  fet 
Great  chefts  and  forms  againA  my  chamber-door^ 
Nor  pin  my  fmock  unto  your  fhirt  a-nights, 
For  fear  I  fhould  flip  from  yon  ere  you  wake? 

Andrew. 
As  I  do  hope  for  day,  \  will  npt. 

Shape. 
Give  me  ^ 

Vol.  X.  U  Sdme 


Some  fmall  pledge  from  you  to  afiare  your  love ; 
If  that  you  yet  prove  falfe,  I  ff^^y  have  fomeLhing 
To  witnefs  your  inconilancy.  .  I'll  tnke 
This  little  ruby  ;  this  fmall  bluihing  fiooe 
From  your  fair  finger. 

Take  it,  fweet.     There  is 
A  diamond  in  iny  bapfi-ftriixg^.if  ypji  havie 
A  •  mind  to  that,  1  pray  n^al^e  ufe  oft  too. 

In  troth,  a  ((one  of  Inilre.    I  afTure  you. 
It  darts  a  pretty  light,  a  veget  (park.  ^'.  ' 

It  feems  an  eye  upon  your  preaft; 

Nay,  take  it ; 
For  love's  fake  take  it  then  ;  {^ave  nothing  that 
Looks  like  an  eye  about  me; 

Skafe. 

My  good  Andrew, 
*Cattfe  of  thy  refolution,  I'll  perform 
This  office  for  thee.    Takp  i^y  v«(ord  for't,  this 
Shall  ^e'er  betray  thee.  ISxit  ShMpi^. 

Andrew*. 

Farewel,  honeft  Jany ; . 
I  cannot  fee  to  thai^  thee,  my  fweet  Jany. 
Tutor,  your  hand,  good  T«tv ;  lead  me  wifely. 

Meawwell, 

Take-comfort,  man  ;  I  havegpod  news  for  thee  : 
Thine  tyt^  ihall  be  thine  q^  before  next  morning. 


•'  ^"^•^'M  mg:t  ffarlt]  a  lively  fpark. 
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SCENE    IV. 

/ 

Sbape^  Cbirnr^evtt,  l\tercer* 

Shape. 

HE'S  a  good  friend  of  mine».  and  I  prefamt 
Upon  your  fecrccy. 

Cbirurgiou. 
O  fir— ——the  deed 
By  which  it  came  was  not  more  clofe.     D'  y'  think 
I  would  undo  myfelf  by  twitting  ?     'Twere 
To  bring  the  gallants  all  about  mine  ears. 
And  niake  me  mine  own  patient,    I'm  faithful 
And  fecret,  though  a  barber. 

Shape. 
Nay,  but  h^ar  me  % 
He's  very  modeft.    *Twas  his  firft  attempt 
Procured  him  this  infirmity^     He  will 
Be  baihful,  I  am  fure,  and  won't  be  Jcnown 
Of  any  fuch  thing  at  the  firfl.  You  muft 
Be  Aire  to  put  him  to't.    . 

Chiturgim. 
Let  me  alone ; 
He  knows  not  yet  the  world,  I  do  perceive^ 
It  is  as  common  now  with  gentlemen. 
As  'tis  to  follow  faihion  :  only  here 
Lieth  the  difference,  that  they  keep  in  this 
A  little  longer.     I  (hall  have  fo  much. 
Upon  your  word,  fir  ? 

Shapt. 
If  you  do  perform 
The  cure  by  that  time  (twentj^  pieces,  fir.) 
Yon  are  content  ? 

Mercer, 
Yes,  fir. 

Chirurgeon, 
It  fliall  be  done  v     [^xii  $h^e\. 

U  2  According 
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According  to  your  own  prefcription. 
Sic  down,  I  pray  you  fir :  this  gendecnan 
Is  a  good  friend  of  yours. 

Mercer^ 
Indeed  he  is  a  very  honell  man> 
As  any  one  can  wiih  to  deal  with,  verily. 

Cbirurgeon. 
Believe  't»  he  loves  you  very  well. 

^  Mercer.  • 

I  am  moft  ready 
To  do  him  any  fervice,  truly.     Pray  you. 
Good  brother,  don't  delay  me,  I*m  in  hade. 

Chirurgeon, 
Indeed,  and  truly,  verily,  good  brother. 
How  could  thefe  milk-fbp  words  e'er  get  him  company 
That  could  procure  the  pox  ?    Where  do  you  feel 
Your  grief  moft  trouble  you  ? 

Mercer. 
I'm  very  well ;  what  mean  you,  brother  ? 

CbirurgeoH, 
Nay,  be  not  To  modeft ; 
'Tis  no  fuch  heinous  fault,  as  that  you  Ihould 
Seek  thus  to  hide  it :  meer  ill  fortune  only      ■  ■   ■ 

Mercer. 
Surely  you  do  forget  yourfelf. 

Cbirurgeon. 
Come,  come. 
He  told  me  you'd  be  fliamefac'd  :  you  muA  be 
Wary  hereafter. 

Mercer. 
(I  do  perceive 
'He  is  a  little  mad  indeed :  the  gentleman 
Told  me  fo  much  jnft  as  I  came  along.) 
Yes,  yes,  I'll  be  wary ;  I'll  take  heed : 
Come,  pray  y'  difpatch  me.  '        • 

Cbirurgeon. ' 
So,  I  like  you  now. 
It  is  the  cuftom  of  moft  gentlemen^  _ 

Not  to  confefs,  untii  they  feel  their  bones 
Begin  t'  admoniih  'em* 

9,  Mercer^ 


', ' 
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'        Mercer. 
You  arc  i*  th*  right. 
Good  friend,  make  hafte  ;  I've  very  argent  bufinefs* 

Chirurgeon. 
Not  raflily  neither ;  is  your  griftle  found? 
Methinks'tis  very  firm  as  yet  to  the  touch. 
You  fear  no  danger  there,  as  yet,  fir,  do  you  f 

Mercer, 
No,  ril  aiTurc  you.     (He  muft  have  his  humour  : 
J  fee  he  Ss  not  to  be  crofs'd.) 

Chirurgeon.  , 

When  did  you 

Feel  the  firft  grudging  on't  ?     *Tis  not  broke  out 
In  any  place? 

Mercer. 
No,  no :  I  pray  y'  difpatch  me. 

J  Chirurgeon. 
Thefe  things  defirc  deliberation ; 
Care  is  required.  . 

Mercer. 
Good  brother,  go  t*  your  cheft. 

Chirurgeon. 
How  can  I  know  what  sied'cines  to  apply. 
If  that  you  tell  me  not  where  lies  your  grief  \ 

Mercer. 
Nay,  good  liow,  let  me  go. 

Chirurgeon. 
I  muft  not,  fir  ; 
Nor  will  not,  truly.     Trail  me,  you  will  wifli 
You  had  confefs'd,  and  fuffer'd  me  in  time. 
When  you  Ihall  cqipe  to  dry-burnt  racks  of  mutton^ 
The  fyringc,  and  the  tub»*. 

Mercer. 
So,  now  enough ; 
Pray  fetch  me  what  you  promised. 

5*  '--^tte  tubf]  So  in  Timon  of  Athens,  A.  4.  %,  3, 

"  the  tub  fail  and  tl^e  diet," 

See  a  note  on  that-paifage,  laft  edit,  of  Shakfpearf ^  vol.  8,  p*.409.    '    S, 

U  3  Chirurgeon. 
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Are  you  wild. 
Or  mad  ?    I  do  protefl,  I  ae'er  did  meet 
A  gentleman  of  luch  pcrverfencfs  yet, 
I  £nd  you  jufl  as  I  was  told  I  fhouid. 

Mercer. 
,  I  lofe  the  taking,  by  my  fwear,  of  taking 
As  much,  whiles  that  1  aiQ  receiving  this. 

Cbirurgeon. 
I  will  not  hinder  you,  if  that  you  do         . 
Prefer  your  gain  before  your  health. 

Mercerm 
Well  then, 
I  pray  you  tell  it  out ;  we  tradefmen  arc  not: 
Mafters  of  our  own  time. 

Chirurgetm^ 
What  would  you  have  ? 

Mercer. 
What  would  I  have  ?   as  if  you  did  not  know  \ 
Come,  come,  leave  jefHng  now  at  laft,  good  brothers. 

Cbirwrgeon. 
I  am  in  earned:,  fir. 

Mercer. 
Why,  I  would  have 
My  money,  fir  ;  the  twenty  pieces  that 
The  gentleman  did  give  you  order  now 
To  pay  me,  for  the  velvet  that  he  bought 
This  morning  of  me.  ' 

Chirurgeon.    * 
O  !  the.  gentlemau*-^ —  I 

Mercer. 
You  fhould  hot  mak^  a  laughing-dock^  good  brother 
Of  one  that  wrongs  you  not ;   I  do  profefs 
I  won't  be  fubb'd,  enfure  yourfelf. 

Cbirurgeon. 
.  The  gentleman  ! 

Oh  !  oh  !  the  gentleman  !     Is  this  the  cure 
I  fhould  perform  ?     Truly,  I  dare  not  venture 
Upon  fuch  defperate  maladies. 


Me/at* 
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Mercer* 
You  are  but  merrily  difpos'd  i 

Gifrnn^  '^0ft  • 
Indeed,  they  are 
Too  high  for  my  fraall  qttaKty.     V«ily 
Perhaps,  good  brother,  you  might jperifli  under        - 
Mine  hands  truly.     I  do  profe&,  T  artr  bot 
Any  of  your  bold  mauiitti)ank:3  in  tkis. 

Mercei-* 

YouVc  flill  difposM- 

~  Clfirurgeoni 
To  laugh  at  you,  good  brother. 
Guil'd,  by  my  fwear,  by  my  fwear,  gaU*4  ;  litf  told  mc 
You  had  a  fmall  infirmity  upon  you, 
A  grief  of  youth,  or  two ;  an<I  that  I  (hould 
Have  twenty  pieces  for  the  cure.     He  afk'd  you 
If  that  you  were  content,  you  anfwered,  yes. 
I  was  in  hope  I  had  gained  a  patient  more  ; 
Your  beft  way  is  to  make  hafte  after  him« 

Mercer, 
Now  could  I  beat  my{t\i  for  a  wife  fool 
That  I  w&s,  thus  to  trufl  him.  [Exit. 

Qkirurgeon^ 
B'w'y',  Brother, 
']Fof  e  God  a  good  one.    O !  the  gentleman  \  [Ex*  laughing. 


SCENE    V. 

Rimenvell,  Bagjhot,  Catchmey,  ^ir  Chriftopher ;  a  fong  at  a 
fwindtnui  congratulating  (as  they  think)  Mr*  Mean<weWs 
marriage, 

I ,  TT/'Hiles  early  light  fprings  from  the  Jkies^ 
^'^     A  fairer  from  your  brtzle  doth  rife  \ 
A  brighter  day  doth  thence  appear^ 
^nd  make  a  fecond  morning  there  : 

y  4  M^r 
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Her  hlufo  iotb  ftftd 
All  9^er  tbi  bid, 
CUan  flfomifac^d  biom 
^bat/pread  in  fir  tarns. 
And  purple  round  tbe  modfjl  air* 

2.  /  njiiill  nof  tell  <wbat  Jbrieis  and  cries, 
tFbat  angrj  pifoes,  and  lubatJieSf 
Wbat  pretty  oaths  then  newly  horn, 
7be  liftning  taper  beard  there /<wom  : 

Whiles  froward  fi^e 
Moft  pee*vifi>ly 
Pid  yielding  fight, 
*ro  kelp  o^er  night, 
Wbat  fije^d  ba've  proffer* f you  ere  mort^^ 

3.  Fair,  *we  knoiv,  ynaids  do  refufe 
To  grant  fwhat  they  do  come  to  lofii. 
Intend  a  conquefi,  you  that  lued ; 
T^bey  luOuld  be  chafily  rdvifljed  \ 

Not  any  kifs 
From  Mrs,  Pris,' 

If  that  you  do         '  ,  ' 

Per/uade  and  ivoo  : 
J^nom/,  pleafure^s  by  extorting  fed. 

'  4.  O  may  her  arms  nvax  blacb  and  blue 
Only  by  hard  encircling  you  : 
May  fife  round  about  you  twine 
Like  the  eafy  t<wifiirig  vine  j 

jfud  whiles  you  ftp 

From  her  full  lip, 

Plea/uref  as  new 

As  morning  dew. 
Let  thofe  foft  tyes  your  hearts  combine • 

Singer* 

Qod  give  yop  joy,  Mr.  Meanvvell !    God  give  your  wor- 
fliip  good-inorrpw  ! 


Jtimrwill 
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Rimi*weIL 
Cdme,  let's  be  going. 

,  Chrifiofher. 
Hold,  a  blow  Til  have. 
One  jerk  at  th*^  tinges,  wrapM  in  a  benedidion  ' 

O'  th*  fpottfe's  teeming,  and  1*11  go  with  yoa. 

A    S   O  N  G. 

"KTO  W  thou  our  future  brother, 
'*'  ^  That  Jhalt  make  this  fpoufe  u  mother^ 

Spring  up,  and  Dod*s~Sicfing  on't  ^^  : 
Shew  tfiy  little  forrel  patei 
And  prove  regenerate 

Before  thou  be  brought  to  the  font  ^ 

May  the  par4Jh  furplice  be 
Cut  in  pieces  quite  for  thee, 

7i  AL*rap  thy  foft  body  aboiti  | 
So  ^fwiil  better fer'viee  do,  , 

Reformed  thus  into 

Theftate  of  an  orthodox  clouts 

When  thou  Jhalt  leanje  the  cradle,  , 

,     And  jhalt  begin  to  <waddle. 

And  trudge  in  thy  little  apron  ;    ' 
Moy^ft  thou  concusve  a  grace 
Of  half  an  hour*s  fpace. 

And  rejoice  in  thy  Friday  capoum 

For  an  error  that^s  theflock*s. 
Name  Mr.  Paul,  but  urge  St,  Knox  «♦  ; 
And  at  every  reformed  dinner  $ 

?>5  Bod's  BleJJinz  ont,'\     John  Do4,  4  learned  and  pious  divine 

born  in  Chefhire,  educa&ed  at  Jefus  College,  Cambridge,  and  afterwards 
lacceAvely  minifter  of  Hanwell,  Oxford  (hi  re.  Fenny  Drayton,  Leicef- 
terihire.  Canons -A (h by  and  Faufley  in  NorithamptonHiire,  tho*  for  a 
time  filenced  in  ejich  of  them.  He  is  commonly  called,  Tl>t  Decalo-ifl, 
having  with  Robert  Cleaver,  another  Puritan,  written  An  Expofition  on 
ibeTen  Commandment ss  He  died  at  Faufley  in  1645,  aged  about  90  years. 

*  ♦  St,  Knax.j     This  was  John  Knox,  the  celebrated  relormcr 

in  Scotland*    Spe  bis  chara^er,  Robertfon^  Hiftory  of  Scotland,  vol.  i. 

Let 
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Fine  iinen  ;  'tis  bat  to  enrich  the  grave^ 

And  adorn  ftench,  no  reyerence  to  the  dead^ 

To. make  them  crumble  more  lukuriouily, 

On^  torch  will  be  fafRcient  to  dire£k 

The  footfteps  of  my  bearers.    If  there  be 

Any  fi>  kind  as  to  accompany 

My  body  to  the  earthy  let  them  not  want  ! 

For  entertainment  ;  pr'ythee  fee  they  have 

A  iprig  of  rofemary,  dip'd  in  common  water. 

To  fmell  to  as  they  walk  along  the  ftreets.         .' 

Eatings  and  drintkings  are  no  obfequies. 

Raiie  no  opprefling  pile  to  load  my  afiies  ; 

Bat  if 'though  needs  b'  at  charges  of  a  tomb. 

Five  or  fix  foot  of  common  ilone,  engraved 

Widi  a  good  hopeful  word,  or  elfe  a  couple 

Of  capital  letters  filled  up  with  pitch, 

Soch  as  I  fet  opon  my  iheep,  will  ferve  ; 

Sute  is^not  meet  for  thofe  that  dwefl  in  duf!. 

Moorn  as  thou  pleafeft  for  me,  plainnefs  (hews 

Tme  grief:  I  give  thee  leave  to  do  it  for 

Two  or  three  years^  if  that  thoo  /halt  think  fit : 

*TwilI  fave  cxpence  in  clothes.     And  fb  now  be 

My  bleHing  on  thee^  and  my  means  hereafter. 

I  hope  Heaven  wiil  not  deal  fo  rigidly 
With  me»  as  to  preferve  me  to  th'  unwelcpme 
Perfomiaiice  of  thefe  fad  injundions. 


SCENE    ir. 

To  them  Mean'welL 
Miantiviil, 

C"^  GOD  health,  unto  you,  fir. 
J  ^  ^/>  Thomas.     * 

I  have  the  more. 
By  rcafon  of  the  care  you  took  in  fending 
A  QmnkH'oT  unto  me. 


MeanweJfm 
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i !  a  confelTor  ! 
Sure  there  is  Tome  defign,  foxne  trick  or  other 
Put  on  you  by  thofe  men,  who  never  fleep 
Unlefs  they've  cheated  on  that  day. 

Sir  Thomas* 

I  hope 
You  do  mean  your  partners,  my  good  friends  i 

They  ne'er  deferve  the  n^me  of  friends*  they  do 
Covet,  not  love.     If  any  c^me  from  them^ 
It  was  Tome  vulture  in  a  holy  habit. 
Who  did  intend  your  carcafe,  not  yoar  fafety  ; 
Indeed  I  know  not  of  't,  I've  all  this  while 
Appear 'd  another  to  you  than  I  am-       [Difclo/ith  himfdf. 
Perhaps  you' know  me  now.     I'm  he,  whom  you 
Pleas'd  to  forbid  your  houfe,  whom  Mr.  Credulous 
Takes  leave  to  ftyle  lofl  man,  and  vagabond. 

Sir  Thomas*  ^ 

That  I  forbad  you  my  houfe,  was  only 
In  care  to  my  daughter,  mot  in  hate  to  you. 

Meaniuell, 

That  I  ff^quented  it  without  your  leave. 
Was  both  in  love  to  you,  and  to  your  daughter  ; 
That  I  have  all  this  while  liv'd  thus  difguis'd. 
Was  only  to  avert  the  fnare  from  you. 
Not  to  entrap  you  ;  that  you  might  not  be 
Blinded  by  thofe,  who,  like  to  venomous  beads. 
Have  only  fight  to  poifon  ;  that  you  might  not 
Ruin  your  daughter  in  a  compliment. 

Sir  Thomas, 

This  may  be  your  plot,  and  this  difcovery 
Feign'd  only  to  fecure  your  own  deCgns  : 
For'c  cannot  (ii^k  into  me,  that  they  durft 
Make  mirth  of  my  repentance,  and  abufe 
My  laft  devotion  with  a  fcene  of  laughter. 

Meanfwell. 

They  dare  beyond  your  thought,     When  parted  this 
Your  confeffor  ? 

Sir 
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Sir  Tkfbmas. 
Yon  coald  n6C  chafe  bat  meet  him^ 
He  is  fcarce  yet  at  home. 

MeanweiL  ^  ■ 

If  that  you  dare 
Bat  venture  with  me  home,  I'll  almoft  promife 
V\\  make  it  plain  they've  put  a  trick  upon  you. 

Sir  Thvmas* 
Though  every  ftep  were  fd  much  toward  my  grave, 
I'd  bead  them  o'er  with  comfort,  that  I  might 
Difcover  this  religious  villainy.  \Exiuid, 


SCENE    III. 

HuNrfey,  Slicer^  and  Shape  in  bis  Confeffwr^s  habit* 

Hearfey* 

COME,  my  good  vulture,  fpeak ;  what  prey  ?   what 
mirths 

Slicer. 
What  income,  my  dear  holinefs  ?  what  fport  ? 

Shape* 
Give  me  the  chair ;  imagine  me  the  Knight 
(When  I  fit  down,)  and  (when  I  iland)  the  ConfelTor. 

[As  be  is  t bus  a^in^,  Meanwell  and  Sir  Thomas  di/» 
C9<uer  themfel'ves  above."] 
Thills  I  come  in  peace  to  thy  foul,  good  fon, 
('Tis  you  muft  give  it,  father ;  I  am  ill, 
"  I'm  very  ill ;  fit  only  now  for  heav'n. 
My  foul  would  fain  be  flying,  werc*t  not  fof 
A  fin  or  two  that  clogs  her.)     But  for  a  fin 
Or  two  that  clogs  her  ?  Take  heed  ;  don't,  fo  near  ,    - 
Your  lafl  deliverance,  play  the  fophifler 
With  H6av*n*     A  fin  or  two!  why,  I've  heard  fay 
Ypu'rc  wont  to  fltrew  your  wretched  tenants  up  • 
To  th'  utmoil  farthing,  and  then  fland>  upon 

The 
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The  third  rent-capon*     Then  he  aafwers  me 
In  the  fmall  doleful  tune  of  a  country  wench 
Examin'd  by.th*  offioial,  for  the  mifchance 
Of  a  great  T?elly  caught  ^t  a  Whitfon-ale  ?*  ; 
(I  could  not  help  it.)     Then  it  is  your  cuilom^ 
When  you  invite,  to  think  your, meat  laid  out, 
.    You  write  your  beef  difburs'd,  are  wont  to  call 
For  the  returo  of 't  juft  as  for  a  debt ; 
(True.)     That  two  chimneys  ne'er  yet  fmok'd  at  Once 
In  all  your  buildings  :  (All  moil  true.)     That  you 

f        Are  wont  to  keep,  an  untouched  capon,  till 
Corruption  makes  it  able  to  walk  out. 
And  vifit  the  barn-door  again.^  I  could 

*       Say  much  more,  but  I  bad 'rather  have  you 

Come  fo  much  nearer  pardon,  as  t'  accufe 
^      Yourfelf,  by  your  awja.  mouth. 

SJicerm 
How  grave  the  rogue  was ! 

Shape, 
(ril  do't  as  ftridlly  as  mine  enemy.) 

Sir  Thomas* 
,  I  cannot  hold  ;  I'll  break  in  as  I  am, 

And  take  my  vengfeance  whilll  my  fury's  hot* 

MeaniJuelL 
Reprefs  it,  fir,  a  while  ;  h'  hath  but  begun.' 

Shape, 
Then  thus  he  drawls  it  out,  (I  do  coufefs 
I've  been  addided  to  frugality.) 
'^ .       Son,  do  not  mince  ;  pray  call  it  cove.toufnefs. 
"  ^       (Imprimis^  It  hath  ever  been  my  cuflom 

To  ride  beyond  an  inn,  to  fave  my  horfe-meat. 
Item,  When  once  I  had  done  fo,  and  found 
No  entertainment,  I  beguil'd  the  children 
Of  their  pafch'd  peas  ;  my  man  being  left  to  that 
We  make  the  emblem  of  mortality  :) 
What  ?  Grafs,  you  mean  ?  ( Or  fvveet  hay,  which  you  pleafe.) 

Hear/ay^ 
Methinks  this  is  truly  coming  to  a  reckoning. 

**  —  IVhitfiti'sU,]    Sec  note  43  <o  7heAntkfuar^  {>•  91. 

Tl^  ■  .  He 
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He  dbth  account  for  *s  fins  with  Item  fb.. 

Sbiape, 
(Item,  I've  often  bought  a  Cheapfide  cu^rd^ 
And  fo  rcfrelh'd  my  foul  under  my  cloak. 
As  I  did  walk  the  ftreets.J     Cloaking  of  fins. 
Although  they  be  but  eating  fins^  1  do . 
pronounce  moft  dangerous.     (I  find  this  fo, 
rd  almoil  loft  mine  eyes  by^t,  being  juftled.) 

Slicer, 
O  thou  rich  foul  of  roguery  !  ' 

SJl^afe. 
(Moreover, 
/     1  once  fung  Pfalms  with  fcrvants  ^here  I  lodgM, 
And  took  part  with  'em  in  their  lovely  reliques  ; 
'  Truly  my  foul. did  luft,  they  were  temptations.) 
,    •  What !  fing  that  you  might  eat  ?  It  is  the  fin 
C  th*  brethren.  Ton  ;  but  that  their  reliques  arc 
Whole  widows  houfes. 

Hear/ay. 
O  thou  preaching  devil ! 

Shape, 
(Item,  I  entered  into  a  chandler's  (hop. 
And  eat  my  bread  in  fecret,  whilft  my  man 
Fed  on  the  wholefome  fteam  of  candle- fuet. 
Item,  which  grieves  me  moll,  I  did  make  bold 
With  the  black-puddings  of  my  needy  taylor : 
Satan  was  ftrong ;  they  did  provoke  me  much*) 

Sir  Thomas. 
Wretch  that  I  was,  to  truft  my  bofom  to 
One  fo  exaaiy  bad,  that  if  the  book 
Of  all  men's  lives  lay  open  to  his  view. 
Would  meet  no  fin  unpradis'd  by  himfelf. 

I  will  rufti  in.  ^ 

MeawwelL 

Good  fir,  keep  clofe  a  while. 

Shape, 
T  fee  no  tears,  no  penitential  tears. 
(Alas !  I  cannot  weep,  mine  eyes  ai-e  pumice  * 
But  alms  I  hope  may  yet  redeem.)     Alms  givcnf 
'     In  a  large  manner,  fon.    (Won't  fiftypounds    - 

•  Wipe 


S' 
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Wifte  off  my  fcore  0  If  doubled 't  may  dbfemething.  .  .: 
{Can  I  be  fav'd  no  cheaper  f  Take  this,  then. 
And  pray  for  me.)    With  that  i  thus  difmifs'd  him: 
BleftM  fdn,  for  now  I  dare  pronounce  thee,  blefs'd. 
Being  thoa'ft  pour'd  thus  out  thy  foul  — ^  The  wolfi 
'J'he  wolf!  'Sfoot,  peace,  we're  in  the  noofe ;  , 
We  are  betrayed ;  yon's  MeanweU  and  the  knight.—-^ 
iTruIy  he  is  as  good  a  man  as  any 

I  ever  yet  confefsM don't  look  that  way  ^ 

A  very  honeft  charitable  man^ 
Full  of  fincerit}^  and  true  dcVotiohk 

Sgr  Thomas. 
Patience  itfelfwttuW  now  turn  furiddsi 
Let's  for  fome  officers.    [Exeunt  Sir  Tkmiiu  und  MuiUnoA, 

Shape. 

Difcover'd  all ! 
Religion  is  unHtky  tb  m&. 

Hear/ay  m  '  ,   s      - 

Man, 
Perfidious  man  !  there  is  no  tmft  ih  Ih^  ! 

;  Slicer. 

I  never  lik'd  this  Meatiwell ;  {  did  always 
See  treachery  writ  ih*8  forehead.     I  well  hbj^'d 
H  'ad  been  in.prifon  with  his  wench^ 

Shape.  -  '♦ 

Leave  railing. 
Along  with  me.     There  is  left  one  way  mort  j     ,   *   *  * 
The  cat  flSd/  ylst  i>erhaps  light  oh  all  fotih  [£tx^i^.  \ 


s  c  EN E  m  :  ■ 

.    Sir  Tbmas  Bitefii^  Uea/hmlU  ^onftMe^  Watchmen. 

m 

Sir  Thomas, 

WHAT,  gone  I   Upon  my  life,  they  did  miftruft. 
Meamvelh 
They  are  fo  beaten/ that  they  fmMl  ^"officer, 
VoL.X.  X.  As 
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As  cr^y^  da  powdtr. 

•    -Jlir  VhdmMf >   ■ 

Watchman  y  call  yoa  forth 
The  miftic6  b^  tto  Koofe,  htfUimis  i  for         [£m»  C^^S^w%. 
They  love  thoir  hnrki»g-holt  aear  hand^  smkA;  ccitaiii, 

Demmcio 'vbh  gmuRum  MMff^i^^ 
Itabertus  de  Tinea  ehaus  efi^mJfdmk^H^^h 
Et  affumtfibi  wmun  Galfoidi* 
Joy  comes  to  our  hon^ii :,  I  Kf^lwrt  ifif^  «W/ 

Thylk  bafon  of  Joan  Fotlai;^  vgitner's  widow^ 
And  do  tranfmue  ^'^  my  name  to  Geffer^. 
New  foyfons  ''  byn  ygraced  wit]^  i^s^  H^Sh 
Come>  oafs* 

Fie!  Mr.  Gc*,86,  J  frrHV* 
Yoo  make  m'  aiham'd  'ibr^.i^l  tjiis  company. 

Sir,  if  you,  1^5  ^^^  wfcr  ^f  Mw^  ^|^ 
You Vc  harbour'd  here  %  ^99£^9y  <rf  c)M»«W^ft  vUUis^ 
Which  we  are  come  t'  app^f^^. 

S.wA  cirery  corw :  l^§  fH^chf^lli     r»  fint 
Tm  hottie  wa»  clear  before  your  worfhip  enter'd* 

ConfiabU, 
Make  faft  the  doors,  fbr  /ear  thev  do  efcape.' 
Let's  IM,  and  ferret  out  thefe  cheating  rake.hells. 

[As  tbi  wa^meii  ^  iff  a^  out  abmu  the  rooms, 
HeMr/aj,  Slicer,  and  Shape,  mingle   themfehve^^ 

fafs  nmihout  dijcovery.'} 


7  tranfmue'}'  chanws; 

'  f^Xfnff]  ^^0^  '^^f^^t  t^undtfft 


t  i^Bf     O  A  D  t  N  A  R  V,  Jpy 


\fi  Watchman* 
*^i9  very  certain «  tbey  ar(^  yioc  in  th6  houfci 

They  haa  nb  time  to  gee  away. 

Hitarfoy. 

Wy  thep,^ 
It' may  be,  betng  tKey  are  fu<:&  cttniiing  fellows, 
TJiey  have  the  trick  of  going  invifible. 

Enter  id  Watchman  dnd  Slkif, 

2d  Watrhmait. 
There's  no  ^Iftce  le#c  u^fearch'd^  bttt  pot9  an^i  m^ufe- 


holes. 


SitttT, 


they're  either  gone  or  in  the  hoafe^  that's  cer^in* 

2d 'Watchman. 

That  cannot  be;  the  doors  were  (hxst/Vm  fate. 
And  fo  they  coald  no^gec  oik  :  the  rooms  then  are 
All  fearch'd^  and  (6  thiey  cahiiot  be  wifthiti. 

I'll  lay  my  neck  to  a  Arching  thdn,  they're  vaniih'd« 

Htarfayk 
Sunk  lite  th«  Qoe^n  i  ttteyni  rife  at  Q^eenftivtr^ 
fare  ^9  { 


9  9  Sun\  /ike  iht  S^ttm\  titiyil.rtfe  ai  ^utedMe,  Jiurf  f]  The  ftory 
here  alluded  to^  is  tola  in  an  old  play,  entitled^  "  'the  famous  Chronicle 
<<  of  Kine  Edward  thp  Eirft,  firnamed  Edv/ard  Longfhankes,  with  his  Re* 
"^•tunw  mrttt  tfie  Hcfly  Lantl.  Affo,  tlw  Life  of  Llevellrn,  rcbcU  in 
"  Wales*  Loftly,  tie  Jinkinf^  of  S^etnH  EltMi',  ^Ufurtk  at  Charing 
**  CroJJe,  and  roje  againe  of  Potters,  hitBy  npw  namsd  ^(utene  blth.  Bj^ 
George  Peele.*'  4tOf  {^9*32  ^599*  ^^  *^^°  ^  ballad  on  (be  (ameiubjod^ 
in  Evans* i  Edition  dfcf/d  BaihdSf^oUi,  p«  237* 


Xz 


Enter 
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*im,  hrittging  in  CredtJous  and  Cafitr. 

Sbapi. 
Moft  certain,  thefe  are  two  of  them  :  for  thif 
Old  knave^  I'll  take  my  oath  that  he  is  one. 

Ctnftabli. 
Confefs,  confefs  :   where  are  your  other  oomradei  f 

^  Credulous, 

I  am  as  honeft  a$  the  fkin  that  ii 
Between  thy  throws* 

CMftabU. 
What  (kin  between  my  brows  / 
What  (kin 9  thou  knave?    I  am  a  ChriHUn'; 
And  what  is  more^  a  conftable !  What  fkin? 

^/>  Thomas* 
Yoii,  are  mifUken^  friends. 

ConftalU* 
I  cry  you  mercy. 

Sbapi*  , 
The  conflablq  may  call  you  an^  thing 
In  the  King's  name,  upon  fufpiaon. 
J.  Sir  Thomas. 

We're  cheated,  friends  ;  thefe  men  o'  th'  ordinary 
H|ve  guliUl  .U3  ^11  (hi3  while,,  and  now  are  gone. 

Cafter\> 
I  am  undone     Ne'er  let  me  live,  if  that 
I  did  not  think  they  would  gull  me.    I  perceive 
Ftancy  doth' much  :  fee  how 'tis  come  to  pafs! 

Credulous, 
.  Where  is  my  fon  ?   God  blefs  him!  Where  is  Aadrew? 
Pray  God  they  have  not  taken  him  along : 
He  hath  a  perilous  wit  to  be  a  cheat ; 
He"^  quickly  come  to  be  his  Majeily's  taker. 

'  -    Conftahte, 
I  took  one  Andrew  Credulous  this  morning 
Ia  diAyoneft  adultenr  with  a  tiaiU; 
And  If  he  be  your  ion,  he  ii  in  prifon. 

Qndalmfk 
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Credulous. 

Their  villainy,  o*  my  life !    Now^asjam- 

A  freeman,  and  a  grocer,  I  had  rather  « 

Have  found  forty  pounds.    I  pray  go  fetch  him. 

^     {Exit  Offrer* 

Sir  Thomas. 

I'm  {brry  that  your  fon  takes  thefe  lewd  courfcs ; 

He  is  not  £t  to  make  a  hufhand  of* 

Credulous, 

Do  not  condemn  before  you  he^r.     I'll  warrant. 

Though  he  be  guilty,  yet  he's  innocent, 

'  >"• 
Enter  Haverai'tdL 

Moth. 

Hent  '^^  him,  for  dem  Iovq  hent  him ;  I  done  drad 
His  vifage  foul,  yfrounft  *®*  with  glowing  eyn, 

Hu've-at'oU^ 

I  come  t'  excufe  my  ruder  ufage  of  you ; 
I  was  in  drink  when  that  I  did  it :  'twas 
The  plot  of  thofe  bafe  knaves,  I  hear,  are  gone,  ^  ' 

To  teach  me  valour  by  the  ftrength  of  wine ; 
Naming  that  courage  which  was  onily  fury. 
It  was  not  wilfully. 

Moth. 

I  do  not  reche 
One  bean  for  all.    This  bufs  is  a  blive  guerdon  *^^« 
Hence  carliihnefTe  yferre.     'Tis  a  iboth  law. 
Had  I  but  venged  all  mine  herme. 
Mine  cloak  bad  not  been  furred  half  fo  werm  • 

Enter  Officers  y  ivith  Andrenu^  Prifcillaf  and  the  four 
that  Vfere  taken  at  the  iMndwi}^  fingingm 

Credulous* 
Now,  fir,  you  (hall  hear  all.    Come,  Andrew,  tell  me 
How  cam'ft  thou  hither  \ 

■■   ■    '    . 

«  o«  Bm  hlm'\  take  hold  of  h>m,  T. 

«<>•   r/rw»ff]  wrinkled, 

"*  Xlvot  ^trdQn\  quick  reward.  T,    ... 

X  3  Andrew* 
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Truly,  Mr.  Mcanwell 
Told  mc,  that  I  (hould  meet  with  Mrs.  Jane; 
And  th^re  I  found  h^r- chambermaid ! 

Credulouj^ 
D'y'fce? 
Your  chambermaid.  Sir  Thomas !  Out,  you  wliore* 

Andre^w^ 
Take  heed  what  you  fay,  father  5  flic's  my  wife. 

Credulous, 
I  would  thou'rt  in  thy  grav0  then  i    'twere  the  better 
Fortunp  o*  th'  two. 

Trifcilla, 
Indeed,  this  reverend  inan  join'd  us  i'  th'  prifon. 

Marriage  is  a  bond  ; 
So  no  place  £tter  to  perfonp  it  in, 

Sir. Thomas*      •  * 

Send  for  my  dangbtetr  hiiJier;   vyeUI  know  all. 
What  are  you,  fir  ^  ^ 

Chrifiophtr. 
A  workman  in. the  cJergy. 

ConfiahU, 
,    Yes,  this  is  one  I  took  ac  th'  window  finging, 
With  ;hefe  three  other  vagrant  fellows  here* 

Chrift^phtx* 
I  was  in  body  there,  but  not  in  mind^ 
So  that  my  fin  is  but  ipchoately  perfe^  ; 
And  I,  though  in  a  fault,  did  not  offe,nd  \ 
And  that  for  three  reafons.     Firft,  1  did  yield 
,  Only  a  kind  of  unwilling  confent. 
Secondly,  I  was  dra^wn,  as  'twere,  by  their 
Impulfiye  gentlenefs.  Mark,  iir,  Tm  ftrong, 
Thirdly,  I  deern'd  it  not  a  woman*s,fli^mbles. 
Fourthly  and  lattly,  that  Ifung  was  only 

•An  holy  wilh.     Once  q»ore,  beloved, — 

^ir  Thomas » 
Peace  ! 
Y'  have  faid  enoifgh  already.     How  canic  you 
'fo  fing  beneath  the  window  ? 

J^imrujefi.* 
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Mr.  Hcarfay  .         . 

7old'l]9*  ^^t  Mr.  Meafiwell  was  JMtw  fnarrieH; 
And  thought  it  good  that  we  fiiould  gratify  hinSt 
And  iHew  omtfelveB.  to  htm  in  a  Fefceamae  *^ V 

Creduhus* 

That  rafcal  Meanwell^  was  the  caufe  of  all :  ' 
I  would  I  had  hw  |i(i«« 

Why,  this  is  he*  *      ^ 

Sir  Robert  Littlewortb  \k\k  Ton  $  .he  ha^  ^ 

Difclos'd  their  villainies  ;   he  is  no  cheat. 

God  fave  you^  Mr.  Credulous ;  you  have 
Forgotten  me  perhaps  :  I'm-  0&ewhat  chang'd. 
You  fee«  your  loir  ihan'fi  foond :  y(te  vagatoftdr 
Appears  irM. 

Go,  you  are  a  gii»i^  fcab,  - 
Leave  oiF  your  floifttng,  yoli're  a  bbariliefs  boy.  c 
i  am  a  fatiier  of  children. 

And  your  fon 
Will  be  fo  flioftly,  if  He  hao't  iU  Ittdk. 
To  vex  you  more,  that  hundred  pounds^  you  ftut  • 
To  Mr.  Cadefi  Shape,  i'  th'  habif  of 
A  coAHtry^feUow,  gull'd  you  of. 

That  rafcal  i 
Thau  ib^#^ft  tby  wit  t'  flfcftfe  an  old  man  tlMM  t 
As  Cod  (hal!  mend  ihe,  I  will  hantper  tUee. 
Thoud  been  difguis'd  here  all  this  while,  thou  half  I 
Would  1  were  bray'd  in  miheow'n  mortar  *?♦,  if 
I  do  |K>t  call  th'  in  queftion  the  oiext  temr. 

For 

X03  ~^^i^a  Fejunntnt^l  h  t.  A  nuptial  ditty^  from  Fefcenni^,  jtw 
Fffcemtiumt  a  town  in  Italy,  where  thefe  Kinds  of  fongs  were  fiiftprac- 
tncd.  S. 

1  ©♦  Pf^ould  I  were  Ir^fd  In  mine  won  mortar, "l  7^  bright  to  jpouri'd,  at 
jgriod  4iaaU« '  -* 

X  4  "  i'H 
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For  connterfeidng  of  the  King**  robje£fci. 
Come  awty.fiom  nim«  firrah  ;  come  along. 

[Exaptt  Cnduhms,  jMrtw,  tmiFriJiUt^ 
MimnuflL 
There'*  a  trunk' they Ve  left  behind ;  I  have 
Sei^'d  it  for  you  y  fo  that  you'll  be  no  lofer. 

Sir  Thomas.         "*  " 
If  you  can  find  a  way,  whereby  I  may 
Reward  thiscourtefy  ofyours,  I  (hall 
Confefs  myfetf  engaged  doubly  to  you^ 

Both  tor  ihe  beacat  audits  j-equitid. 

« 

Enter  Jai^» 

Meaawillf 
The  aypcaranoe  of  your  daughter  here  fuggefts 
Something  to  aik«  which  yet  my  thoughu  call  boldnefi*. 

.  Sir  Tbiauu* 
Can  ihe  fnggeft  yet  any  good,  that  is 
So  expert  gsown  in  this  fleih^brokery  i 

MiamuiU. 
O  do  not  blot  that  innocence  with  fufpicion^ 
Who  never  came  {o  near  a  blemiih  yet, 
As  to  be  accus'd.    To  quit  you  of  fpch  thougbtSj^ 
I  did  receive  a  tempting  letter  from 
That  ftrumpet  that^s  gone  out  (as  fin  is  b.old  ^ 

To  try,  even  where  no  hope  is)  ;  I  made  promiie  ; 
But  to  fecure  myfelf;  and  withal  found 
^h' afedions  of  young  Credulous  unto 
^  Your  virtuous  daughter,  told  him  he  ihould  meet  herj* 
Where  I  agreed  to  meet  your  chamber-maid* 
'The  blame  muft  all  be  mine. 

Sir.  Thoma^ 
'Tis  her  deliverance. 

'  **  His  bones,  as  in  a  mortsr,  *  » 

^  Except  you  would  6ray  chriftendom  in  0  mortar ^  and  mould  it  into  J^ 
''  new  pafte,  there  is  no  poifibility  of  a  holy  war/*        Bacon. 
JobnfQA*8  DiQio&ary^-r! '^  voce  ^Tiiy.'^ 

.  JB  ^he 


( 
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^he  hath  efcap'd  two  plagoes,  a  kifif&ifbd. 
I  MeawwtU. 

I  dare  not  challenge  her,  I  do  confeij^  :  . 

As  a  seward  due  to  my  iervke  -;  and 
if  you  deny  her  me,  affore  yoarfeli' 
J'll  never  draw  her  from  obedience* 
I  will  not  Iqve  her  to  procure  her  ruin. 
And  make  my  affip^ion  pK>ve  her  eaeiaiy.    ' 

You  fpeak  mod  honellly,  I  never  did 
^hink  ill  of  your  intents,  but  always  gave 
A  teftimony  to  your  life  as  large 
As  were  your  merits.     But  your  fortunes' are 
Uneqi^al ;  there's  the  want. 

Mean^weH. 

What's  there  defective; 
J-ove  fhall  fupply.     True,  Mr.  Credaloii* 
Is  a  rich  man,  but  yet  wants  that  which  makei 
His  riches,  ufeful,  free  difcretion. 
He  may  be  fomething  in  th'  eye  o'  th*  world  i 
„  But  let  a  knowing  man^  that  can  diftinguifli 
Between  pofTefRons  and  good  parts,  bat  view]iiiB«  ~  ' 

And  prize  impartially,  he  will  be  rated 
Only  as  chefls  and  caflcets,  jaft  according  : 

To  what  he  holds.     I  value  him  as  I 
Would  an  exchequer,  or  a  magazine. 
He  is  not  virtuous,-but  well  ftor'd :  a  thinj; 
Rather  well  viduall'd  than  well  qualified. 
And  if  you  pleafe  to  caft  your  eye  oaJ^e, 
Some  moneys  wilt  call  back  my  father's  landa 
Out  of  his,  lime- twig  fingers,  and  I  fhall 
Come  forth  as, gay  ^s  he.  .     .    ,  ^_ 

SirThmas* 

I'll  ftrive  no  longer. 
For  fear  I  feem  t' oppofe  felicity. 
If  ibe'U  give  her  confent,  y'  are  one. 

It  is 
The  voice  of  angels  to  me.     Ihad  thought  ' 

Mot&ing  in  all  the  ftore  of  nature  coold 

Have 
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Have  added  to  thit  Iov^»  wberewkh  I  do 
KevercDce  that  name^  my  father,  till  tl\at  yoa 
Spoke  this. 

Sir  Tifamas* 
I  know  yoar  former  loves  :  grow  up 
loto  an  aged  pair^  yet  ftill  feem  }roang. 
May  you  fland  freik,  as  in  yonr  pidUires  ftill,  v 
And  only  have  the  reverence  of  the  aged  \ 
I  thank  you  for  your  pains,  Mr.  Coniiable  : 
You  may  difmifs  your  watch  now. 

Sbapim 
A  pox  on't  ! 
That  after  ail  this,  ne^er  a  man  to  carry 
To  prifon !     Mull  poor  trade^en  be  brooj^t  ont» 
And  no  body  claj^p'd  up  ? 

Meanweli* 
'  That  ybu  mayn't  want 

Employment,  friends,  take  this,  I  pray,  and  drink. it. 

SUcer. 
Sir,  when  y'  are  cheated  next,  we  are  your  fervants-— 

lExeuttt  ail  ha  Sbt^e,  Hsarfitjf^  mud  SlUH-m 
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Shape i  Siicer,  Hear/ajf. 

Shape. 

LIE  thou  there,  watchman.    How  die  knave  diat^s 
looked  for. 
May  often  lurk  ufider  the  officer ! 
Invention,  I  applaud  thee. 

Hearfoy. 
London  air, 
Methinks,  begins  to  be  too  hot  for  as. 

Siic0t. 
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There  fs'ttikttigefvtfth-iringhetit-:  !et*i.fv^eiir- 
Fidelity  tbotitft  unother,  and   ■  ' .    "y 
So  ixfol?e  for  New  England  ****.  ' 

Iftarfaf^  .... 

'Tis  but  gettk^  -- 

A  little  pigeon-hole  reformed  ruff' *"* 

Slifer. 
Forctfig  :0(»iMirtfs  kto  th'  Oi'thodox  i)CTlt'i  n  ^.n 

Nofing  a  little  treafon  'gainft  the  king ; 
Bark  foniething  at  the  bifhops ;  and  we  iball 
Be  ea£ly  received. 

Hear/ay*    ^ 
No' fitter  place. 
They  are  good  filly  people  ;  fouls  that  will 
Be  cheated  without  trouble.     One  eye  i^ 
Put  out  with  zeal,  th'  other  with  ignorance  ; 
And  yet  they  think  they're  eagles. 

3bafe. 
We  are  made 
Juft  fit  for  that  meridian.     No  good  work's 
Aliow'd  there  :  Faith^  faith^  is  that  they  call  for  : 
And  we  will  bring  ic  'em. 

Slicer, 
What  language  fpeak  they  ?   - 

Hearfayf 
Englifh,  and  now  and  then  a  root  or  two 
Of  Hebrew ;  which  we'll  learn  of  fome  Dutch  fkipper» 


^^'  ^0  refelvtfor  New  England."]  This  is  intended  to  ridicule  the 
Puritans  of  th^times;  who,  on  account  of  the  fevere  cenfares  of  the,  Stir- 
Chamber,  the  greatnefs  of  the  fines  there^  the  rigoroos  proceedings  to  im- 
pofe  ceremonies,  the  fnfpending  and  Alencing  mihifters  £or  not  reading  in 
church  the  Book  of  Sports,  and  other  grievances,  fold  their  eftates,  and 
levied  in  New.  RngJ/tnd,  The  emigrations,  on  thefe  accounts^  at  length 
becifnfe  fo  general,  (hat  a  proclamation  was  put  forth  in  16359  to  ftop  . 
thofti  who  had  determined  to  follow  their  friends.  It  is  remarluihley  that 
amoogft  thofe  who  were  adtually  on  ihipboard,  and  prevented  by  tho  pro* 
clamation  from  proceeding  on  their  voyage,  were  the  patriot  Hampden^ 
and  his  fcouHn  Oliver  CrotDwell. 

Tha» 
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I 

That  goes  along  with  us  this  voyage.    Now 
We  want  \m  a  good  wind  ;  the  brethren's  fighs 
Muft  fill  our  fails.  For  what  Old  England  won't 
A^Drd,  New  England  wilK     You  (hall  hear  of  us 
By  the  next  ilhip  that  comes  for  prpfelytes. 
Bach  foil  is  not  the  good  man's  coontiy  only ; 
Nor  is  the  lot  his  to  be  ftill  at  home  i 

We^M  cUm  a  fit  art ^  and  frovt  thai  Naimrt  gave 
TbU  icon,  as  to  the  good,  fi  to  tbi  knvut^ 

[Exnmt* 


EPILOGUS. 
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EPILOGUE. 
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SHAPE. 

Tf/'^  havi  tfcafdthe  law,  hujyit  do/tar 

Something  tboft  harder  anjkoef^d^yoir  Jbwf  ear. 
Ofar  a  frefentJUigbt  new,  to  hegniie  , 
not,  anddeeei'ueyeu  but  ef  one  good /mile  ! 
'Til  that  muftfree  us ;  th^  Autber  dares  not  look 
Fm  tbat  good  fortune,  to  he  failed  hfs  hook. 
'To  leaive  this  hUJfedfoilis  no  great  njDoe ;   - 
OurgriePs  iu  honing  vou,  thai  make  itfi  : 

For  ifyouJhaUcall  in  thofe  beams  you  lent, 
'7Wf«&/#v'*  at  home  create  a  bdnijbment. 
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RICHARD  BROME  was  of  mean  extraaion^ 
an<i  fometime  fervant  to  Ben  Jonfon.  At  what  time 
he  began  to  write,  we  have  no  account ;  but  his  ma'fter 
fays.  It  was  not  until  he  had  ferved  him  the  term  of  an 
apprenticefhip.  The  firfl  play  of  Brome's,  which  appealed 
in  print  in  1632,  has  the  following  verfes  from  Ben 
Jon  Ion : 

"  To  my  faithful  fervant,  and  (by  his  continued 
**  virtue)  my  loving  friend,  the  ^author  of  thi9 
*^  work,  Mr.  Richard  Brome. 

'<  I  had  you  for  a  fervant  once,  Dick  Brome, 

**  And  you  performed  a  fervanc's  faithful  parts.: 
**  Now  you  are  got  into  %  nearer  room 

**  Of  fellowihip,  profefling  my  old  arts. 
**  And  you  do  do  them  well ;  with  good  applaufe  | 

**  Which  you  have  judly  gain'd  from  the  ftage, 
**  By  obfervation  of  thofe  co'mick  laws, 

"  Which  I,  your  mailer,  £rfl  did  teach  the  age. 
**  Vou  learnt  it  well,  and  for  it  ferv*d  your  time, 

"  A  'prejiticefhip ;  which  few  do  now  a-days  : 
**  Now  each  court  hobbihorfe  will  wince  in  rime ; 

*''  Both  learned  and  unlearned,  all  write  plays* 
''  It  was  not  fo  of  old :  men  took  up  t.  ade^ 

.'<  That  knew  the  crafts  tliey  had  been  bred  in 
"  right ; 
''  An  honeft  Bilboe-fmith  would  make  good  blades, 

'*  And  the  phyfician  teach  men  fpue  and . 

*'  The  cobler  kept  him  to  his  awl ;  but  now, 
"  He'll  be  a  poet  feared  can  guide  a  plow." 

Beiides  this  tedimony  in  his  favour,  by  one  who  was  not 
0ipt  tb  be  over^laviih  of  his  praifes,  feveral  of  the  principal 
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poets  of  the  time8>  as  Shirley,  Dekker,  Fo^,  Chamber- 
lain,  and  others,  addrefTed  verfes  to  him,  on  feveral  of  his 
performances ;  and  he  appears  to  have  been  generally  well 
refpeded. 

"  In  imitation  of  his  matter,"  (iays  Lan^baine,  p.  35.) 
*'  he  ftudied  men  and  humour  more  than  books  ;  and  his 
^'  genius  afFeding  comedy^  his  province  was  more  obier- 
*'  vation  than  'fiudy ;  his  plots  were  bis  own,  and  he 
^  focgM  all  his  various  chara^ers  from  the  mint  of  his 
«•  own  experience  and.  judgment," 

By  the  dedication  of  the  prefent  play  to  Thomas  Stanlex, 
Efq;  it  is  manifeftly  the  laft  of  his  produdions.  From 
ieveral  cireumftances  mentioned  therein,  we  may  colled^ 
that  the  addrefs  was  written  about  the  time  in  which  the 
plav  was  publifhed.  Suppofing  this  conjedure  well  foon- 
ded,  there  can  be' no  doubt  but  he  died  in  the  year  1651  ; 
as  in  the  fobfequent  one>  £ve  of  his  plays  were  made  pub* 
lie  by  his  namefake,  Alexander  Brome. 

Befides  the  Lancafhire  Witches,  which  he  wrote  in  OMi- 
jundion  with  Thomas  Heywood^  he  was  the  author  of 

1.  The  Northern  Lafs :  A  Comedy.  Aded  at  th« 
Glpbe  and  Black  Fryers,  1632.     410. 

[Oldys,  in  his  MS.  additions  to  Langbaine,  fays, 
«*'  In  a  colledion  of  poems,  called  Folly  id  Print, 
^*ora  Book  ofRhimes,  8vo.  1667,  ?•  *07*  there 
<*'  is  a  ballad,  called  The  Northern  Lafs.  She 
**  was  the  Fair  Maid  of  DonCafter,  named  Betty 
''  Maddox  ;  who,  when  an  hundred  horfemen 
**  woo'd  her,  (he  conditioned,  that  he  who  conid 
**  dance  her  down,  ihe  would  marry;  but  ihe 
*'  wearied  them  all,  and  they  left  hei  a  maid  far 
"  her  pains/*]  i 

2.  The  'Sparagas  Garden :  A  Comedy.  A&ed  ia 
16^35*  at  Salifbury  Court.    410,  1640. 

3.  The  Antipodes :  A  Comedy.  Aded  in  1638^,  at 
Salilbury  Court.    4to,  1640. 

4.  The  Jovial  Crew;  or,  the  Merry  Beggars:  A  Co« 
Biedy.    Aded  in  1641,  at  the  Cockpit,  Drucy  Lane.  4to^ 
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5.  A  Mad  Couple  well  matched :   A  Comedy.    8vo« 
1653. 

6.  Novella :    A  Comedy.     A£Ud  in  1632,  at  Black 
Friers,     gvo,  1653. 

7.  The  C9arc  Beggar :  A  Comedy.    A6ted  in  16^2^  tt 
the  Cockpit.     8vo>  1653. 

8.  The  City  Wit ;  or«  the  Wox^an  wears  the  Breeches : 
A  Comedy.     8vo>  1653. 

9.  The  Damoifeile ;  or  the  New  Ordinaiy :  A  Comedy* 
8vo,  1653. 

[The  laft  five  were  publiflied  by  Alexander  Brome.] 
10  The  Queene's  Exchange  :    A  Comedy.    Adted  at 
Black  Friers.    4to,  i6c7. 

[Pabliihed  bv  Henry  Brome ;  who»  in  an  addrefi 
to  the  reaaersy  mentions  feveral  other  works  of 
the  author  being  in  his  pofleffion.]  v 

11.  The  Englifli  Moor;   or,  the  Mock-Marriage:  A 
Comedy.    8vo,  iffiO* 

12.  The  Lcsve-fick  Court ;  or,  the  Ambiuoas  Politick : 
A  Comedy.     Svo,  1659.  ' 

1 3.  Covent  Garden  weeded ;  or,  the  Middlefex  Jnffice 
of  Peace.    A  Comedy,     8vo,  1659. 

14.  New  Academy;   or,  the  New  Exchange  :    A  Co^i 
medy.    8vo,    16^9. 

15%  The  Queen  and  Concubine:    A  Comedy.     trOf 
»659. 
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THE  RIGHT  NOBLE,  INGENIOUS, 
AND   JUDICIOUS   GENTLEMAN, 

•  * 

THOMAS     STANLEY,   Esq,* 

SIR, 

IHave^  longfince,  ftudifcd  in  tfiefeanu-ingenioasciinef, 
to  find  out  a  man,  that  might  at  dnce  be  botU  a  judge 
and  patron  to  this  TiTue  of  my  old-age ;  which  needs  both ; 
9nd  my  blefTed  ilars  have  ilang  me  upon  you,  in  whom 
both  thofe  attributes  concenter  and  nourifh.  Nor  can  I 
yet  find  a  reafon  why  I  ihould  prefent  it  to  you,  (it  being 
below  your  acceptance  or  cenfure)  but  only  my  own  cono 
fidence  ;  which  had  not  grown  to  this  forwardne^  had  it 
iiot  been  encouraged  by  yourgoodneft.  Yet,  we  all  know, 
beggars  ufe  to  flock  to  great  men's  gates  :  and  though 
my  fortune  has  caft  me  in  that  mold,  I  am  poor  and  proud,, 
and  preferve  the  humour  of  him  who  could  not  beg  for  any 
thing  but  great  boons  ;  fuch  as  are  your  kind  acceptance 
and  prote&ion.  I  dare  not  fay  (as  my  brethren  ufe)  that  I 
prefent  this  as  a  teftimonial  of  my  gratitude,  or  recom- 
pence  fbr  your  favours  ;  for,  I  proteft,  I  conceive  it  fo  far 
from  T|uitting  old  engagements,,  that  it  creates  new:  fo 
that  all  that  this  play  can  do,  is  but  to  make  more  work  ^ 
and  involves  me  in  delfts  beyond  a  poflibility  of  fatisfac^ 
don.  Sir,  it  were  a  folly  in  me,  to  tell  yoa  of  your  worth ;. 

:  •  Author  of  T'te  Hiftoty  ofPhihJoply^  and  editor  of  Mjchyhu    He 
4ied  April  iztb,  167S.— ^-See  bis  Uu  Ift  Bi^r^bia  Britannica* 
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the  world  knows  it  enough  ;  and  are  bold  to  fay.  Fortune 
and  Nature  fcarce  ever  cTubb'd  fo  well.  You  know>  fir,  I 
am  old,  and  cannot  cringe  nor  court  with  the  powder'd  and 
ribbanded  wit8  of  our  days :  but  though  I  cannot  fpeak  fo 
much,  I  can  think  as  well,  and  as  honourably  as  the  beft. 
All  the  arguments  I  can  ufe  to  induce  you  to  take  notice 
of  thh  thing  of  nothing,  is,  that  it  had  the  luck  to  tumble 
laft  of  all  in  the  epidenucal  ruin  of  the  fcene ;  and  now 
limps  hither  with  a  wooden  leg,  to  beg  an  alms  at  your 
Jiands.     I  will  wind  up  all,  with  a  Ufe  of  Exhortation  : 

That  fince  the  times  confpire  to  make  us  all  beggars,  let  \ 
us  make  ourfelves  merry ;  which,  if  I  am  not  miilaken,   ] 
this  drives  at.     Be  pleafed  therefore,  fir,  ;to  lodge  thefe  ^ 
harmlefs  beggars  in  the  out-houfes  of  your  thoughts;  and, 
among  the  refl,  him  that,  in  this  cuckow-t^me,  puts  in  for 
^  memberfhip,  and  will  fill  the  choir  of  tbofc  that  duly  and 
itrjily  pray  for  you ;  and  is,  .         r 

SIR,,:' 

Youf'humble  ferrant^ 

RIC^    BROME. 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONJE. 


MEN. 

0&DRENT8. 

Hbarty. 

^RfNGLOVB. 

Vincent. 

HiLLIARD. 

Justice  Clack. 
Oliver. 
Tallboy. 
Martik. 

Randal. 

^entwbll. 
PiRst  Gent lsman, 
Second  Gbntlemait* 
Usher   1 

Butler  >  u  OUrents* 
Cooi^     \ 
Fatrico    "J 
Soldier     / 
Lawyer     >Biggars. 
Courtier  I 
Poet  J 


WOMEN. 


Rachel* 
Meriel. 
Amie. 
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OUrenti.    Uuart)* 

OUrtnts. 

IT  liai,  ifideedj  fii^d,  mach  affiled  ]iie» 
Hearty. 
And  very  jufUy^  let  me  tell  yott»  fir» 
That  could  fo  impioufly  be  curious 

•  Thia  hath  generally  been  a  favourite  play,  and  frequently  rcprefented 
pa  the  ftage.  In  the  year  1732,  Mr.  Rbome,  one  of- the  heroes'  of  the 
Punciad^  turned  it  into  a  Ballad  Opera*  The  fongs  infqted  in  It  were 
written  by  himfelf  and  Sir  William  Young.  With  the  alterations  'made 
by  thefe  gentlemen  it  continued  to  be  performed  until  very  lately,  when 
It  was  further  curtailed  and  reduced  to  sin  afteK  piece.  Mr.  Love,  late 
of  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  formed  an  opera  of  two  a^s  from  the  Jovial 
CreW|  wjuch  ht  called^  nt  Ltidm  Fronck,  wEtcd  in  the  year  1770. 

Yi  To 
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To  tempt  a  judgment  on  you  ;  to  give  ear  "^ 

And  faith  too  (by  your  leave)  to  fortunc-t^llcri.  1 

Wizards^  und  gipfies  I  .1 

Oldrtutt^ 
I  have  fince  been  frighted 
With  it  in  a  thoufand  dreams. 

Heartj* 
I  would  go  drunk  ' 
A  thoufand  times  to-bed,  rather  than  dream 
Of  any  of  their  Riddlemy  Riddlemies. 
If  they  prove  hkppy,  fo  j  if  not,  let  *t  go  : 
You'll  never  find  their  meaning  till  the  event. 
If"  you  fuppofe  there  was  at  all  a  meaning  \ 
As  the  equivocating  devil  had,  when  he 
Cozen'd  the  monk,  to  let  him  live  foul-free. 
Till  he  ihottld  find  him  deeping  between  iheets  ; 
The  wary  monk,  abjuring  ail  luch  lodging. 
At  laft,  by  over  watching  in  his  Hudy, 
The  foul  fiepd  took  him  napping,-i»4th^»iiele- 
Between  the  iheet-leaves  of  his  conju ring-book. 
There  was  the  whim,  or  double  meaning  on't. 
But  thefc  fond  fortune-tellers,  that  know  nothing. 
Aim  to  be  thought  mpre  cunning  than  their  mafier. 
The  'forefaid  devil,  tho'  truly  not  fo  hurtful : 
Yet,  truft  'em !  hang  'em»  Wizards  !  old  blind  buzzards  | 
For  once  they  hit,  they  mifs  a.  thoufand  times  ; 
And  moft  times  give  ,quite  contrary  ;  bad  for  good. 
And  beil  for  worit.     One  told  a  gentleman 
His  fon  fhould  be  a  man-killer,  and  be  hang'4  for't  % 
Who  after  prov'd  a  great  and  rich  phyfician. 
And  with  great  fanvel'  th'  univerfity, 
Hang'd  up  in  picture  for  a  grave  example. 
There  was  the  whim  of  that.     Quite  contrary  \ 

Oldrents.- 
And  that  was  happy  $  would  mine  could  fq 
Deceive  my  fears  ! 


«  p  drunk,}    Firft  edit,  be  4ruok, 


Htarfj^ 
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Hearty^ 

They  may ;  but  truft  not  to*t.     Another  fehemiil: 
Found,  that  a  fquint-ey'd  boy  fhould  proye  a^  notable  » 

Pick-purfe,  and  afterwards  a  moft  ftrong  thief; 

When  he  grew  yp  to  be  a  cunning  lawyer,  ^ 

And  at  kit  dy'd  a  judge.     Quite  contrary  I 
How  many  have  been  mark'd  out  by  thefe  wizards.  > 
For  fools^  that  have  after  been  prick'd  for  Iberiffs  f 
Was  not  a  fhcpherd's  boy  foretold  to  be 
A  drunkard,,  and  to  get  his  living  from 
Bawds,  whores,  thieves,  quarrellers,  and  the  like  f    , 
And  did  he  not  became  a  fuburb  judice. 
And  live  in  wine  and  worlhip  by  the. fees,  .  • 

Rack'd  out  of  fuch  delinquents  ?  there's  the  whim  on't. 
Now  I  come  -to  you  :  Your  figure-flioger.  find^. 
That  both  your  daughters^  notwi^i^anding  all 
Your  great  poffeffions,  which  they  i^re- co-heirs  of» 
Shajl  yet  be  beggars :  May  it  not  be  meant, 
(If,  as  I  fitid,  there,  be  a  meaning  in  it)      ,  ^ 
T^ey  ihay  prove  courtiers,  or  great  cdurtiers  wives. 
And  fo  be  beggars  in  law  \  Is  nOi  that 
The  whim  on 't,  think  you  \  You  ihall  think  no  worfe  on't* 

Oldrents, 

W0UI4  I  had  your  merry  heart ! 


Ol4nnt4% 


I  thank  you,  fir. 

J  mean  the  like,  .  •» 

Heartjf. 

I  would  you  had  ;  and  I 
Such  an  ellate  as  yours.     Four  thoufand  yearly. 
With  fuch  a  heart  as  mine>  would  defy  Fortune, 
And  all  her  babling  foothfayers*    I'd  as  ibon 
Difl.rull  in  Providence,  as  lend  a  fear 
To  fuch  a  defliny,  for  a  child  of  mine. 
White  there  be  fack  and  fongs  in  town  or  country.  . 
Think  like  a  man  of  confcience,  (now  J  am  ferious) 
What  juftice  can  there  be  for  fuch  a  curie 
To  fall  upon  your  heirs  ?  Do  you  not  live 
Free  out  of  law,  or  grieving  any. man  f 

Are 
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Are  yoa  not  th'  only  rich  man  lives  unenvy'd  f 

Have  you  not  all  the  praifes  of  the  rich, 

A*rd  prayers  of  the  poor  ?  Did  ever  any 

Servant  or  hireling,  neighbour,  kindred,  curfe  you. 

Or  wiftk  one  minute  ftiorten'd  of  your  life  ? 

Have  you  one  gradgingtenant  ?  Will  they  not  all  « 

Fight  for  you  ?  Do  they  not  teach  their  children. 

And  make  'em  too  pray  for  you  morn  and  evenings 

And  in  their  graces  too,  as  duly  as 

For  king  and  realm  ?  The  innocent  thingi  would  think 

They  ought  not  eat  elfe. 

O/dre/itt, 
'Tis  their  goodnefs* 

It.is  your  merit.     Your  great  love  and  bounty 
Procnres  from  Heaven  thofe  infj^ations  in  'em* 
Whofe  rent  did  ever  yon  exz&,  ?  Whofe  have 
You  not  remitted,  when  by  cafualties 
Of  fire,  of  floods,  of  common  dearth,  or  fickne6> 
Foor  men  were  brought  behind-hand  ?  Kay,  wkoTe  loffei 
Have  you  not  pioufly  repaired  ? 

OMvisr//. 
Enongh. 

Hfarfjf, 
What  keriots  have  yon  ta'en  from  forlorn  widows  f 
What  acre  of  your  thoufands  have  you  rack'd  ? 

Oldrmts* 
Good  friend,  no  more. 

Thefe  are  enough,  indeed. 
To  fill  your  ears  with  joyfiil  acclamations 
Where'er  you  pafs  :  Heavin  blefi  our  landlord  Oldrent  \ 
Our  Mofter  Oldrent ;  our  food  pairon  Oldrent. 
Cannot  thefe  founds  ccnijure  that  evil  fpirit 
Of  fear  out  of  you,  that  your  children  fhali 
Live  to  be  beggars  f  Shall  'fquire  Oldrent's  daughters 
Wear  old  rents  in  their  garments  ?  (there's  a  whim  too) 
Becaafe  a  fortune-teller  told  you  fo  ? 

Oldrents, 

Come,  I  will  ^ve  to  think  no  more  on't. 

Hmrtji 
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Hearty, 
Will  yon  ride  forth  for  air  then,  and  be  merry  ? 

OUrenis. 
Your  counfei  and  eicample  may  inilrnd  mit* 

Hearty. 
Sack  muft  be  had  in  fandry  places  too. 
For  fongs  I  am  provided. 

E«ter  Sfringlpve  with  books  and  papers,  be  lays  them 

OH  the  table. 

OUrente. 
Yet  here  comes  one  brings  me  a  (econd  fou. 
Who  has  my  care«  the  next  unto  my  children* 

Hearty, 
Your  fteward,  fir,,  it  feems,  has  bufineft  with  you; 
I  wiih  you  would  have  none. 

OUrenis^ 
I'll  foon  di&atch  ir: 
And  then  be  for  our  journey  inAantly. 

Hearty* 
I'll  wait  your  coming  down,  fir»  \E9nt9 

Oldrent^. 
But  why,  Springlove, 
Is  now  this  expedition  ? 

Bpringhve* 
Sir,  'tis  duty. 

Oldrents* 
Not  common  among  ftewards,  I  confefs. 
To  urge  in  their  accompts  before  the  day 
Their  lords  have  limited.    Some  that  are  grown 
To  hoary  hairs  and  knighthoods,  are  not  ^nnd 
Guilty  of  fuch  an  importunity. 
'Tis  yet  but  thirty  days,  when  I  give  forty. 
After  the  half-year  day,  our  Lady  laft. 
Could  I  fufped  my  truft  were  loft  in  thee  % 
Or  doubt  thy  youth  had  not  ability 
To  carry  out  the  weight  of  fuch  a  charge, 
.  I  then  ihou'd  call  on  thee. 

Sprmglovi* 
Sir,  your  indulgence,  * 

I  hopej 
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I  hope,  (hall  ne'er  corrupt  me.    Ne'erthelefs, 
The  teftimony  of  a  fair  difcharge. 
From  time  to  time,  will  be  encouragement 
To  virtue  in  me.     You  may  then  be  pleas'd 
To  take  here  a  furvey  of  all  your  rents 

[Springlo*v€  turns  wer  the  federal  bofiksto  bis  mafitr^ 
Received,  and  all  fucli  other  payments  as 
Came  to  my  hands>  £nce  iny  lail  audit*  fot'   « 
Cattily  wool,  corn»  all  fruits  of  hufbandry; 
Thelt  noy  receipts  on  bonds,  and  fonie  new  leaies  ; 
With  fome  old  debts,  and  almoft  defperate  ones^ 
As  well  from  country  cavaliers  as  courtiers. 
Then  here,  -fir,  are  my  fcrerul  difburfements. 
In  all  particulars  for  yourfelf  and  daughters. 
In  charge  of  houfe-keeping,  buildings,  and  repairs ; 
Journieis,  .apparel,  coaches,  gifts,  add^iU 
£xpences  for  your  perfonal  neceflaries. 
Here — fervants  wages,  liveries,  and  cures* 
Here— for  fupplies  of  horfes,  hawks,  and  hounds* 
And  lailly,  not  the  leaft  to  be  remembered. 
Your  large  benevolences  to  the  poor. 

Otdrents, 
.   Thy  charity  there  goes  hand-in-hand  with  mine* 
And,  Springlove,  I  commend  it  in  thee,  that 
So  young  in  years  art  grown  fo  ripe  in  goodnefi. 
May  their  heaven-piercing  prayers  bring  on  thee 
Equal  rewards  with  me ! 

Springlo<ve» 

Now  here,  fir^  is         - 
The  balance  of  the  feveral  accompts. 
Which  fhews  you  what  remains  in  cafh  :  which,  added 
To  your  former  bank,  makes  up  in  all  ■■    ■ 

OUrents, 

Twelve  thoufand  and  odd  pounds. 

Sfringlo*ue* 

Here  are  the  keys 
,  Of  all*    The  chefts  are  fafe  in  your  own  clofet* 

OJdrents, 
Why  in  my  clofet  ?  Is  not  yours  as  fafe  ? 

Springlove* 
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Spr$figlo*vJt» 
O,  fir,  yoii  know  toy  fuit. 

0!drent$* 
Your  fuit !  What  fuk  ? 

Springfovt* 
Touching  the  time  of  year. 

Oldrentr. 
*Tis  well-nigh  May. — 
Why,  what  of  that,  good  Springlove  }   '      '    ^ 

Sfringlo«ve* . 
O,  fir,  you  hear  I'm  call'd.  [NighttngaU  Jtags^ 

Oldrents, 
Fie,  Springlove,  fle, 
I  hope  thiott  hail  abjur'd  that  uncouth  pradice* 

Springlove, 
You  thought  I  had  forfaken  nature  then. 

Oldrenit. 
Is  that  difeafe  of  nat&re  flill  in  thee 
So  virulent :   and,  notwithftanding  all 
My  favours,  in  my  gifts,  toy  cares  and  couniels. 
Which,  to  a  foul  ungrateful,  might  be  boafted  : 
Have  I  firft  bred  thee,  and  then  preferred  thee  (from 
I  will  not  fay  how  wretched  a  beginning) 
To  be  a  mafter  over  all  my  iervants  ; 
Planted  thee  in  my  bofom  ;  and  canH  thoa 
There  flight  me  for  the  whittling  of  a  l>ird  ? 

Sprhighve, 
Your  reafon,  fir,  informs  you,  that's  no  caufe  : 
But  'tis  the  feafon  of  the  year  that  calls  me. 
What  moves  her  notes,  provokes  my  difpofition. 
By  a  more  abfolute  power  of  Nature,  than 
Philofophy  ciai>  render  an  account  for. 

OUrentu 
I  find  there's  no  expelling  it ;  but  ftill 
It  will  return.     I  have  try'd  all  the  means. 
As  I  may  fafely  think,  in  human  wifdom. 
And  did,  aft  near  4s  reafon  could,  aifure  me. 
That  thy  lafl  year's  rcftraint  had  llopp'd  for  ever 
That  running  fore  on  thee,  that  gadding  humour  f 
When^  only  for  that  caufe,  I  laid  the  weight 

Of 
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Of  my  eilate  m  ftewardihip  upon  thee^ 
Which  kept  thee  in  that  year^  after  fo  many 
Summer  vagaries  thou  hadft  made  before^ 

Springlovem 
You  kept  a  fwallow  in  a  cage  that  while* 
I  cannot^  fir,  endure  another  mmmer 
In  that  reftraint,  with  life :  'twas  then  my  torment^ 
But  now  my  death.     Yet,  {ir«  my  life  is  yours. 
Who  are  my  patron  ;  freely  may  you  take  it* 
Yett  pardon,  fir,  my  frailty,  that  do  beg 
A  fmali  continuance  of  it  on  my  knees. 

Can  there  no  means  be  found  to  j>reierve  life 
In  thee,  but  wandering  like  a  vagabond  ? 
Does  not  the  fun  as  comfortably  fiiine 
Upon  my  gardens,  as  the  opener  fields  ? 
Or  on  my  fields,  /as  others  far  remote  ? 
Are  not  my  walks  and  greens  as  delegable 
As  the*  highways  and  commons  \  Are  the  ihadea 
Of  Sycamore  and  bowers  of  Eglantine 
Lefs  pleafing,  than  of  bramble,  or  thorn  hedges  f 
Or  of  my  groves  and  thickets,  than  wild  woods  ? 
Are  not  my  fountain  waters  freiher  than 
The  troubled^ilreams,  where  vitxy  bead  does  drink  ? 
Do  not  the  birds  fing  here  as  fweet  and  lively 
As  any  other  "Where  ?  Is  not  thy  bed  more  foft. 
And  reft  more  fafe,  than  in  a  field  or  barn  ? 
Is  a  fiill  table,  which  is  called  thine  own, 
Lefs  curious  or  wholefomc;,  than  the  fcraps 
From  other  trenchers,  twice  or  thrice  tranflated  ? 

Springtave* 

Yes,  in  the  winter  feafon,  when  the  fire 
Is  fweeter  than  the  air. 

Oldrints» 

W&at  air  is  wanting  } 

Sprinzh^i* 

Oy  fir,  yon  have  heard  or  pilgrimages,  and 
The  voluntary  travels  of  good  men. 

(Sulrentt. 

For  penance,  or  to  holy  ends :  but  bring 

5  Nol 


THE    MERRY     BEGGARS.       335 

Not  thofe  into  comparifony  I  charge  yoa* 

Springlo*vt. 

I  do  not,  fir ;  but  pardon  me,  to  think 
Their  fufferings  are  much  fweeten'd  by  delights^ 
Such  as  we  find,  by  ihifting  place  and  air* 

Oldrents. 

Are  there  delights  in  beggary  ?  or,  if  to  take 
Diverfity  of  air  be  fuch  a  folace. 
Travel  the  kingdom  over :  and  if  this 
Yield  not  variety  enough,  try  further  ; 
Provided  your  deportment  be  genteel. 
Take  horie,  and  man,  and  money :  you  have  all. 
Or  I'll  allow  enough. 

Nigbtingahp  Cuckoo,  Sec.  fing* 

Bpringkvi. 
.    Oh !  how  am  I  confounded  I 
Dear  fir,  return  me  naked  60  the  world. 
Rather  than  lay  thofe  burdens  on  me,  wktck 
Will  flifle  me.     1  muil  abroad,  or  periih* 

Oldrents* 
I  will  no  longer  ihive  to  waih  this  Moor ; . 
Nor  breathe  more  minutes  fo  unthriftilyj 
In  civil  argument,  againft  rude  wind ; 
But  rather  prafUfe  to  withdraw  my  love>  « 

And  tender  care,  (if  it  be  pofiible) 
From  that  unfruitful  bread,  incapable 
Of  wholefome  counfeL 

Springlovi* 
Have  I  your  leave,  fir  I 

Oldunts. 
I  leave  you  to  difpute  it  with  yourfelf, 
I  have  no  voice  to  bid  you  go,  or  flay ; 
My  love  ihall  give  thy  will  preheminence  ; 
And  leave  the  effefl  to  time  and  providence.  [A^^* 

Bpringl9ve* 
I  am  confounded  in  my  obligation 
To  this  good  man  :  his  virtue  is  my  puniihment. 
When  *tis  not  in  my  nature  to  return 
Obedience  to  his  merits.    I  could  wUh 

Siidi 
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Such  an  ingratitude  were  death  by  th*  law,  • 

And  put  in  prefent  execution  on  me,  .* 

To  rid  me  of  my  fharper  fulFering. 

Nor  but  by  death,  can  this  predominant  fway 

Of  nature  be  extinguiih'd  in  me.     I 

Have  fought  with  my  afFeftiona,  by  th'  affiftance 

Of  all  the  ftrengths  of  art  and  difcipline, 

(All  i^hich  I  owe  him  for  in  education  too) 

To  conquer  and  eftablifli  my  obfervance. 

As  in  all  other  rules,  to  him  in  this. 

This  inborn  ftrong  dcfire  of  liberty. 

In  that  free  courfe,  which  he  detefls  as  ihamefal. 

And  I  approve  my  earth's  felicity  : 

But  find  the  war  is  endlefs,  and  muft  fly. 

What  muft  I  lofe  then  ?  a  good  mailer's  love. 

What  lofs  feels  he,  that  wants  not  what  he  lofes  ? 

They'll  fay  I  lofe  all  reputation  : 

What's  that,  to  live  where  no  fuch  thing  is  known  ? 

My  duty  to  a  mafter  will  be  queition'd. 

Where  duty  isn't  exaded,  it  is  none  ; 

And  among  beggars,  each  man  is  his  own* 

Entfr  Randal  and  three  or  four/ervants  with  a  great  keftkp 
and  black-jacks y  and  a  baker* s  bajket,  all  emfty ;  exeunt 
^th  all;  manct  Randal, 
Now  fellows,.  What  news  from  whence  you  came  ? 

Randal, 
The  old  wonted  news,  fir,  from  your  pueft-houfe,  the 
old  barn.  We  have  unloaded  the  bread-bafket,  the  beef* 
kettle,  and  the  beer-bumbards  ^  there,  amongft  yourgueib 
the  beggars  :  and  they  have  all  prayed  for  you  and  our 
mafter,  as  their  manner  is,  from  the  teeth  outward ;  marry, 

^-^i^er-bumbarifs.]  A  bumbard  was  a  large  black-jack.  In'*  Pbi^ 
**  hcothortfta,  or,  fThe  Drunkard  opened,  diffi£J$d,  and  anatcmitfied,'^  4tq. 
t6i35,'p.  45,  is  an  enumeration  of  the  names  of  fuch  drinking-cvps  as 
Were  then  ufed  in  England.  '*  Other  bottles  wee  have  of  leather,  bat 
'*  they  mod  ufed  amongft  the  fhepheards  and  harveft  people  of  the  coun- 
**  trey ;  fmall  jacks  wee  have  in  many  ale-houfcs  of  the  citie  and  fuburbs, 
*^  tipt  with  iilver,  befides  the  great  black-jack  and  bombards  at  the  court, 
''which,  when  the  Frenchmen  firft  faw,  they  reported  at  their  returns 
^  intb  their  countrey,  that  the  En^Uihmen  vfed  to  drinke  QUt  of  their 
•*  Uotes/* 

from 


from  the  teethinwards'tjsenoi^h  to  A^allow  yooraliit^  ' 
trovp.  whence  I  think  their  prayert  (eldpfn  cjQQe^ 

Sfringlo*ui, 
Thou  (honldfi  not  think  o^ch^tably. 

Thought's  free,  la^er  ilew^rd*  an't  pleafe  you,  Bitl 
your  charity  is  neverthelefs  nptorious^  I  moil  needs  fay. 

Meritorious,  thou  mean'ft  cp  ^y. 

jSurely  jfir>.np j;  *tis  o^t  of  onr  curate's  bg^fk* 

But  I  afpiref  no  merits,  nor  popular  thanks ;  't^  .well  if 
i  do  well  in  it. 

}^  ^igj^t  be  bett^t'  though  (if  old  R|ii^^,  whom  yqa 
^qw  to  (talk,  might  counfel)  to  help  to  breed  up  poor 
|Ben'^  fhildi;en,  or  decayed  labourers^  paft  t)\ear  work  or 
travel ;  or  towards  the  fe^tting  ap  p£  .poor  young  marpod 
couples ;  than  to  beflow  an  hundred  pound  a  year  (at 
leafl  yon  do  that^  if  pot  .all  you  ^et)  befides  your  matter's 
boun^,  to  maintain  in  begging  fuch  wanderers  as  thefe, 
J^hdt  never  ace  qut  of  thw  way  i  that  cannqt  give  account 
fffi^  yf);^Q^  they  ,cdmf ,  qt  whither  they  would  ;  nor  p( 
any  iM^inning  they  evier  h^,  or  ^ny  ^n4  they  feek^  but 
fiill  to  ftroll  and  beg  till  their  bellies  be  fpil,  ^v^d  thea 
fleep  till  they  be  hungry. 

ipr^ingUvi. 

Tium  art  eyer  rejunmg  ^t  thofe  poor  people !  the/ 
:t§)cp~np|thing  irop^  thee  but  thy  p^u^s  :  a,ftd  tha(  I  T^f 
thee  for  too.     Why  ihoul4ft  thou  gru^e  i 

.^m  J  not  bittei?  1^  it  .every  ^y,  by  the  fi;c<-^ted 
bloodhounds  that  they  leave  in  their  litter>  when  I  (hrQi^ 
out  the  old«  to  lay  frefli  ftfaw  fpi"  the  new  comers  at  night* 
.  That's  one  part  of  ijpy  offic^^  Ap4  yon  are  fure,  thaf 
though  your  hofpitalicy  be  but  for  ia  night  and  a  morning 
for  one  rabble,  to  have  a  new  fappTy  every  evening. 
They  take  nothing  from  me  indeed^  they  give  too  much. 

Vol..  ^.  2  Sfriniltnfi^ 
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Springlove. 
Thoa  art  old  Randal  ftill  I  ever  grambling^  bat  fiill 
officions  for  'em. 

Randal. 
Yes :  hang  'em»  they  know  I  love  'em  well  enough^  I 
'have  had  merry  bouts  with  fome  of  them* 

Springlovi* 
What  fay'ft  thou,  Randal  ? 

*  RandaL 
They  are  indeed  mypaftime.    I  left  the  merry' griggs 
(as  their  provender  has  prick'd  'em)   in  fach  a  hoigh 
yonder!  fuch  a  frolick!  ybu'll  hear  anon,  as  yOu  wsdk 
nearer  *em; 

.    Springlove. 

Well,  honeft  Randal,  thus  it  is :  lam  for  a  journey; 

'I  know  not  how  long  will  be  my  abfence..  But  I  will  pre- 

fently  take  order  with  the  cook,  pantler  \  and  butler»  for 

my  wonted  allowance  to  the  poor :  and  I  will  leave  money 

with  thee  to  manage  the  affair  till  my  return* 

Randal, 
Then  up  rife  Randal,  bailiff  of  the  beggars. 

Sfringlo*ve, 
And  if  our  mafter  be  difpleas'd  (although  the  charge 
be  mine)  at  the  opennefs  of  the  entertamment»   thou 
ihalt  then  give  it  proportion  ably  in  money,  and  let  them 
walk  further. 

Randal. 
Pfeugh  !  that  will  never  do^t,  never  do  'em  good  :  'tis 
.the  ^at,  the  habitation,  the  rendezvous,  that  chears  their 
.KeaK5«     Money  would  clog  their  confciences.     Nor  muft 
I  lofe  the  mufick  of  'em  in  their  lodging. 

Sfringlove. 
We  will  agree  upon't  anon.    Go  now  about  your  bufi* 
*  ncfs. 

'      '  Randal. 

I  go.   Bailiif  ?  n^y  Reward  and  chamberlain,   of  the 
rogues  and  beggars.  [Exit. 

*  pantigr,\[  T^tfP^fli/jrr  was  tlie.officar  who jprefid^  over  the  pantry f 
«s  the  butler  over  the  buttery,  and  the  haidiUcr  over  of  the  haiftcry.  S«e 
^<lim£i  to  the  Northumberland  floufeh^^ld  Book,  p*^  417* 

Sprin^lovi* 
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I  cannot  think  but  with  a  trembling  fear   '  ,; 

On  this  adventure,  in  a  fcruple,  which  .  >  ■ 

I  have  not  weigh'djwith  all  my  other  doubts  ;  (  - 

I  ihall,  in  my  departure^  rob  my  mailer. 
Of  what  ?  of  a  true  fervant ;  other  theft 
I  have  committed  none.  And  that  may  be  fupplied* 
-And  better -too,  by  fome  more  conftant  to  him« 
But  I  may  injure  mapy  in  his  trud,. 
Which  now  he  cannot  but  be  {paring  of. 
I  rob  him  too  of  the  content  and  hopes 
He  had  in  me,  whom  he  had  built  and  rais'd  '  ' 

Unto  that  growth  in  his  zStGLion^  ^ 

That  I  became  a  gladnefs  in  his  eye«* 
And  now  muft  be  a  grief  or  a  vexation 

/  \An0if9  and  finding  within. 

Unto  his  noble  heart.  But  hark  !  Ay,  there's 
The  harmony  that  drowns  all  doubts  and  fears. 
A  little  nearer  — 


rv  • 


SONG. 
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^R  O  M'  hunger  and  cold  nvho  litfes  more  free. 
Or  nvha  more  richly  clad  than  *we  f 
Ow  bellies  are  full  i  ourflefi  is  nvarm  ; 

jind  againjl  pride  pur  rags  are  a  charm. 
Enough  is  ourfeaftj  and  fot  to-morrov/. 
Let  rich  men  care,  'wefeelnoforronv^. 

No  firrotv,  no  Jorro<w,  no  /orrotv,  no  /orro^» 
Let  rich  men  care,  nve  feel  no  forrt^w* 

Sfringlove, 

The  emperoD  hears  no  fuch  muiick ;  nof 
,  Feels  content  like  this. 

Each  eily;  each  town^  and  every  village ^ 

Affords  us  either  an  alms  or  pillage* 
And  if  the  nueather  he  cold  and  ranv^ 

Then  in  a  bark  mse  tumble  inftraiv,  ' 

If  viarm  and  fair ,  by  yea-cock  and  naymcock, 
■    The  f  elds  *will  afford  us  a  hedge  or  a  hay^cock^ 

^  hay-cock,  a  hay-cock,  ajyay-cock,  a  bay-cock,,  &c. 

2  2  Springlo^i^ 
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(- ^        .-•-'--'  '    •    ' 

Moft  ravifliine;  delight  I  t^t»  in  all  tbis. 
Only  one  fenftfCs  phKisM  ;  diine  ea[r  is-  feafted  : 
Mine  eye  too  muftibenfttififieid  ^ith  my  jop; 
The  hoardiog  \ifvrer  cannot  have  more  ' 
Thirfty  defire  to  Are  hitf  gokien  fton^/^ 
When  he  unlocks  lus  itfeafunr,  than  I 
The  equipage  in  which  my  oeggai^  He» 

{He-^insthifceme  \^tbi^9g^drs^dn  dtfcovtr^din^ibem 

poftuns  I  /^^ff  /%  iJfut^fo¥th%   tmdai  ktft  thel^ 

trico.}  •  .    r 

Our  mailer,  our  mailer!   our  f^eet  and  comfortable 
mafter!  '  ;  «;    i-  'r 

How  chear,  my  hearts  f'^ 

Moil  crowfe  *,  moil  capringly. 
Shall  we  daiice,  (hall  we  fing^  to  welcome  oui*  idng  ? 
Strike  up  piper,  a  merry  merry  dance,    • 
That  we  on  our  ilamper^  may  fpQt  it  and  prance. 
To  make  his  heart  xs\s^y,  iis  h6  lias  made  ours  : 
As  luilick  ^  and  frolick  as  lords  in  t^ir  bpwers.'c 

Spring^o*ue» 
Exceeding  well  peifprm'd. 

I>?  Beggar. 
•Tis  well,  if  it  like, you  ^,  mailer.  But  we  have  not  that 
rag  among  us,  that  w^  will  not  dance  oiF  to  4^  you  Ser- 
vice ;  we  being  all  and  only  your  fervants,  moft  tioble  fir* 
Command  us  therefore,  and  employ  us,  we  befeech  you. 

SfringlofUii 

Thou  fpeak'il  moft  courtly. 


9  TTAw/lr]  Theie  terms  are  explained  at  tbcciui'of  this  play* 
t  luftick\  i.  e.  As  luf!y,  as  jovial.  X»/?!r^^  is  ft  E>utch  words'  with'tho^ 
£gnificatioAS.-— —  See  note  on  AIFs  nveii  that  tndi  tpi/^'  A.  2.   S.  3. 
«'  LufiUky  as  the  Dutchman  fays."  S. 

^  Jtlikty$u»'}  Setnotc  to  Cortet^ J, '\oi,  i,  p«243. 

r  zd  Meggar^ 


r 
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'  }    '.  !, 


.   ,       ...        %1J Saggar.      ,    .,.- 

Sir^.tie.^^n  fpfi^l^x  anct  could  have  wfitas^ well. ^.-i  lifis-ar^ 
•decay'd  poet,  newly  fallen ^iq^^^ioDg  us:  and  begs  as  well 
as  the  bed  of  us.     He  learned  it  pretty,  we^ljl  [in  h^s  <Myn 
profeffion  before;   and  .can  the  better  pradli'fe  it  in  ours 

Thou  art  a  wit  too>  it  feems. 

,  ^  ^^^      ^d  Beggar,  ,,      ,^  ^ 

Heihouldhave  wit  and  knavery  too,  firV  f&rhe  was  an 


from  thenc^  he  rah  refolutely-  into  this  cburfe.  His. cun- 
ning in  the  lawj^  and  the  pther*s  latpur  with  iKeMufes, 
are  dedicate  to  your  fervice ;  ahd^  for  royfelf,  Pi}  f^t  for 
you.  ,  .  \ 

Thou  art  a' brave  fellow,  and  fpeak*ft  like  a  cblnFinand- 
er.     Haft  thoU  borne  arms  ? 

»  ^b  J^eggar*     ,  ^    y\     ' :' 

Sir,  lie  has  borjie  the  nahic  of  ^' Netherlaii4  fo^Sj^V,  till 
he  ran  away  from  his  colours,  and  was  talteii  laihc^"  with 


gallows  ;.  and  then  fnapp'd  up  his  living  iii  the  citjr,  by 
his  wit  in  cheating,  pimping^  and  fuch-like  arts,  till  the 
cart  and  the  pillory  ihew'd  him*  too  publicjiljr  to  ^^he 
wqrld:  and  fo,  begging  being  the  lart  lefcige*  heVnter'd 
into  our  fbciety,  and  now  lives  as  honeltiy^  I  muii  needs 
fay«  as  the  beft  of  us. 

Thou  fpeak'ft  good  lanjguag.s  tbo.  .... 

'  He  was  a  cqijTjticr  born,  lir,  and  >bcgs  on^pJcAf^rOf  I 
afinre  you  ;    refufing  great  and  conftant  means  from  able 

*'J<*mUtd]  Set  note  on  The  Merry  Devil  of  Edmonton,  vol.  5.     ; 

Z  3  friends 
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friends  to  make  him  a  ftaid  man :  yet,  the  want  of  a  leg 
notwithflanding«  he  mafl  tfavel  in  this  kind,  againft  aS 
cDitimdn  reafon«  by  the  fpecial  policy  of  providence,  1 

Springlovt* 
As  how,  I  pr*ythee  ? 

His  father,  fir,  was  a  courtier ;   a'  great  conrt-beggar,  I 
afliire  you  :  I  made  thefe'Verfes  on  himy  and  his  Ton  here*    ^ 

A  ecuptier  iegg^J  ty  coveti/t,  not  need, 
.  from  others  that,  fwhicb  made  them  beg,  indeed. 
'He  heg^d  till  ^wealth  had  laden  him  tvitb  'care/, 
TokeefforU  children,  and  their  children,  Jbarei : 
ff'hile  the  opfre/s'd,  thai  lojl  that  great  tfiate, 
Sent  cur/es  after  it  nnto  their  fate. 
,  The  father  (fies  (the  <worldfaysJ  'very  rich; 
The /on  being  got  tin,  nubile  (it/eemij  the  itch   " 
Of  begging  was  ufen  the  ceurtfyjire. 
Ox  bound^fate,  will  to  no  *wealtb  off  ire, 
Tho^  offer  d  him  in  money,  xloaths,  or  meat. 
More  than  he  begs,  or  infiantly  muft  eat. 
In  not  he  heavenly  blefi  that  hates  earth* s  treafore, 
jnd  begs  with,  whatS  a  g.entleman,  but's  pleafuref 
Or  fay  it  be  upon  the  heir  a  curfe ; 
Wbat*s  that  to  him  ?  the  beggar* s  ne*er  the  worfem 
For  of  the  general  fore  that  Hea*uen  has  ftnt. 
Me  'values  not  a  penty,  'tiWt  befpent* 

AIL 

A  Scribble,  a  Scribble ! 

id  Beggar, 
What  city  or  court-poet  could  fay  more  than  our  hedge- 
fnufe-tnongei*  here  /    . 

jd  Beggar. 
What  fay  you,  fir,  to  our  poet  Scnbble,  here  ? 

Springlo'oe. 
t  like  his  vein  exceeding  welJ^  and  the  whole  concert 
of  you. 

zd  Bfggar.  ' 

Concert^  fir  !    we  have  muficians  too  among  us :   true 

merry 
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merry  beggars  indeed,  that  bein^  within  the  reach  of  the 
lafh  for  finging  libellous  fongs  at.London,  were  fain  to  fly 
into  our  covey,  and  here  they  £ng  all  our  poec'«  dirties. 
They  can  fing  any  thing  mdll  tuiieably,  fir,  but  pfalms. 
What  they  may  do  hereafter, .  under  a  triple  me;  is  much 
exuded  :  but  they  live  very  civilly  and  genteelly  among' 
us. 

«    '  Sfringlove. 

But.  what  is  he  there^  that  folemn  old  fellow^^  that  nei«* 
ther  fpeaks  of  himfelf,  nor  any  body  for  him  ?  > 

O  fir,  the  rareil  man  of  all :  he  is  a  ptophet.  See  how 
he  holds  up  his  prognoftkating  nofe.  He  is  divining 
now*  ..  ♦ 

How,  a  prophet  ?  ^.  •    ^ 

Yes,  fir,  a  xanning  ipan,  and  a  fbrtttne-tdler.  'Tis 
thought  he  \Vas  a  gre^  clerk  before  his  decay;  but  he  ia 
Tery  clofe ;  will  not  tell  .his  beginning,  nor  the  fortune  he 
himfelf  is -fallen  from;  but  he  ferve^  us-for  a  ckrgymah 
ftill,  and  marries  us,  if  need  be,  after  a  new  way  of  his 

own.  <:        ;        \-  '.        ' 

Springlo*oe, 
How  long  have  you  had  his  company  /  . 

zd  Beggar. 
But  lately  come  ambngft  u& ;  but  a  very  ancient  fh-oller  ^ 
all  the  land  over,  and  has  travelled  with  gipiies;  and  is 
apatrico.     Shall  he  read  yoirr  fortune,  firf 

SfrtMglove* 
If  it  pleafe  hioi,     . 

Tatnc9. 
I«end  me  your  hand,  fir. 

By  this  palm,  I  underfiand 

Thou  art  born  tt  ivealtb  &nd  land; 
And  after  many  a  bitter  guji^ 

Shalt  jbuild  with  thy  grMt  g^fmdfiris  duft. 

Springlo^i, 
Where  (hall  I  find  it  ?     But  come^  Til  not  trouble  my 
head  with  the  fearch, 

Z  4  zd  Beggar. 
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t 

What  fity.yoo,  fir,  to  omr  crew  ?  Arc  wc  not  wfeU  coiW 
gregftted? 

Bfringk^i. 
Yott  «r«  a  jovial  crew ;  the  only  peoplis  whofe  ka|ypiii6A' 
I  adfliire. 

Will  you  make  as  happy  in  ferving  you  }  Have  you  any 
Ciieinies^  Sh^  we  fi|^t  under  y^f  W|}1  you  M  out 
captain? 

Nay«  our  king. 

Command  us  fomething,  fir. 

Where's  the  uext  rendezvous  \ 

Neither  in  village  nor  in  town  ; 
But  three  mile  off,  at  Mapl/B-<town  K 

Sfrhigltfifi. 
At  evening,  tlitre  Pll  vifit  you, 

S    O    N    G«o. 

^OME,  torn,  muiy ;  tbtfprit^ 

(By  evify  bird  that  can  butfing^ 
Or  chirp  a  note)  doth  ntnu  invite 
Vsforih,  to  tafit  0/  bit  Relight. 

in 

9  Mapli'dcwn]  In  Kent,  on  the  north-weft  fide  of  Wrothaiti. 
■  **  5offjf.]   On  the  rcfival  of  this  play,  the  following  fong  w^s  fubfti- 
twted^  inftead  of  that  in  the  text  t 

I. 
'' CoQrtien>  courtieis,  think  it  no,fcorn, 

**  That  filly  poor  fwaint  in  love  ihould  be  \ 
**  Love  lict  hid  in  rags  all  torn, 
"  Ai  well  as  \»  filks  and  braVcry. 

Choriis* 
**  And  the  beggar  he  love«  his  lafs  as  dear 
**  As  he  that  has  thoufands,  thoufands,  thoufa&ds  j 
'^  4f  he  that  has  thoufasd  pounds  a  year; 


Jnfeld,  in  ^ove,  on  biU,  in  dale  : 
fiut  abonji  all,  the  nigbtingalp  ; 
Wbo  in  ber fweetnefi  ftri'ves  /'  out-do 
7be  loudnefs  of  the  boarfe  cUckoo^' 

Cuckoo,  cries  be;  Jug,  Jug,  Jug^fing^fie. 

From  tup  to  bujh.  from  tree  tvtr$e^ 

Why  in  one  ptact  then  tarry  life  ? 

Co/peaivfly^  nvfy  Ji>  nv'ejfay  ? 
H^^  kaare  no  debi' Oi^  rent  to  pkj ^*  . 

No  bargains  or  accounts  to  make  ; 
Nor  land,  nor  ha/e;  io  lit  *<?>•  take: 
Or  ifcw'e  bad,  fioJi  thai  remoPe  us\ 
'     Wbek  dt the  nuOrld's  out  o^n  iefore  us?  * 

-^dtiibirttJijefUfs^  and  make  reform 
//Vi  otir  kingdom  H^dotff  cOiiri: 

Cuckoa,  cfiSs,  &c.  [Exciint  Cantantcf. 


So  now  away. 


SpVingld^e. 


■9 

Trtifcy  dream,  of  happiriefs"  that  live  in  fUtc; 
Put  they  etjby'it'  that  obey  their  fate. 

■  - 


**  States  an<f  titles  are  pitiful  things ; 

"  The  measeft  eiftVe  more  pleaffihg  does  prove: 
**  X»ords  and  ladies,  princes  and  kings, 

"  With  beggars  have  equal  charms  in  love. 

Chorus. 
*^  And  the  beggar;"  &c* 


ft 


lExeiint  Cantanten 


ACT 
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ACT        II. 
Enter  Vincent i  HilUard,  Meriei,  RacheL 

Fipcent. 

I  Am  overcome  with  admiration  at  the  felicit/  they 
take ! 

Milliard. 
Beggars !  they  are  the  only  people  can  boaft  the  benefit 
of  a  tree  flatc,  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  liberty^j  mirth,  and 
eafe ;  having  all  things  in  common,  and  nothing  wanting 
of  Nature's  whole  provifion  within  the  reach  of  their  de- 
fires.     Who  would  have  loA  this  fight  of  their  revels  i 

Vincentm 
How  think  you>  ladies  ?    Are  they  not  the  only  happy 
in  a  nation  ? 

MerieL 
Happier  than  we,  I*m  fure,  that  arc  pent  np  and  ty*d  by 
the  nofe  to  the  continual  fleam  of  hot  hofpitality  here,  in 
our  father's  honfe,  when  they  have  the  air  at  pleafure,  in 
all  variety. 

Ra.cf>eL 
,  And  though  I  know  we  have  merrier  (pirits  than  they, 
yet  to  live  thus  confin'd.  Hides  us. 

miiard. 
Why,  ladies,  you  have  liberty  enough;   or  may  take 
what  you  pleafe. 

MerieL 
Yes,  in  our  father's  rule  and  government,'  or  by  his  al- 
lowance !  What's  that  to  abfolute  freedom ;  fuch  as  the 
very  beggars  liave ;  to  feaft  and  revel  here  to-day,  and 
yonder  to-morrow  ;  next  day,  where  they  pleafe  ;  and  h 
on  ilill,.  the  whole  country  or  kingdom  vOver  ?  There's 
liberty  !  the  birds  of  the  air  can  take  no'  more. 

'  Rachel* 
And  then  at  home  here,  or  wherefoevei^  he  comes,  our 

father 
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lather  is   fo  penilve,  (what  muddy  fpirit  foever  fioffeSes 
hii9»  would  I  cc^ojd  conjure  it  out !)  that  he  makes  us  even 
fick  of  his  fadnefs,  that  were  wofit  to  fee  my  goJJip'*s  cock  to-  . 
diPf^   mould  cockle- breads  dance ^  clutter dtpouch   and  banttykitt ' 
h^ehy^  binde  barrels^  or  do  an^  thing  before  him*  and  he 
would  laugh  at  Us 

MerieL        '  " 
Now  he  never,  looks  upofi  us^but  with  a  figh,  or  tears  in 
his  eyes,  ihou^'h.  we,  fimper  j^ver^  fo '  fanftifiedly.     What . 
tale§  have  beeh  t6ld  liiM 'or  us,  or. what  he*fufpefts,^I  ktlowr^ 
not*     God  forgive^him  i    1  do  :    but  I  am  weary  of  \{\% 
houie.  .    , 

.  ,  Rachel, 

'  Does  he  think  us  whpres  iro,  betaiife  fcmetimes  We  tktt' 
as  lightly  As  great  ladifes.     I  x:an  fwear  fafely  for 'the  vir- 
ginity of  6ne  pf  us,  fo  f^  as  vv9rd  and  d^tdgoes  : '  marry,' 
thought's  free.  .  '      r  .'.....: 

'    "  MerleL 
^     Which  is  that  one  of  u4V  I  F^ray  ?  'Yburfelf;  or  liie  ?  •   *     ' 

kacJ^L     .   ■^;^:    -^ 
Good  fifter  Merieli*  ^eharic^.  begin^  at  hbihe  :  hut'-'FM 
fwear,  I  think  as  charitably  ;bf 'thee  ;,  and  4^ot  only  bp- 
caufe  thou  art  a  year  younger  neither* 

MerhL 
I  am  beholden  to  you.     But  for  my  father,  I  woufdl 
knew  his  grief,  anjd  how'  to  cute  him,  or  that  we  were 
ivhere  we  could  not  fee  it.     It.fpoils  our  nairth  ; .  and  that 
has  been  better  than  his  meat  to  us. 

Vincents 
Will  you  hear  our  motion,  Jadies  ? 

MerhL 
Pfeugh !  you  would  marry  us  prefently  out  of  his  way, 
becaufe  he  has  given  you  a  foolifh  kind-of  promife  :  but 
we  will  fee  him  in  a  better  humour  firft,  and  as  apt  to 
taugh  as  we  to  lie  down  'SI  vvarrant  him. 


•  *   ^5  apt  to  laugh  at  ^oi  to  lie  Jotvri.']     Alluding  to  ths  old  j.a:ne  at 
Cftrds,  Called  Laugh  and  lie  dvwn»  S.  P. 

Hilliard, 
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miiiard. 

Tts  like  tbat  coorft  will  cure  hiiDj  would  yon  em- 
brace it. 

We  win  have  him  cnrM  firft^  I  tell  you ;  and'  yon  fliall 
wait  that  feafon^  and  our  leifure. 

MtrieL 

I  will  rather  haseard  my  being  one  of  the  devil's  ape* 
leaders,  than  to  many  while  he  is  melancholy.    < 

KacheL 

Or  Jt  to  ftay  in  his  houfe^  to  g\yt  entertainment  to  this 
knight,  or  t'other  coxcomb,  that  comes  to  chear  him  up 
with  eatine  of  his  chear :  when  we  muft  fetch  'em  fweet- 
meats,  and  they  mull  tell  us,  **  Ladies,  your  lips  are 
"  fweeter;'*  and  then  fall  into  court(hip;  one^  in  a  fet 
ipeech,  taken  out  of  Old  Breton's  Works  '*  ;  another, 
with  verfes  out  of  The  Acadimy  ofComfUnunu  *',  or  fome 
or  other  of  the  new  poetical  pamphleteers,  ambitious  only 
to  fjpoil  paper,  and  publifh  their  names  in  print.  And  then 
to  be  kifs'd,  and  fimetimes  flaver'd-— *fagh 

MmeL 

'Tis  not  to  be  endur'd.  V^e  muft  out  of  the  houfe.  We 
cannot  live  but  by  laughing ;  and  that  aloud,  and  nobody 
iad  within  hearing. 

FinciHt. 

We  are  for  any  adventure  with  you,  ladies.  Shall  we 
projedl  a  journey  for  you  ?  Your  father  has  trufted  you, 
and  will  think  you  fafe  in  our,  company ;  apd  we  would 
fain  be  abroad  upon  fome  progrefs  with  you.  Shall  we 
make  a  fling  to  London,  and  fee  how  the  fpring  appears 
there  in  the  Sprine  Garden ;  and  in  Hyde  Park,  to  fee  the 
races,  horfe  and  foot ; .  to  hear  the  jockies  crack  ;  and  fee 
the  Adamites  ^^  run  naked  afore  the  ladies  ? 


*  *  OUBretonJ]     See  note  %o  to  The  Goh/hts,  p.  172. 

*  3  jlcadm^  of  Compliments*^    A  popular  book,  in  great  reptttatioii 
W)tb  the  lower  racks  of  rei^ders.    It  was  compofed  of  verfes,  letters,  ^c« 

'  4-  AdctnUes*'\     A  (e£t  which  fprttn^  gp  at  Anailerdam.      Both  men 
•fid  women  ufed  to  pray,  and  perform  ail  idivine  fe^vkes  naked. 
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,  ■       -  •  '  ,  •       - 

Rachel. 
We  have  feen  all.  sdrcady  tkerc,  as  well  as  ^y*  laft 
ytar*  •*► 

,  -    '  mUiari.  '         - 

But  there  ha'  been  new  plays  iince^ . 
»"''"<"•  •      Rachel. 

No>  no  ;  we  are  not  for  London. 

Hittiard. 
What  think  you  of  a  journey  to  the  Bath  thent 

Rachel. 
Worfe  than  t'  oi£er  way.    I  love  not  to  carry  my  heallk 
where  others  drop  their  difeafes.  There's  no  fport  i'  th^ 

^  -^  rintefU.    

Will  you  up  to  the  hill- top  of  fports  then,  and  meni« 
ments^  Dover's  Olimpicks,  or  the  Cotfwold  Games  '*• 

Meriel. 
No,  that  will  be  too  publick  for  onr  recreatioa*    We 
would  have  it  mote  within  onrfelves. 


•  $  Dov^^s  OlimpUU^  «r  the  Cotfvttld  Games, "]    **  Thefe  games 
**  begun,  and  continued^'afe  a  certuil  time  in^he  year,  for  forty  years,  hf 
**  one  Robert  Dovery  an  attorney  of  Bartpnon  the. Heath,. in  Warwick- 
'*  fiilve,  fon  of  J^tt  Dover  of  Norfolk  ;  who,  being  full  of  a£ljvity,  aoi 
**  of  a  generousi  free,  and  public  fplrit,  diji>  with  leave  from  King  Jamer 
**  t)M  I  ft,  fciedl  a  plate  on  CotAvold  HiU$,  in  Gloucefterihtre,  wiiereoA 
''  thofe  games  ibould  be  a6fced«     Endimioft  tN)rter,  £fa$-a  native  .of  dut 
**  county,  and  a  fervanC  to  that  king,  a  perfon  alfo  of  a  mbif  genereur 
^  fpirit,  did,  to  encourage  l)0«;^r,^  give  him  Toaae  of  the  King's  <d^ 
**  eloaths,  with  a  hat  and  feather  and  ruff,  purpofejy  to  grace  him*  anft 
**  c6nfequently  the  folemnity.    JD'>t//'''was'c()ni{ant)y' there  ili  pbrfoA* 
**  well  mounted  and  accoutred,  and  was  the  ^chief  dire Aor  and  manager 
*'  of  thofe  games,  frequented  by  the  nobility  and  gentry  (fome  of  whoA 
*^  came  £xty  miles  to  fee  then^]  even  till  the  rafcally  rebellion  was  began 
''  by  the  Prefbyterians  j  which  ^ave  a  ftoa  to  their  prooeedinjgs,  a«A 
"  i^iled  all  that  was  genero6s  or  ingenious  elrewhere«^—^—TkH  it 
Wood*s  account,  Ath.  Oxon.  vol.  '2.  %i%.  In  1636  was  p.ubliihed ^««iAr 
Vubrenfia,  upon  the  yearly  telebration  tf  'Mr.  Robert  Dover*s  Otymfit 
Games  upon  Cotfwold  Hills,  &q,  containing  vepfes  by  Drayton^  Randolph^ 
Ben  Jonfon,  Feltham,  Mennis,  Marmyon,  Kenwood,  and  others.    !Pre* 
lixed  to  it  is  a  plate,   reprefenting'the  ganiesaiid  fports^  aiid  Captaia, 
Dover  on  horfeback^  riding  from  place  to  place.  * 

HilllarJ. 
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HilUard* 
Think  of  fomc  courfc  yoarfelves  then.    We  arc  jfbr  yoa 
upon  any  way,  as  far  as  jborfe  and  money  can  carry  us. 

•    ..     yincent^  '     ^ 

Ay,  and  if  thofe  means  fail  U6»  as  far  ^  our  legs'caa 
bear,  or  our  hands  can  help  as. 

Ratbd* 
And  we  will  put  you  to't.     Come  afide,  MeridL^-^ 

Fi^ciHt, 
Some  jeer,  perhapt,  to  put  upon  as* 

Hilliard, 
What  think  yoa  of  a  pilgrimage  to  St.  Winifride's 
Well**? 

Fincent, 
Or  a  journey  to  the  Wife  Woman  at  Nantwich,  to  afk  if 
we  be  fit  hulbands  for  >m  ? 

Hilliard, 
They  are  not  fcrupulous  in  that,  we  having  had  their 
growing  loves  up  from  our  childhoods,    and   the   old 
Quire's  good- will  before  all  men. 

Rachel  and  Metriel* 
Ha!ha!hal 1 

Fincent, 
What's  the  conceit,  I  marvel  ? 

Rachel  and  Muriel. 
Hal  hal  ha! 

HilUard^ 
Some  merry  one,  it  feems. 

Racheh 
And  then,  Meriel —  hark  again— —ha  !  ha!  hal 

Fincent* 
How  they  are  taken  with  it ! 

Meriel.  / 

Ha  !  ha !  ha  !  —  hark  again,  Rachel ! 

Hilfiard. 
Some  wonderful  nothing,  fare  I     They  will  laugh  as 


" «  St,  mmfrtae^i  miW]     Near  Holywell,  in  the  coujtty  of  Flint.— 
^^e  Pennant*s  Tfiurin  N^rib  JFaiesy  1773,  P*  *S» 


mvcb^ 
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madh,  to  fee  a  fwallow  fly  with  a  white  feather  imp'd  * '  ia 
her  tail.  ' 

Vincent. 
They  were  born  laaghingyl  think, 

Rachel  and  MerieU 

Ha!  ha!  ha! ' 

Vincent* 
If  it  be  not  fome  trick  upon  us,  which  they'll  difcover 
in  ibme  monflrons  (hape,  they  cozen  die.    Now,  ladies,  ia 
your  projed  ripe  }  PoiTefs  us "  with  the  knowledge  of  it. 

RacheL 
It  is  more  precious  than  to  be  imparted  upon  a  flight 
demand. 

Hilliard. 
frzy  let  as  hear  it:   you  know  we  are  your  trufly  fer« 
vants. 

Vincent, 
And  have  kept  all  your  counfcls  ever  fince  we  have  been 
infant  play-fellows, 

RacheL  , 

Yes,  you  have  play'd  at  all  kinds  of  fmall  game  with 
us;  but  this  is  to  the  purpofe.     Ha!  ha!  hal-       ■ 

HiUiard. 
It  feems  fo,  by  your  laughing. 

J  .  RacheL  .  . 

And  aiks  a  (ironger  tongue-tie  than  tearing  of  books, 
burning  of  famplers,  making  dirt-pies,  or  pifs  and  paddle 
in't. 

Vincent. 
You  know  how,  and  what  we  have  vow*d;  to  wait  upon 
yon  any  howj  and  any  whither. 

MerieL 
And  you  will. ftand  to't  ? 

Hilliard. 
Ay,  and  go  to*t  with  you,  wherever  it  be. 

'  7  Jm^V.}  Junias,  in  his  Etymologlcon,  explains  Imp  in  tbis  man- 
ner  :  **  Surculus*  Impid,  Inlertus.  cymr^is  imp'eft  Surculus.  impio,  lif" 
"  culart,  i/ifci^ere,** 

•  *  PoJ/'tft  usy  &c.]  See  note  7  to  The  City  Nlgbt'Cap,  voL  xi.  p.  309. 

MerieL 
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Mfritlm 
Pray  lelPt  'em,  fiitr  Racheh 

Why,  gcntlcracii,--hft !    h^  ! .tki^  it  |j|--^,^<»H  if 

jrou,  McricL 

Vincent4 
O,  is  that  aU  I 

•      •  'MirifU  •         , 

You  are  the  elder.    Pray  teU  it  you. 

Rachel. 
You  are  the  younger.  I  command  you  to  feell  it*  Comcf> 
out  with  it,  they  long  to  have  it. 

Htlliara^ 
When  ? 

Fincenf. 
When  ? 

Ia  troth,  you  mt&  tell  it,  fifter;  I  cannot^  ft2i,fhtpA. 

kacbel. 
Then,  getitlemeii,  ftand  yoar  groai>d« 

VificenU 
8ome  terrible  bn/inefs,  fure  ! 

Rachel, 
Yon  feem'd  e'en  now  to  admire  x\t  felicky  pf  bjfrg|;a^r. 

'  MerieU  - 

And  h^ive  engagM  yoyrfejf  toloio  with  us  in  any  coorfe. 

Will  yon  now  lyith  us,  and  for  our  fakes^  turn  beggars  7 

Mmfl* 
It  is  our  Defolution,  and  pur  ipjun^ion  on  you. 

But  for  a  time,  and  a  ihprt  progrefs.     , 

meriel. 
And  for  a  fpring- trick  pf  youth,  now,  in  the  feafoif* 

Vincent* 
Beggars !  what  rogues  are  thefe  ? 

Hitliard. 
A  fimple  trial  of  oar  loves  and  fefv'lce  I 


IW 
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RacM. 
Are  you  refolv'd  upon  't  f  if  not»  God  be  with  yoi. 
We  are  refolved  to  take  our  courfe. 

Meriif. 
Let  yours  be  to  keep  coun  feL 

Fincent*  ' 

Stay,  ftay.     Beggars !  are  we  not  fo  already  i 
Don't  we  now  beg  your  love3>  and  your  enjoyings  t 
Do  we  not  beg  to  be  receiv'd  your  fervants  f 
To  kifs  your  hands;  or^  if  you  will  vouehfafe^ 
Vour  lips  ;  or  your  embraces  ? 

kiiliarJ. 
We  now  beg, 
That  we  may  fetch  the  rings  aiid  prleft  to  many  us  s 
Wherein  are  wc^  ho  beggars  } 

Rachih 
That  will  not  (erve    Vpur  timers  not  c6m^  f9r  that  yet. 
Vou  ihall  beg  viduals  firft.   • 

Vincent. 
O,  I  conceive  your  begging  progrefs  is  to  ramble  Out 
this  fummer  among  your  father's  tenants  }  apd  'tis  in  xt^ 
queft  among  gentlemen's  daughters  to  devour  their 
cheefe-qakesy  apple-pies,  cream  and  coftards^  flapjacks  '^^ 
and  pan-puddingS4 

Miriii. 
No,  no,  hpt  fo,  J 

tiilliard.    ,    , 
Why  fb  we  may  be  a  kind  of  civil  beggar^^ 

RacM. 
I  mean  dark,  errant*  downright  beggars.     Ay^ 
Without  equivocation  :  ftatute  beggars. 

MertiL 
Cotlchant  and  padant,  guardant*  rampant  beggars^ 

Pincait^ 
Current  and  vagrant      ■ 

'  9  FlUfJaeks,']  jfftpjjtck  is  a  protiiicisil  term  fot  in  np^U-fiiffi     S. 

So  in  PerfcieSj,  A.  ^.    S.  i. 
.;  ^'  Cofin«,  thou  /halt  go  home,  and  we*Il  have  flefh  for  alMay  $  fi  A  for 
^'  fa(^ing-days  and  in6fc  j  or  pbdcHngs  uidjdfjockii  and  thou  ih:ilt  bt 
**  welcotne.'* 

Vol.  X.  Aft  Jiilliani. 
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Billiard. 
Stockantj  whippant  beggars ! 

Vincent  • 
Mail  you  and  we  be  fuch  f   would  you  fo  Have  it  f 

Rachel, 
Such  as  we  faw  fo  merry  $  and  you  concluded 
Were  tke  only  happy  people  in  a  nation. 

Meriel, 
The  only  freemen  of  a  commonwealth ; 
Free  above  Scot-free  ;  that  obferve  no  law,  , 
Obey  no  gorernor,  ufe  no  religion. 
But  what  they  draw  from  their  own  ancient  cuilom»  - 
Or  conftitute  themfelves,  yet  are  no  rebels. 

Racheh . 
,   Suc^as  bf  an  inen's'  meat,  "and  all  men's  money. 
Take  a  free  part ;  and  wherefoe'er  they  travel. 
Have  all  things  gratis  to  their  hands  provided,     , 

Fincent. 
Coarfe  fare,  moft:  times. 

Rachel. 
'  Their  ffomach  makes  it  good. 
And  feails  on  that  which  others  fcom  for  food. 

MerieL 
*Tkt  antidote,  content,  is  only  theirs. 
And,  unto  that,  fuch  full  delights  are  known. 
That  they  conceive  the  kingdom  is  their  own. 

Vincent, 
*Fore  Heaven  I  think  they  are  in  earneft  ;  for  they  were 
always  mad. 

Hilttard. 
And  we  were  madder  than  they,  if  we  Ihould  lofe  'em. 

Vincent. 
'Tis  but  a  mad  trick  of  youth,  as  they  fay,  for  the 
fpring,  or  a  ihort  progrefs ;    and  mirth  may  be  made  out 
of  it,  if  we  knqw  how  to  carry  it. 

Rachel. 
Pray  gentlemen,  be  fudden. 
Harkeej  you  hear  the  cuckow.  ^    [Cuckoo, 

Milliard, 

We  ait  moft  refolutcly  for  you  in  your  courfe. 

;         9        .  Fincemt, 
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Vincent, 
Bat  the  vexaikm  k  ha»  to  fet  it  on  foot. 

RacheL 
We  have  projected  It.  Now  if  you  he  perfed  lovers  and 
-friends*  fear^  you  the  means.  We  have  puzzled  them. 

MerUL 
I  am  glad  on^t.    Let  'em  pump. . 

Vincent. 
'Troths  a  finall  ilock  will  ferve  to  fet  up  withal.     This 
coat  fold  off  o*  my  back*  might  ferve  to  furniih  a  camp- 
royal  of  us.  .      .  * 

Hilliard. 
But  how  to  enter  or  arrange  ourfelves  into  the  crew* 
will  be  the  difficulty.  If  we  light  raw  and  tame  amongft 
them»  (like  cage-birds  among  a  flight  of  wild  o6es)  we 
ihall  never  pick  up  a  living*  but  have  our  brains  peck'd 
out. 

Vincent* 
We  want  inftrudlions  dearly.  , 

Enter  Springlove. 

Hilliard. 

0  here  comes  Springlove.  His  great  benefaAorfhip 
among  the  beggars  might  prefer  us  with  authority  into  a 
fagged  regiment  prefently.     Shall  I  put  it  to  him  ? 

RaebeU 
Take  heed  what  you  do.    His  i^eatnefs  with  my  father 
will  betray  us.  • ' 

Vincent. 

1  will  cut  his  throat  them  My  noble  Springlove*  the 
great  commander  of  the  Maunders^**  and  king  of  Canters* 
we  faw  the  gratitude  of  your  loyal  fubjefb*  in  the  large 
tribuury  content  they  gave  you  in  their  revels. 

Springlove* 
Did  you*  fir  \ 


ao 


-^vnmander  9ftU  Maunders.]  f.  e.  The  Beggars :  from  mauni, 
a  bafket,  in  which  alms  was  anciently  giyen  to  the  poor.  Hence*  fays 
Srelman*  our  Maundj  Thurfday.  S. 
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HiliiarJ. 
We  have  feen  all  with  great  deligkt  and  admiratioo* 

SfringJptve. 
I  have  feen  yoo  too,  kind  gentlemen  and  ladies,  and 
overheard  you  in  your  ftrange  ^fign,  to  new-create  your-' 
felves  out  of  the  worldly  bleffings  and  fpiritual  graces 
Heaven  has  beflpw'd  upon  you,  to  be  partakers  and  co- 
adors  too,  in  thofe  vile  courfes,  which  you  call  delights, 
ta*en  by  thofe  defpicable  and  abhorr'd  creatures. 

Thou  art  a  defpifcr,  nay^  a  blafphemer 
Againil  the  Maker  of  thole  happy  creatures  ; 
Who,  of  all  humane,  have  priority 
In  their  content ;  in  which  they  are  fo  bleft. 
That  they  enjoy  moil  in  poiTefiing  leaft. 
Who  made  'em  fuch,  doft  think  ?     Or  why  ip  happy  ? 

RacbeL 

He  grows  zealous  in  the  cauie :  fure  he'll  beg,  indeed. 

HiliiarJ. 

Art  thou  an  hypocrite  then,  all  this  while  ? 
Only  pretending  charity  ;  or  uUng  it 
To  get  a  name  and  praife  unto  thyfelf. 
And  not  to  cherifli  and  increafe  thofe  creatures 
In  their  moft  happy  way  of  living  ?     Or 
Doft  thou  beilow  thine  alms  with  a  foul  purpofe. 
To  ftint  their  begging  **,  and  with  lofs  to  buy 
And  Have  thofe  iree  fouls  from  their  liberty  f 

MerieL 

They  are  more  zealous  in  the  caufe  than  we. 

Spring!9ve* 

But  are  you,  ladies,  at  defiance  too 
With  reputation,  and  the  dignity 
Due  to  your  father's  houfe  and  you  i 

RacbeL 

Hold  thy  peace,  good  Sprin glove ;  and  tho* 


»  '   To  ftipt  their  begpng.'\     To Jiint,  is  to  fley,  to  ftop.  So  the  Nurfe 
in  Rowuo  and  jfuliet  t 

"  Ixfiittted  and  cry'd,  ay." 
See  ^fae  note  on  that  pafTagc^  hA  edition*  S. 

Yott 
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Yoo  feem  to  diilike  this  conrfe,  and  reprove  us  for  it. 
Do  not  betray  us  in  it ;  your  throat's  in  queftion. 
I  tell  you  for  good-will^  good  Springlove. 

MerieL 

What  would'il  thou  have  us  do?     Thou  talk'ft 
O'  th'  hoiife. '  'Tis  a  bafe  melancholy  houfe. 
Our  father's  fadnefs  banifhes  us  out  on't. 
And  for  the  delight  thou  tak'il  in  beggars 
And  their  brawls  ^'^y  th  u  can'ft  not  but  think 
They  live  a  better  life  abroad^  than  we 
Do  in  this  houfe, 

Sprtmglove, 

I  have  founded  your  faith  ;  and  I  am  glad 
I  find  you  all  right.  And  for  your  father's  fadnefs* 
I'll  tell  you  the  caufe  on't.     I  overheard  it 
But  this  day,  in  private  difcourfe  with 
His  merry  mate*  Mi*.  Hearty  :   he  has  been  told 
By  fome  wizard*  that  you  both  were  born 
To  be  beggars. 

AIL 

How !  How ! 

Sfringhvi. 

For  which  he  is  fo  torment^  in  mind^  that  he 
Cannot  ileep  in  peace,  nor  look  upon  you 
But  with  heart's  grief. 

Vincent* 

This  is  mod:  Grange ! 

Racbil. 

Let  him  be  grieved  then,  till  we  are  beggars  ^ 
We  have  juft  reafon  to  become  fo  now ; 
And  what  we  thought  on  but  in  jeft  b^forf^ 
We'll  do  in  earned  now. 
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Andibfir  hrawis,]  So  in  CammerCurttu^i  NeedU,  A.  »•  S.s.  DftOM 
Chat  fays, 
'  ^    <<  Shall  fuch  a  h«z^n  hrawh  as  that*  thinkeft  thou*  make  me  a  tbeefc  } 
<*  The  pocks  light  on  her  hores  fydes*  a  peflilence  and  miicheefe.** 

Vol.  2*  p.  51. 
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O,  I  applaud  this  refolation  in  yda  : 
Would  have  perfaaded  it ;  will  be 
Yoor  fervant  in't.     For,  look  ye,  ladies. 
The  fentence  of  yoor  fortane  does  not  fay. 
That  you  ihall  beg  for  need,  hunger,  or  cold 
Neceffity.     If,  therefore,  you  expofe  yourfelvea 
On  pleafure  into  it,  you  ihall  abidve 
Your  deiiiny  neverthelefs,  and  cure 
Your  father's  grief.     I  am  overjoy *d 
To  think  on't ;  and  will  affift  ydU  faithfully. 

AU. 

A  Springlove  !  a  Springlove ! 

Springlove* 

I  am  prepared  already  for  the  adventure. 
And  will  with  all  conveniences  fumifh 
And  fet  you  forth  ;  give  you  your  dimen/ions. 
Rules,  and  dire£lions  :  I  will  be  your  guide. 
Your  guard,  your  convoy,  your  authority. 
You  do  not  know  my  power ;  ny  command 
I'  th'  beggars  commonwealth. 

Vinceni. 

But  how,  bat  how,  good  Mr.  Springlove  f 

SprtMglove. 

I'll  confefs  alU     In  my  minority 
Viy  mafler  took  me  up  a  naked  beggar ; 
Bred  me  at  fchool  ;  then  took  me  to  his  fervice. 
You  know  in  what  good  fafhion  ;  and  you  may 
Colled  to  memory  for  feven  late  fummers. 
Either  by  leave,  pretending  friends  to  fee 
j\t  far  remote  parts  of  the  land,  or  elfe 
By  ftealth,  I  would  abfent  myfelf  from  fervice. 
To  follow  my  own  pleafure,  which  was  begging. 
Led  to 't  by  nature.     My  indulgent  mailer. 
Yet  ignorant  of  my  courfe,  on  my  fubmlfiion. 
When  cold  and  hunger  forc'd  me  back  at  winter, 
Receiv'd  me  ftill  again.     *Till  two  years  fince. 
He  being  drawn  by  journey  towards  the  North, 
Where  I  then  quartered  with  a  ragged  crew  ; 
On  the  highway,  not  dreaming  of  him  there. 


I  did 
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I  did  accoft  him  with  a  Good  your  ivorjhip, 
The  gift  of  onefmall  fenny  to  a  cripple ; 
(For  here  I  was  with  him)  and  the  good  Lord 
^o  blefsyoUf  and  reft  ore  it  you  in  Heaven.  [Haiti* 

All. 

Ha»  ha>  na.. 

Springld*ve. 

My  head  was  dirty-clouted,  and  this  leg 
Swadled  with  rags,  the  other  naked,  aad 
My  body  clad  like  his  upon  the  gibbet. 
Yet  he,  with  fearching  eyes,  through  all  my. rags 
And  counterfeit  poflures,  made  difcovery  .  ^ 

Of  his  man  Springlove ;  chid  me  into  tears^ 
And  a  confffOon  of  my  forefpent  life. 
At.laft,  upon  condition  that  vagary  . 
Should  be  the  laft,  he  gave  me  leave  to  ran 
That  Summer  out.     In  AuCamn,  home  came  I 
In  my  home  cloaths  again,  and  former  duty.      , 
My  mafler  not  alone  conferv'd  my  counfel. 
But  lays  more  weighty  truft  and  charge  upon  me; 
Such  was  his  love  to  keep  me  a  home-man. 
That  he  conferred  his  fteward's  place  upon  me. 
Which  clogg'd  me  the  laft  year,  from  thofe  delights^ 
I  wou'd  not  lofe  again  to  be  his  lord. 

All. 

A  Springlove  !  a  Springlove  ! 

Springlove. 

Purfue  the  courfe  you  are  on  then,  as  chearfolly 
As  the  inviting  feafon  fmilcs  upon  you ; 
Think,  how  you  are  neceffitated  to  it. 
To  quit  your  father's  fadnefs,  and  his  fears 
Touching  your  fortune.     Till  you  have  been  beggars 
The  fword  hangs  over  him.     You  cannot  think 
Upon  an  adl  of  greater  piety 
Unto  your  father,  than  t*  expofe  yourfelves    • 
Brave  voluntiers,  unprefs'd  by  common  need 
Into  this  meritorious  warfare  ;  whence 
(After  a  few  days,  or  (hort  feafon,  fpent) 
You  bring  him  a  perpetual  peace  and  joy. 
By  expiating  the  prophecy  that  torment^  himt 

A  a  4  'Twer© 
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*Twere  worth  yoar  time  in  painfal  woFuI  ftepSj 
With  yoar  lives  hazard  in  a  pilgrimage. 
So  to  redeem  a  father.    But  you'll  find 
A  progreft  of  fnch  pleafure  (as  PlI  govern  it) 
That  the  moft  happy  courts  could  never  boaft' 
In  all  their  tramptngs  *^  on  the  countries  coi! ; 
Whofe  envy  we  (hall  draw,  when  they  (hall  read. 
We  ont-beg  them,  and  for  as  little  need, 

Ail. 
A  Springlove !  A  Springlove  ! 

Follow  me«  gallants,  then,  as  chearfully 
As  -—  (hark  I  we  are  fummoti'd  forth.^         {Birils  Jhging. 

Wc  follow  thee.  —  [Exemtt. 

Smut  Ramdal ;  a  pwrft  if  bis  hamJ, 

Randal. 
Well,  go  thy  ways.  If  ever  any  juft  or  charitable 
fie  ward  was  commended,  fure  thou  ihalt  be  at  the  lad 
quarter-day.  Here'V  live-and- twenty  pounds  for  this 
quarter's  beggar's  charge.  And  (if  he  return  not  by  the 
end  of  this  quarter)  here's  order  to  a  friend  to  fupply  fo|; 
the  next.  If  I  now  fhou'd  venture  for  the  commenda- 
fion  of  an  nnjuft  ileward,  a^^d  turn  this  money  to  mine 
own  u(e  I  Ha  I  dear  devi} !  tempt  me  not.  I'll  do  thee 
fervice  in  a  greater  matter.  But  to  rob  the.  poor  !  (a  poor 
trick)  every  chqrchwarden  can  do  it.  Now  fomething 
whifpers  me,  that  my  mailer,  for  his  Reward's  love,  will 
iiipply  the  poor,  as  I  may  handle  the  matter.  Then  I 
rob  the  fteward,  if  I  reftore  him  not  the  money  at  his 
return.  Away,  temptation,  leave  me.  I  am  frail  He(h ; 
yet  I  will  fi'ght  with  thee.  But  fay  the  fteward  never 
i-eturn.  O  but  he  will  return.  Perhaps  he  may  not 
return.  Turn  from  me  Satan  :  ftrive  not  to  clog  mj 
confcience.  I  wou'd  not  have  this  weight  upon  't  for  all 
thy  kingdom. 

*  I  -^  tramfhgs*']     xft  edit.  tram^Jinj^s* 
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Enter  Hearty  finging^  and  OUrentf. 

Hearty* 
Hey  donvn,  hey  down,  a  down,  8cc. 
Remember^  fir^  your  covenant  to  be  merry, 

OldrentJ. 
I  ftrive,  you  fee,  to  be  fo. 
Yet  fomething  pricks  me  within^  mettiinks. 

Hearty, 
No  further  thoaght,  I  hope,  of  Fortune's  telUtalet. 

Oldrents. 
I  think  not  of  *eip.     Nor  will  I  prcfage. 
That  when  a  difpofition  of  fadnefs 
Overclouds  my  fpirits,  I  ihall  therefore  hear 
111  news,  or  (hortly  meet  with  fome  difafter. 
/  Hearty. 

Nay,  when  aman  meets  wJth  bad  tidings,  why 
May  not  he  then  compel  his  mind  to  mirth ; 
As  well  as  puling  flomachs  are  made  Arong 
By  eating  againil  appetite. 

Oldrents. 
I^prc'd  mirth  tho'  is  not  good* 

Hearty. 
It  reliflies  not,  you'll  fay.    No  more  does  meat 
That  is  mod  favory,  to  a  long  iick  flomach. 
Until  by  ftrife  and  cufiom  'tis  made  good. 

Oldrents. 
You  argue  well ;  but  do  you  fee  yon  fellow  ?    ' 

Hearty, 
I  nev^r  noted  him  fb  fad  before. 
He  neither  fings,  nor  whiftles. 

Oldrents, 
Something  troubles  him. 
Can  he  force  mirth  out  of  himfelf  now,  think  you  f 

Hearty, 
What  fpeak  you  of  a  clod  of  earth  ;  a  hind  ? 
But  one  degree  above  a  bead,  compared 
^o  the  airy  fpirit  of  a  gentleman. 


Oldrents^ 
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Oldrents. 
He  looks,  as  he  came  laden  with  ill  news. 
To  meet  me  on  my  way. 

Hearty* 
*Ti»  very  pretty.     Suppofe  the  afs 
Be  tir'd  with  fadnefs  ;  will  you  diiburthen  him 
To  load  yourfelf  ?  Think  of  your  covenant  to  be  merry, 
Jn  fpite  of  Fortune  and  her  riddle-makers. 

Oldrents, 
Why,  ho^  now,  Randal !  Where's  Springlove  ? 

Hearty. 
He's  ever  in  his  care.     But  that  I  know 
The  old  fquirc's  virtue,  I  fhould  think  Springlove 
Were  fare  his  ballard. 

Randal. 
Here's  his  money,  fir. 
I  pray  that  I  be  charged  with  it  no  longer. 
The  devil  and  I  have  llrain'd  courteiy  thefe  two  hoors 
about  it.     I  would  not  be  corrupted  with  the  truft  of  more 
than  is  mine  own.     Mr.  Steward  gave  it  me,  fir,  to  order 
it  for  the  beggars.     He  has  made  me  fteward  of  the  barn 
and  them,  while  he  is  gone  (he  fays)  t  journey,  to  fur- 
vey  and  meafure  lands  abroad  about  the  countries  ;  fome 
purchafe,  I  think,  for  your  worlhip. 

Oldrents. 
I  know  his  meafuring  of  land.     He  is 
Gone  his  old  way ;  and  let  him  go. 
Am  not  I  merry.  Hearty  ? 

Hearty, 
Yes  ;  but  not  hearty  merry.     There's  a  whim,  now. 

Oldrents. 
The  poor's  charge  fhall  be  mine.  .Keep  you  the  money 
for  him.' 

Randal. 
Mine  is  the  greater  charge  then. 
Knew  you  but  my  temptations  and  my  care. 
Yon  would  difcharge  me  of  it. 

Oldrents. 
Ha,  la,  ha. 

Randah 
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RauU. 
I  have  not  had  it  fo  many  miniitiBs,  as  I  have  been  la 
feveral  minds  about  it ;  and  moft  of  them  diflioneil* 

OUrinu. 
Go  then,  and  give  it  to  one  of  my  daughters  to  keep 
for  Springlove*  ' 

RandaL 
.  d,  I  thank  your  worfliip  —  -         \Exh. 

Olirintu 
JLlas,  poor  knave  !  How  hard  a  talk  It  is  to  alter  Cttftom  t 

Hearty, 
And  how  eafy  for  mqney  to  corrupt  it. 
What  a  pure  treafurer  would  he  make ! 

Olirmu. 
All  were  not  bom  for  weighty  offices  $    ^ 
Which  makes  me  think  of  Sprif^glove. 
He  might  have  ta'en  his  leave,  tho\ 

Hearty. 
I  hope  he's  run  away  with  fome  large  traft  % 
I  never  lik'd  fuch  demure  down-look'd  fellows. 

OUrents, 
You  are  deceived  in  him. 

Hearty^ 
If  you  be  not,  'tis  well.  But  this  b  from  the  covenant* 

OUrents. 
Well,  fir,  I  will  be  merry.    I  am  refolv'd 
To  force  my  fpirit  only  unto  mirth. 
Shou'd  I  hear  now  my  daughters  were  mifled 
Or  run-a-way,  I  wou'd  not  fend  a  £gh 
To  fetch  'em  back. 

Hearty. 
T'other  old  fong  for  that. 

SONG. 

Cj^Here  ivas  an  oldfellotu  at  Waltbam^Cro/s, 

•^     Who  merrily  fung  'when  he  li'v^d  hy  the  lofs» 

He  ne'ver  'was  heard  ta  figh  nvith  hey -ho, 

But/ent  it  out  'with  a  heigh  trolly^lo. 

He  chear^d  up  his  hearty  'when  his  goods  'went  to  fwreck. 
With  a  hem,  boy,  hem,  and  aci^of  old  Jack* 

Oldrents^ 
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OUrinU. 
Is  that  the  way  on  't  ?  Well,  it  ihall  be  mine,  then. 

Enter  Randal. 

Randal. 
My  miftrelTes  are  both  abroad,  fir. 

Oidrents. 
Horn !  fince  when  f 

Randal* 
On, foot,  fir,  two  hoars  fince,  with  the  two  gentlemen 
dieir  lovers.    Here's  a  letter  they  left  with  the  buder  : 
And  there's  a  muttering  in  the  hoafe, 

Oidrents. 
I  will  not  read  nor  open  it }  hot  conceive 
Within  myfelf  the  worft  that  can  befal  then  ; 
That  they  are  lofi,  and  no  more  mine.     What  follows  f 
That  I  am  happy  ;  and  all  my  cares  are  flown. 
The  counfel  I  anticipated  frbm 
My  friend,  fiiall  ferve  to  fet  my  refi  opon  ^, 

Withoat 

•  ♦  — '  tof§t  my  rf/f  n^*]  Tc  fet  vf  a  refit  j*  •  phrafe  which  occon 
in  tlmoft  every  poet  in  the  times  of  James  and  Charles.  It  is  taken 
from  terms  u(cd  at  xhzgame  ofPrimerOy  and  perhaps  at  other  fames  then 
^ajred.  ThetoUowing,  amongft  other  inaances,  will  be  fuiBcienc  to  prove  it, 

Nug^  jintifv^,  voU  %,  p.  31* 

*'  The  other  talc  I  wold  tell  of  a  willioge  and  wife  lofs,  I  have  hearde 
*'  dyverfly  rplde*  Some  tell  it  of  Kyng  Phillip  aad  a  favoryt  of  his; 
**  feme  of  our  worthy  Kyng  Henry  t  and  Domingo ;  and  I  may  call  it 
**  a  tale,  becawfe  pethappes  it  is  but  a  tale ;  but  thus  they  tell  it  a 
'*  The  Kinge»  55  eldeft  hand,  fets  up  ail  refte$y  and  difcarded  Aufii  | 
**  Domingo  or  Dundego,  call  him  how  you  will,  helde  it  uppon  49. 
"  or  A>m  fticb  game  \  when  all  refitt  wear  up,  and  they  had  dif- 
"  carded,  the  Kinge  threw  his  55  on  the  boord  open,  with  great 
•'  iaftt-r,  fuppofing  the  game  (as  yi  was)  in  t  manner  fewer.  Do* 
"  mingo  was  zt  his  lift  carde  incownter'd  fluih,  as  the  {landers-by 
**  faw,  and  tolde  the  daye  after  ;  but  feeing  the  Kinge  fo  mery,  would 
*'  not  fur  a  refl  at  primero  put  him  owt  of  that  pleafawnt  conceyt,  aad 
••  put  up  his  cardes  quietly,  ycelding  it  loft." 

Suppojes,  hy  Gafc^ignej  A.  3.  S.  2* 
"  This  amorous  ciiuie,  that  bangs  in  controverfy  betwixt  DomineDoAor 
"  and  me,  may  be  compared  to  them  that  play  at  primero,  of  whom  one 
**  pcradvenrure  Oiall  leefc  a  great  fum  of  money  before  he  win  one  ftake ; 
*'  and  at  laft,  half  in  anger,^fl///>r  up  his  rrfij  win  it,  and  after  that  ano- 
'*  iher,  another,  ahd  another  |,  till  at  laft  he  draw  the  moft  part  of  the 

••  m«aey 
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Without  all  further  helps,  to  jovial  mirth ; 
Which  I  will  force  out  of  my  fpleen  fo  ^eely. 
That  grief  fhall  lofe  her  name,  where  I  have  being  ; 
And  iadnefs  from  my  furtheft  foot  of  land. 
While  I  have  life,  be  banifh'd. 

What's  the  whim  now  i 

OUnnu. 
My  tenants  (hall  fit  rent-free  for  this  twelve-month  ; 
And  all  my  fervants  have  their  was;es  doubled  $ 
And  fo  (hall  be  my  charge  in  houfe-keeping. 
I  hope  my  friends  will  find  and  pot  me  to't. 

Hearty. 
For  them  I'll  be  your  undertaker,  fir: 
jBut  this  is  overdone ;  I  do  not  like  it« 

Oldrents. 
And  for  thy  news,  the  money  that  thou  liaft 
Is  now  thine  own.     I'll  make.it  good  to  Springlovc* 
Be  fad  with  it,  and  leave  me.     For  I  tell  thee    - 
ni  purge  my  honfe  of  Anpid  melancholy* 

^*  money  to  bis  heap :  the  other  by  Uttle  and  little>  itill  dlmini/hing  his 
*«  reft  till,  &cr 

Prologue  to  Return  from  ParnaJ^s,  1606. 
'*  Gentlemen,  you  that  can  play  at  nodoy,    or  rather  play  upon  nod- 
^'  dies,  you  that  can  fet  up  a  reft  atprimero  indead  of  a  reft,  laugb,^^.** 

Churchyards  Cha/ltrtge^  p.  6%, 
'•  On  which  rercJution  the  foldier/f/j  up  his  rtft^  and   commonly  ha- 
**  tards  the  winning  or  loofing  of  as  great  a  thing  as  life  may  be  worlh.*' 

Ihid,  p. 
-"  Spoyle  brings  home  pla^u'  s  to  wife  and  children  both, 
•<  When  hufbiind  hath  at  play  fet  up  bis  r^ftJ*"* 

ff^tmiM  PUas'dy  iy  Beaumont  and  Fkifber,  A.  5^  S.  I. 
t<  — —  be  fuie  you  hit  it  right,  ' 

**  Or  I'll  be  fure  you  (haU  mt  fcapc  the  danger/* 
"  Sil.  Mvreft  ii  up  now,  madam. 
**  Duch.  Then  play't  cunningly.** 

JSider  Brother^  by  Beaumont  and  Flttthtr^  A.  5.  S.  |. 
"  Euft.  My  reft  is  up, 
**  Nor  will  I  give  iefs.  ' 

"Char.  Tm  nogaraefter,  Euftace, 
'*  Yet  I  can  guefs  your  refolutioo  ftaads 
«  To  win,  or  lofe  tli,  &cr 

6  RaatdaL 
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1*\\  be  as  m^frj  at  the  charge  that's  mider  me. 

[A  camfiu^d  mifr  rwitbin  of  lauglnng 
ami  finging^  and  ont  crying  «jtf •] 
The  beggars,  fir>  do  yoa  hear  them  in  the  barn  ? 

OUrtms. 
I'll  doable  their  allowance  toe;  that  die/  may. 
Doable  their  n ambers,  and  increafe  their  noife  : 
Theie  bear  not  found  enough ;  and  one,  methought^ 
CryM  oat  among  them. 

RandaL 
By  a  mod  natural  caofe.     For  there's  a  doxy 
Has  been  in  labour,  (ir,  and  'tis  their  cuftom. 
With  fongs  and  (houts  to  drown  the  woman's  cries. 
A  ceremony  which  they  ufe,  not  for 
Devotion,  but  to  keep  00* notice  of 
The  work  they  have  in  hand.     Now  fhe  is  in 
The  ibraw  it  feems ;  and  they  are  quiet. 

Hearty. 
The  draw  1  that's  very  proper  there.    That's  Randal's 
whim. 

Oldrtnts. 
We  will  have  fuch  a  lying-in,  and  fuch 
A  chriftening  !  fuch  upiitting  and  goffipping  ! 
I  mean  to  fend  forty  miles  circuit  at  the  lead. 
To  draw  in  all  the  beggars  can  be  found  ; 
And  fach  devices  we  will  have  for  jollity. 
As  fame  fhall  boail  to  all  pofterity., 
Am  I  not  merry.  Hearty  ?  hearty  merry. 

Hearty, 
Wou'd  you  were  elfe.     I  fear  this  overdoing. 

Oldrenis. 
I'll  do't  for  expiation  of  a  crime. 
That's  charg'd  upon  my  confcience  till 't  be  done.   ' 

Hearty, 
What's  that  ?  what  fays  he  ? 

OldrentSf 
We  will  have  fuch  a  feftival  nionth  on't, 
Randal  — 

Randal. 
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Randal. 
Sir,  you  may  fpare  the  labour  and  the  cofl : 
They'll  never  thank  you  for't.     1  hey'll  not  endure 
A  ceremony  that  is  not  tjieir  own. 
Belonging  either  to  the  child  or  mother. 
A  month,  fir  I  they'll  not  be  detained  fo  long 
For  your  eftate  :  their  work  is  done  already  ; 
The  bantlipg  's  born  ;  the  doxy's  in  the  flrummel ; 
Laid  by  an  Autumn  mort  of  their  own  crew. 
That  ferv'd  for  midwife  ;  and  the  child-bed  woman 
Eating  of  hafty-pudding  for  her  fupper. 
And  the  child  part  of  itTor  pap, 
I  warrant  you,  by  this  time  j  then  to  fleep  ; 
So  to  rife  early  to  regain  the  ftrength 
By  travel  which  (he  loH  by  travail* 

Hearty. 
There's  Randal  again ^ 

OUrents. 
Can  this  be  ! 

Randal* 
She'll  have  the  bantling  at  her  back  to-morrow^ 
That  was  to-day  in  her  belly,  and  march  a-fbot 
Back  with  it. 

Hearty. 
Art  there  again,  old  Randal  ? 

Randal, 
And  for  their  goffipping,  now  you  are  h  nigh. 
If  you'll  look  in,  I  doubt  not,  but  you'll  find  'em 
At  their  high  fcaft  already. 

Hearty. 
Pray,  let's  fee  'cm,  fir. 

Randal  opens  the  fcene.  The  beggars  di/co<vered  at  their  feafi^ 
After  they  ha*ve  fcr ambled  aiuhile  at  their  *vi£luah  j  tbii 
SONG. 

TJE  R  E  fafe  in  our  **  flcipper,  let  *s  cly  ojfour  peck, 
•* -^   And  bowfe  in  defiance  0*  th'  Harman-beck. 
Hert's  pannum  and  lap,  and  good  poplars  of  Yarrtgn, 
To  fill  up  the  crib,  and  to  comfort  the  quarron. 

*  5  See  the  explanation  of  thefc  cant  terms  ix  the  end  of  the  play. 
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N0^J9  h^nofi  m  round  hialth  to  the  go^^weU  and  conu-nneU 
Of  Cicely  Bumtrinciet  that  lies  in  the  firummel, 
jyinv  bonufe  a  round  health  to  the  go-^well  and  come^iuill 
0/Cicefy  Bumtrincket  that  lies  in  the  firummeL 

Huree^s  i^ulFpeck  and  cafTon^  and  all  of  the  beft^ 
Jmd  fcrafs  of  the  dainties  of  gentry  coh* ^feafl. 
Hirers  gmnter  and  bleater,  <with  tib  of  the  butt'ry, 
Jimd  Margery  Prater,  all  dre/s*d  nuithout  Jlutt*ry. 
F§r  oB  this  bene  cribbing  and  peck  let  us  then, 
Bowfe  a  health  to  thegcntry  cofe  of  the  ken. 

Novf  bowfe  a  round  health  to  the  go-nvell  and  come^-'well 
OfCicelj  Bumtrinciet  thatjtes  in  the  ftrummeh 

Oldrents, 
Good  Heaven  !  how  merry  they  are* 

Hearty* 
Be  not  yoQ  fad  at  that*  ^     ' 

Oldreuts, 
Sad,  Hearty  ;  no,  unlefs  it  be  with  etivy 
At  their  fail  happinefs.     What  is  an  eftate 
Of  wealth  and  power,  ballanc'd  with  their  freedoitty 
Bat  a  mere  load  of  outward  compliment. 
When  they  enjoy  the  fruits  of  rich  content  } 
Our  drofs  but  weighs  us  down  into  defpair. 
While  their  fublimed  fpirits  dance  i'  th'  air< 

Hearty, 
I  ha*  not  fo  much  wealth  to  weigh  me  dowft. 
Nor  fo  little>  I  thank  chance,  as  to  dance  naked, 

OlJrents. 
True,  my  friend.  Hearty  ;  thou  having  lefs  than  1 
(Of  which  I  boaft  not)  art  the  merrier  man : 
But  they  exceed  thee  in  that  way  fo  far^ 
That  ihould  I  know  my  children  now  were  beggarsr 
(Which  yet  I  will  not  read)  1  muft  cohclude 
They  were  not  loft,  nor  I  to  be  aggrieved. 

Hearty. 
If  this  be  madnefsi  'tis  a  me^ry  fiU 
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Enter  Patrico^     Many  of  the  beggars  lookjout* 

Patrice., 
,v  ^oure  out  with  your  glaxiers,  I  fwear  by  the  rujfin^ 
7hat  we  are  afTaulted  by  a  queer  cuffim. 

RawlaL 
Hold !  what  do  you  mean,  my  friends  f    This  is  oiur 
mafter» 
The  mafter  of  your  feaft  and  feafting-houfe. 

^-       Pairic9* 
Is  this  the  gintry  cofe  f 

All  the  Beggars. 
Lord  blefs  his  wdrihip:   his  good  worfliip:   bkfs  his 
worfhip !  [Ejcnmt  B^getrs^ 

Manet  Patrice* 
Patrice, 
Now>  bounteous  fir,  before  you  go^ 
Hear  me,  the  beggar  Patrico ; 
Or,  prieft,  if  you  do  rather  chufe 
That  .we  no  word  of  canting  ufe: 
Long  may  you  live,  and  slay  your  ftoiv 
Never  decay,  nor  baulk  the  pdor  x 
And  as  you  more  in  years  do  grow« 
May  tnealure  to  your  coffers 'flow ;    * 
And  may  your  care  no  more  thereon 
Be  fet,  than  ours  are.  that  have  none  ; 
But  as  your  riches  do  increafe. 
So  may  your  heart^^  content  and  peace* 
And,  after  many«  mttny  years. 
When  the  poor  have  quit  their  fears 
Of  loling  you>  and  that  with  Heaven 
And  all  the  world  you  have  made  even  % 
Then  may  your  bleft  pofterity. 
Age  after  a!ge  fucceffively. 
Until  the  world  (hall  be  untWinM^ 
Inherit  your  eftate  ahd  mind; 
So  fliall  the  poor,  to  the  laft  day, 
^For  you,  in  your  fucceffion,  pray. 

Vol.  X,  B  b  Hem^. 
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V     v. 


Nearly. 
*Tis  agoa4'  vote,  fir  Patrico^.  btrt.yoa  we  too  grave. 
Let  us  hear  and  fee  fomeching  of  your  merry  grigs^  tkac 
can  iing,  play  gambols,  and  do  feats* 
,-  ...    PairUff^. 

Sir,  r  can  lay  my.fon^iaa-vby^ 
And  talk  as  wild  and  wautOBly^ 
AtiTDmj  Qf  Tib*  <)ir  Jack*  or  Jilfc      v  - 
When  they  at  bowfing  ken  do  fwilh  .•.';': 

Will  you  therQ^i3e>diii|^|i?to.h^A<h  '.-  :    '.    /  •       » 
My  autumn  mort,  witH  thi:oi^.t^  clear 
^As  was  dame  AniiTes  of  the  name^:    - ,  ,    . ,       ;j    .   • 
How  fweet  in  fon^  her.iii9,te«.ihe^U  frame^, 

^AatiWten  (hccWe^i  aft  lortd  is  yflwWPSt •    \ 

A^jdMmpri^^/r.Vjak'd  by  the  dawning.  .     .  .. 

Yes,  pray  let's  hear  her.  Whi^t  is  (he  your  wife  f 

•    Patru40 

Yes,  fir,  we  of  our  miniiby*'     •    ^ 

As  well  as  thofe  o'  th'  prflb0r|tCFy« 

Take  wives,  and  defy  dig^ty.        .    ,  lEfsr$^ 

A  learned  cl^rk  in  verity>I  .r- '    »  - 


Entir  Patrico  luitk  hii  dd.  «w^  "mtkb  m 

PatifH^. 
By/almo/t,  I  thin^bny  siori  is  in^di^iob^  . 

I  find  by  her  flink,  and  the  pr^ly  pfPOQr  ff^ki 
Of  her  nyes,  that  half  intake..  ^ 

That  the  tipling  feaft/. ,  ' 

With  the  doxy  in  thfsiit%  .    . 

Hath  turn'd  her  brain 
To  a  merry  merry  vein. 

Go  fiddle,  Patrico,  and  let  flie  &ng>  Firft4<i&tme4pi0^i 
here  on  both  my  f rats.  Gently,  gpntAy,  foFcra^kingi oT' 
my  wind :  now  rmail  ukki.  H9Sh)Mi¥^j 

Sit 


t    t 


I'lt  * 
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She  fingSm 

<rH  I S  is  bien  bowfe;  fits  is  blWbowfc ; 

Too  little  is  my  fkew  ; 
/  bowfe  ^o.l|&p«  htf'^  o>  *wb'oIe  gilige , 

Of  this  rWbovfk  toytu^ 
fits  howfs  is  Setter  thm  rom-hoyv(e*i 

It/etsiheg^nag^^ling,:  ,, 

The  autumn  taartfnas  better /port       /  , 
In  bow&ng  than  i»  riigiin^* 

This  is  Dieii  b6wfc,j  &c»        •  ' 
[Sj^etofis  oj'ier  hhnalyfhlU  back'i  eml fs^carried'oitt. 

Patric9» 
So,  fo  t  ybtir  part  is  done^- —  •  [Ejifit  ^itb  betM 

'   Heaiftyi       '  ^ 

Hew  find  you,  fir^  yourfclf? 

J     ,  '  Olirents.  ' 

Wosdrotts  merry,  my  good  Hiarty.  • 

Bkti¥>^Biitrit9*' . '^' ,     J.     -     .. 

Pi^rifiOm, 
'  I  wiih  we  bad,  ih  all  ouc  ilotej 
Something  that  could  pl^afe  you  more. 
Thf  pM, . or-tf/iffjym  .«r^/'8  afleep, ; 
Biitlbei^re  the; yovng^oiaes  creep 
Into  the  draw,  iir,  if  you  are 
(As  gallants  fometimes  love  coa^ie  fare^ 
S9,4t  be-freih*  and  wholefome  ware) 
t)ifpos'd  to/^j^,  or  a  delh 
rHiat  never  yerwith  man  did  meli  ; 
Of  whom  no  upright  man  is.taftor  ; 
I'll  prefent  her' to  you,  mafter* 

OUre^s.. 
Away,  you  wou'd  be  puniih'a.  *  Ohl 

Hearty* , 
How  is  it  with  you,  &v  ? 

OUrents. 
.  A  Adden.  qualm  ever^chil^  my  fiomach  % 
But 'twill  away. 

-       B.b  z  £m€f 
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\, 


.    EMtir  Danars^ 

,Patricc* 
See,  In  tbcir  rags  then»  dancing  for  your  Iports, 
bor  claffer  dugeons  and  their  'waliing  morts^  [Danu. 

Pairico. 
You  have  done  well.     Now  let  each  tripper 
Make  a  retreat  into  xhtfitpper  ; 
And  cpucb  a  hBgJhiod,  till  the  Jarkmanh  paft ;         ' 
^hen  all,  with  bag  and  baggage^  bing  aivaft. 

'  [Exeunt  Seggarj^k 

Randal. 
I  told  you^  fir,  they  would  he  gone  to^morrow.^ 
tunderftand  their  canting. 

OUrenis.. 

Take  that  amongft  you. *— -  IGi^vei  moneys 

Patrice*  j 

May  rich  plenty  fb  you  blefs, 
Tho*  you  ftill  give,  youi  ne'e^  have  ]e(S,  [Exit. 

Hearty, 
And  as  yoar  walks  may  lead  this  way^ 
Pray,  (bike  in  here  another  day. 
So  you  may  go,  firi^atrico— — 4 

How  think  you,  fir?  er  what  f  or  why  do  you  think  at 
all,  unleis  on  iack  and  fupper-time  f  Do  you  fall  back  i 
Do  you  not  know  the  danger  of  relapfes  f 

Oidrents. 
Good  Hearty,  thou  miftak^ft  me  :  I  was  thinking  upon 
this  Patrico  \  and  that  he  has.  more  foul  than  a  b6rn-l^g- 
gar  in  him. 

'  Hearty* 
Rogue  enough,  tho%  to  offer  us  his  what-d'calls,  hi» 
doxies.    Heart  and  a  cup  offack,  do  we  look  like  beggar- 
nigglcrs. 

Oldrents. 
VrzYi  forbear  that  language. 

Hearty. 

Will  you  then  talk*^  of  fack  that  can  drown  fighin'g  ? 

^  WHf 
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Will  you  in  to  Tapper,  and  take  me  there  your  guefi  f  or 
muft  I  creep  into  the  barn  amongft  yoar  welcome  ones  ? 

Oldrents. 
Yqu  have  rebukM  me  timely,  and  moil  friendly.  [&t>« 

Hearty  r 
Woald  all  were  well  with  him !  [£arf/; 

It  is  witkme: 
For  now  thefe  pounds  are,  as  I  feel  them  fwag. 
Light  ac  my  heart,  tho'  heavy  in  the  bag.         \Exti. 


ACT        III. 

^wUr  Vincent  and  HiBiard,  In  .their  rags^ 

'  »■ 

Vincent. 

IS  this  the  life  that  we  admirM  in  bthers^  with  envy  MX 
their  happinefs  I 

mUard. 
Pray,  let  us  make  virtuous  ufe  of  it>  and  repent  us  of 
that  deadl)r  fin,   before  a  greater  punUhment  than  fa- 
mine and  lice  fall  upon  us,  by  fteerug  our  coui-fe  home- 
ward.   Before  J'U  endure  fuch  another  night    ■ 

Vincent.' 
What.?    What  wouldft  thou  do?    I  wifli  thy  mifirefs 
heard  thee. 

Eimard. 
'   I  hope  Ihe  ^oes  not;  for  I Jcnow  -there  is  no  altering  bur 
courfe,  before  they  make  the  fii^  motion* 

Vincent* 
Is't  poflible  we  fhould  be  weary  already,  and  hefbw 
their  fofter  conftitutions  of  fleih  and  blood  ? 

mUiard. 
They  are  the  fironger  in  will,  it  fcems* 

I  b  3    ,  intir 
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How  now,  comrades ;   repininjg;  already  at  your  falnefi 
of  liberty  ?    Do  you  complain  ofeafe  I 

Vincents 
Eafe,  cairn  thou  it  ?  l!)idil  thou  fleep  to*&iglit  I 

Not  fo  well  tbefe  eighteen  months,  I  fwear ;  iince  my 
laft  walks. 

HilUarii. 
Lightning  and  temped  are  oat  of  thy  litany.   Cou'd  not 
the  thander  wake  thee  ? 

SpringMe* 
Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Vincent*  . 
Nor  the  noife  of  the  crew  in  the  quarter  by  us  ? 

Hilliard. 
Nor  the  hogs  "in  thefcjtrei,  that  cryM  tiU  they  drown'd 
the  noife  of  the  wind  ?  If  I  cou'd  but  once  have  dreamt, 
in  all  my  former  nights,  thftt/uch  an  afilidtion  could  have 
been  found  ^mong  b^ggan,  fare  I  ihould  never  have  tx€- 
veird  to  the  proot  on*t.  ^  \ 

ySnant. 
We  looJfL'<d  upofi  thl^*  in  their  jollity,  and  cafl  Jio  fur* 
th^r. 

Nor  did  that  o|>[y  4ffiw  us  forth,  by  ycuu-  &vou£,  yince» 

but  our  obedience  to  our  loves;  which  we  muft  fuffer,  till 
they  cry  home  again.  Are  they  notjweacy  yet,  as  much 
as  wc,  doll  think,  Springlove  ?  I 

Springlo^e. 
.  T^ey  have  more  moral  underftaQding  than  lb.  They 
know,  and  fo  may  you,  this  is  your  birth-night  into, a  n^w 
world.  And  we  all  know>  4>r  .have  been  told,  that  alt 
come  xsying  into  .tjie  world,  .when  ^e  vwhole '  svorld  of 
pleafures  is  before  us.  .  The  world  icfijf  Imd  ne'er  beeij 
glorious,  had  it  not  firft  boen  a.o&nfus'd  chaos. 

Vincent. 
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Fincent.  ... 

'\  "Well:  never  did  knights-errant'ifitallidvehtUfesV  merit 
niore  of  their  ladies,  than  we  beggar-errants  or  erraiit- 
-'beggars,  do  in  odrs.  .         ' 

The  greater  will  be  yiour  reward.  Think  upon  that,  and 
(hew  no  manner  of  dillafte,  to  tarn  their  hearts  from  ^ou. 
You're  undone  then. 

miliar d.      .   ^ 
Are  they  ready  to  appear  out  of  their  privy  lodgings,  in 
'the  pigs  palace  of  pleafure  *^  ?  Are  they  coining  fori!h  It 

Sfnng!e*ve, 

I  left  '^em  almoft  ready,  fitting  on  th^ir  pads  of  4lraW, 

.Ivelping  "to  drefs  each  other's  head  5    t-he  otie*s  «ye  is 

t'other's  Ipoking-glafs,  with  the  pf^ttieft  ooyl^e  *they  ^beep 

to  fit  their  fancies  in  the  raoft  graceful  way  of  wearing 

their  new  dfefllng$,  that  you  wouW  admipe. 

Viticettt* 
I  hope  wfr  are  as  gracefully  fet  out.    {Are  we  not  ?     ' 

Springi^^e, 
indifferent  well.    But  will  you  fhll  to  p^aftke  ?  Let  me 
hear  how  you  can  maund.  When  you  meet  wifh  paff<ingfeh. 

HilHard. 
We  dp  not  look  like  men,  I  hope,  too  g«od  'to  learn*  • 

Sprif^i9V€. 
'    Suppofe  fome  perfens  of  w^rth  or  weal th  pafling  by  iioyv. 
Note  me :  Good  your  good  worlhip,  your  charlty^  tathe.poor, 

ihat  will  duly  and  truly -pray  for  you  day  and  night 

f^inceni,  .  * 

Away,  you  i(lle  rogue ;  you  fllotUd  be  fet  to  work,  and 
whipt.  •     ' 

Sffhtgknjf. 
That  is  lame  and  ftck,  hungry  «nid>edQlfor^Qr5->UJu 

Vineent. 

If  you  were  well  ferv'd 

Springlove*  ^ 

And  even  to  blefs  yoii  and  reward  you  for  it    »■  — 

*  *  Pig^  palace  ofphafure.  ]  An  alJu  Hon  to  the  xltlfi  oiJ^Mmtr^  work, 
ca'^d  rte  Palace  of  Pteafun.  S. 

B  b  4  ai&ari. 
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■  miUard.  » 

prithee  hold  thy  peace  (here  be  doleful  notes  indeed) 
Vid  leave  us  to  our  own  genius.  If  we  muft  beg,  let*s 
let  it  go  as  it  cornet^  by  infpiration.  1  loye  not  your  fet 
^MW  of  begging. 

liCt  me  inibufl  ypu^  tho'. 

Enter  Rachel  andMeriilin  rags^ 

RetcbeL 
Have  a  care,  good  Meriel :  what  hearts  or  limbs  (bever 
we  have,  and  tho'  never  fo  feeble,  let  us  fet  onr  beft  faces 
pn't,  and  laugh  our  lad  gafp  out*  before  we  discover  any 
diilike  or  wearinefs  to  them.  Let  us  bear  it  out,  till  they 
complain  firft^  and  beg  to  carry  us  home  a  pick-pack* 

Meriel, 
I  am  fbrely  furbated  *''  with  hoofing  already,  tho',  and 
ib  crupper-cramp'd  with  our  lodging,  and  fo  bum-fiddled 

with  the  ilraw,  that  — ^ 

B>acbel. 
Think  not  on't*    I  am  numb'd  i*  th*  bum  and  (bowlders 
too  a  tittle  ;  ^nd  have  found  the  di|FereiYCe  between  a  hard 
iloor  with  a  little  ftraw,  and .  a  down  bed  with  a  quilt 
upon't    But  no  words,  nor  a  four  look^  pr'ythee. 

HilUard. 
O,  here  they  come  now  ;  madam  P^wdpaths  and  my 
lady  Bonnyrag, 

Vincent. 
Peace,  they  fee  us. 

RacM  ^  Meriel. 
Ha,  ha,  ha.         . 

Vincent, 
We  are  glad  the  objeft  pleafes  you. 

fiacheL 
So  does  the  fubjed. 
Now  you  appear  the  glories  of  the  fpriag, 

^7 ^MrUftdJ]fstiguti.  SoSpenftr's  Fairy  ^ifeeti,B,  j.C,  4;  S.  34. 
**  Leaft  they  tatir  fianet  ihould  bruse,  and  JurBate  fore 
*^  Thdr  teadcf  leete  upon  the  ftony  growad.** 

Darlings 
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'Varlings  of  Phoebusj  and  the  iammer's  heirs. 

Hilliard* 
How  fairer,  than  fair  Flora's  fclf  appear. 
To  deck  the  fpring,  Diana's  darlings  dear  ! 
O  let  us  not,  Adeon-like,  be  ilruck» 
(With  greedy  t^^  while  we  prefume  to  look 
On  your  half  nakednefs,  iince  courteous  rags 
Cover  the  reft)  into  the  fhape  of  ftags. 

Rachel  is  Merief. 
Ha,  ha,  ha*  •»—  We  are  glad  you  are  {o  merry^ 

Merry  and  luHy  too.  This  night  will  we  lie  together^  a^ 
well  as  the  proudeH  couple  in  the  barn. 

tlilliard. 
And  fo  will  we.    I  can  hold  out  no  longer. 

Rachel. 
Does  the  draw  Hir  up  your  fieih  to't.  gentlemen  ? 

MerieL 
Or  does  your  provender  prick  you  ? 

^         Springlo've. 
What !  do  we  come  for  this  ?  laugh  and  lie  dowa 
When  your  bellies  are  full.     Remember,  ladies, 
.  You  have  not  begg'd  yet,  to  quit  your  deftiny  ; 
But  have  iiv'd  hitherto  on  my  endeavours'.  ^ 

Who  got  your  fuppers,  pray,  laft  night,  but  I  ; ' 
Of  dainty  trencher-fees,  from  a  gentleman's  houfe  ;       , 
Such  as  the  ferving-men  themfelves,  fometimes. 
Would  have  been  glad  of.     And  this  morning  now. 
What  comfortable  chippings  and  fweet  buttermilk 
Had  you  to  breakfaft  \ 

Rachel. 
O,  'twas  excellent !  I  feel  it  good  ftill  here. 

MerieL 
There  was  a  brown  cruft  amongft  it,  that  has  made  mjr 
'  neck  fo  white,  methinks ;  is  it  not,  Rachel  ? 

Rachel. 
Yes,     You  gave  me  none  on't. 
You  ever  covet  to  have  all  the  beauty. 
^Tis  the  ambition  of  all  younger  fillers. 

FiMctm. 


^ 
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Vincent.  >  "  ^ 

They  arc  pleafed,  and  never- like  to  be  weary, 

HilUard,      ^      '  ' 

No  more  mull  we,  if  we'll  be  theirs* 

'     Springl6-ve, 
Peace.     Here  come  paflengers.    Forget  not  your  rales; 
and  quickly  tiifpelfe  yo'urfdves,  arid  fall  to  your  call- 
ing   

Enter  iiuo  Qenilemeju  . 

^Jt  Gentleman* 
Lead  the  horfes  down  th«  hill.     The  heat  of  our  fyctdi 
is  over ;  for  we  have  loft  our  journey.^ 

zd  Gentleman* 
Had  they  taken  this  way,  we  had  overtaken  'cm,  or 
hear4  of  'cm,  at  leail* 

ift  Gentleman, 
But  fon^  of  our  fcouts  will  light  on  'em,  the  whole 
country  being  over-fpread  with  *em.  '  ': 

2d  Gentleman. 
There  was  never  fuch  an  cfcape  elle. "     * 

Vincent. 
A  fearch  for  us,  perhaps  :  Yet  I-  know  not  them,  nor 
they  me,  I  am  fure.     I  might  tfhe  'better  beg  of  them:  But 
how  to  begin,  or  fet  the  word  leg  forwards,  would  I  were* 
Whipt  if  I  know  now. 

vfi  Gentleman. 
That  a  yotmg  gentlewoman  of  her  breeding,  and  heir 
to  fuch  an  eflate,  fhould  fly  from  fo  great  a  match,  and 
ruQ  away  with  her  uncle's  clerk  ! 

zd .  Gentleman* 
The  oldjuftice  will  run  mad  upon't,  I  fear, 

Vincent. 
"*♦■  If  I  -were  to  be  hang'd  now,  I  cou'd  not  be?  for  my 
life. 

Springlove,   . 
Step  forwards,  and  beg  handfomely  :  I'll  fet  my  goad 
in  your  breech  elfe. 

Vincentm 
•*•  ^hatflialllfay? 

^prhglovt* 


r 
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4i;       Sfntfghve.    ^  J 

Have  I  riot  told  you  ?  Now  begin.  .      , 

Vincent.  * 
•After  ypij,  good  Springlove.  - 

opringlove* 
Good^  your  good  worfliips  — -*- 

l^  Gentleman, 
Awry,  you  idle  vagabond     ■   ■  » — ^ 

Springlove,  ...  '' 

Your  worlhip^j  charity  to  a  poor  creature  welly  fiarv'^^-^ 
/  Vincent, 

That  will  duly  and  truly  pray  for  you.    . 

zd  Gentlemanm 
.  You  cojupterfeit  villains,  hence. 
^     "  >  '     Springio've, 

Good  mafters  fweet  woribip,  for  the  tender  mercy  of——* 

Vincent, 
Duly  and  truly  pray  for  you. 

\fi  Gentleman,     - 
■'Tou  fliould  l>c  well  whipc,  and  fet  to-work,  if  you  were 
dttly  and  truly  fery'd* 

,  Vincent*  - 
Did  not  I  fay  fo  before  I 

^ringlove. 
Good  worfhipful  inaiters  worthip,  to  beftow  yourChA« 

rity^  and to  maiatain  your  health  and  limbs. 

Vincent, 
Duly  and  truly  pra,y  fdr  you. 

zd  Gentleman* 
Be  gone,  I  fay,  you  impudent,  lufty,  young  rafcaliv 

ijl  Gentletn^mm 
ril  fet  you  going  elle.  {Swtehts  ihmn^ 

Sprittglovt* 
.  Ah,  the  gopdnc^>of  comp^ifiou,  to  ibfccnyoyr  heart^to 
ihepoor, 

Vincent, 
Oh,  the  devil ;  muft  not  .we  beat  'em  now  ?  lleth  — ^ 

Spri^gh've, 
Nor  fiiew  an  angry  look  for  all  the  fkin  of  our  backs. 
Ah,  the  fweetncfs  of  that  mercy  that  gives  to  all,  to  move 

.    joar 
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yoor  compaffion  to  the  hunery,  when  it  (hall  feem  good 
unto  you^  and  night  and  day  to  blefs  aH  that  you  have. 

Ah,  ah 

2i/  GentUmoM* 
Come  back,  firrah.     His  patience  and  humiGty  has 
wrought  upon  me* 

Fsncint, 
Duly  and  — • 

*    2d  Gentleman. 
Not  you^  firrah ;  the  other.     You  look  like  a  ftnrdy 
^Dgue* 

Sprin^lo've, 
Lord  blefs  your  mafter's  worfhip. 

td  Gentleman, 
There's  a  halfpenny  for  you.    Let  him  have  no  fliare 
with  you. 

"*  Vincent. 

We  ihall  never  thrive  o'  this  trade. 

ift  Gentleman. 
They're  of  a  fraternity,  and  will  (harej  I  warrant  yoo. 

Springlo<ve. 
Never  in  our  lives,  ti'uly.     He  never  beggM  with  me 
before.  .     . 

ifl  Gentleman. 
But  if  hedges  or  hen-roofts  cou'd  fpeak,  you  might  be 
found  iharers  m  pillage,  I  believe. 

Springh'ue*  i 

Never  faw  him  before,  blefs  you  good  mailer,  in  all 
vx%  life.  (Beg  for  yourfelf ;  yodr  credit's  gone  elfe.)  Good 
Heaven  to  blefs  and  profper  you.  \E3dtn 

id  Gentleman, 
Why  doil  thou  follow  us  ?  Is  it  your  office  to  be  privy  to 
our  talk ?  .•    , 

Vincent, 
Sir,'  I  befeech  you   hear  me.      (s'life,   what    fhall  I 
i^'j'^^^    I  am  a  ilranger  in  thefe  parts,  and  deilitute  ojf 
means  and  apparel. 

\ft  Gentleman, 
So  methinks,  and  what  of  that  ? 

-  '  Vincent 


!^ 
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Vincenf, 
Wip  you,  therefore,  be  plcas*d,  s^^you  are  worthy  gen* 
tlemen,  and  blefs'd  with  plenty  ■■■ 
*  ^  %d  GentifnMn* 

This  i's  courtly  1 

Vincents 
Out  of  yopr  abundaat  Aore«  toward  my  rcjief  in  ex- 
treme neceffi^ty,   to  furnifii  the  with  a  fmal!   parcel  o£ 
money;  five  or  fix  pieces,  or  ten,  if  you  can  prefently 
^areic.  ^ 

ifi  and  zd  Gentleman* 
Standoff.  ^  '         {DrMir. 

'Vincent. 
I  have  fpoil'd  all ;  and  know  not  how  to  beg  otherwi(e«- 

ly?  Gentleman. 
Here's  a  new  way  of  begging  ! 

Vincent. 
Quite  run  out  of  my  inilrudlions ! 

zd  Gentleman. 
Some  highway  thief,  o'  my  confcience,  that  forgets  he 
is  weaponlefs.  ;      .« 

Vincent. 
Only  to  make  you  mecry,  gentlemen,  at  my  unficilfiil- 
liefs  in  my  new  trade*    1  have  been  another  man  in  vorf 
4jiys.     So  I  kifs  your  hands.  [Exit. 

\ft  Gentleman.  ' 
With  yoiir  heels»  do  yon  ?  ^ 

zd  Gentleman. 
It  had  been  good  to  have  apprehended  the  rake-ihame; 
There  is  ibme  myftery'in  his  rags*    But  le;  him  go. 

inter  Oliver,  pntting  vp  bit  fwwdm 

Oliver. 
You  found  your  legs  in  time.     I  had  made  you  halt   . 
for  ibmething,  elit. 

ijf  Gentleman.  •« 

Matter  Oliver,  wellretumM;  What's  the  matter,  fir?" 

Oliver. 
Why,  fir,  a  counterfeit  lame   rogtle   beggM  of  me ; 
^tift/ttch  language,  the  high  fherifF's  fongf  the  fhire 

5      .  "         cott*d 
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coa*d  not  have  fpoke  better ;  nor  to  have  horro^d  a 
greater  Aim.  He  aOc'd  me  if  I^cou'd.  (pare  him  ten  or 
twetkf  pound.  I  fwitch'd  himi  his  ciidgel  wai  up.  I 
drew,  and  into  the  wood  hfc'Tcap^d  m6,  a$  nimbly^^fiut. 
£rft»  he  told  me,  I  Hfoiildlie^r  fVom  |)im  by  a.  gentk- 
man,  to  require  fatisfadion  of  mjc. 

id  Gehtiemitn, 

"W^  had  fuch  another  btgg'd  df  us.  T&fe:  court  goes  a 
begging,  I  think. 

\Jf^  Gentleman. 

Dropt  through  the  cloudy;.  I  think.  Met  you  irc  nt^m 
of  ypuir-  kinfwomatn,  miftrefs  Am!e  i 

IJo.  What's  the  nutter  with  her  ?  Qocs  her  marriage 
forwards  With  yOUrt'^  mailer  Talboy  ?  I*haflenM  iftyjotor- 
ney  from  London  to  be  at  the  wedding  ?, 

zd 'Gsnthman. 

'Twas  to  have  been  ydlerda/  morning ;  all  things  in 
readinefs  prepared  for  it  ;  but  the  bride, '-ftofcn' by  your 
fiilher's  clerk^  is  flipt  away.  We  were  in  qjieft  of 'em, 
and  fo  arc  twenty  more,  feveral  ways.'  '    ,     ' 

Oliver. 

Such  young  wenches  Will  have  their  own.  ways  in  their 
own  loves,  what  matches  foevcr  their  guardiatis  make  for 
'cm,.  And  I  hope'itly  father  vi/'ill  not  follow  the  law^fb 
clofe",  to  hang  his  clerk  for  ftealiiig  hi**  ward*  with  her-owtf 
confent.  It  may  breed  fuch  a  grudge,  a$  may  caufe  fome 
clerks  to  hang  their  matters,  thkf  have*  *eiil*  o^ the  hip  of 
ii^uftlce*  Beildes,  Manin^  tho^  he  be  his  fervant,  he  is 
a  gentleman  ;  but,  indeedi  the  miferableitrafcal !  he  will 
grudge  hfer  mesft  When  he  has  her, 

fjf  Gentleman. 

Your  &ther  is  exceedingly  tr6ubled' at  tKfel!- efcape;  I 
wi(h  that  you  may  qualify  him  with  your  reafons. 

Ohnfer, 

But  what  fays  Talboy  to  the  matter^  the  bridegroom^ 
^t  fhould  ha*  been  i 

iHGentUmm.         •'     ■. 

Marry, he  fays  little  to  the  ptrt-pofe ;  but  cries  outright. 


Llik^  liim  w.e)l.for  tl\^t :  he  hoLd^  ius.  humour., «  A^  im<r 
ferable  wretch  too,  t;ho'  rich.  I  ha'  kru)wn,him  q-y  wh^jl 
he  has  loft  but  three  flulliiJga.^Tttnunichance  **•  ^  But, 

ffiB^len^n,;  Iqeop^t^p-yjour  ^ay,  tf> ,cpflafo«.W^  (*t^W*  I 
now  feme-  of  his^maafs  T^pxTXt  haux^ts  about  th&,qouQXc|r 
iiere,  whiidh  I  will  feaiich  im mediately.       | 

,    \ft  Qsntieman^ 
We'll  accompany  you,  if  you  pl safe.  .^^     ,  j  .  ./ 

OJiwer,  , 
,;  V(o,  hy^  n^-m^an^,:.  tjuvt .will  )^  tQO  poblick*  r  , 

t  -        '2^  Gentlanan.  -   . 

r>o  your  pleafu][e»  [Jjawar^ 

My  pleafure,  and  all  the  fearcH  that  I  intejif],  is^  hfx 
hovering  here,  to  take  a  revifc^  of  a  brace  of  the  hand- 
iovs^c^  beggar  br^ches^  th^t  Qver  grac'd.  dltdI^Qr'hfidsc-. 
fide*    I  pafs'd  by  them  in  hafle>  butt  fomethjng  fi^^p&flbs* 
inc,  that  I  mufl  —  what,  the  dievil  muft  1?  A  beggar? 
whj^  beggars  are  fleih  cf^nd  bipod;;' and. rag^  are^npf^jT* 
eafes,     X^^r  lice  ajre  n^  French  (Was.;-  and^th^'re^ .^^H'gjlr 
wJiolfomer  fleili  under  co.u,o.try(dirt,  than  city  painting*; 
and  lefs  danger  inr  ditrt.aFvd  r-ag^so  !h^B  ^^  ^^^:^^1^^^>(^^« 
I  durft  not  take  a  touch  at  ^Qi^doQ  both  for  the  pre^ent  coft 
aAdrf/ear-.fOi'ranr^ftiE^r-rQpk^Lag. .  ^x,  Oliver^  .do&.Uipa 
fpea)i:>.Iiki&' a  geQjtleipan?  fear  'price  ox  pox!  ha  I  ^^i^^ 
49  I^  fir<  Nqr  can  beggar  fport  -be  in^xcufable  in. a^^ot^pg^ 
co^try  gpntleoiaa,  fiiQrt  of- mcans^  for- another  j^p;^£li„^ 
j^rjncip^l  on^,  iodeef]*  tp  avoid  the  puniihtxie^it.  Qx^^vsff^ 
of  baftardy  :  theFeV  np  coqixni)tin^g,.with  them»  orfc^ftpif^ 
of  children  for  them.     The.  j^ot; whores,  rather  than  part* 
with- their  owQy  c^-want  children  ^:alU  v^fiU  fl^laA  ^}{er 
folks'  to  travel  w«itI)-»  and  roove^  cqmpaiTioi^   .  I{0  %f^^|^T 
bfgigar*weDchr  well  that,-£lis  her  bfiUywithrypOiQg  b^^]i|§«'^ 

^^  ^  —  tff  mumrbsnce.l    T6U  ^ame  I  ^nd  fntatiancd>lii  XUOMit^Bitta 
man  of  Lond'^n,  F.  3, 

*'  .Tite.taJc<r  or  tiie^verfcr  it  the^man  znuft  pUy  with Jiiai,. {lie. (uu^ 
*'  are  fctcht  and  mumtkance,  or  decoy  is  the  game  :  the  firft  wager  is 
**  wine,  the  fecond  two  pence  in  money,  from  two  psnce  Uipj  riij^to 
"  a  /hilling,  from  that  to  a  pou;id,-  fiTr,"  •»    *  ^  I 
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And*  thefereafons  coitfidered,  good  mailer  Oliver  ! — 'Slid» 
jronder  they  are  at  peep  ;  and  npw  fit  ten  down  as  waiting 
for  my  purpofe. 

Enter  Viucent. 
'Heart,  here's  another  delay :  I  moft  (hift  him.  Doft 
hear,  honeft  poor  fellow  ?  I  prithee  go  back  prefently : 
and  at  the  hill  foot  (here's  fix  pence  for  thy  pains)  thoa 
ihalt  find  a  footman  with  a  liorfe  in  his  hand.  Bid  him 
wait  there.     His  mafter  will  come  prefently,  fay. 

Fikcent. 
Sir,  I  kave  a1)afinefs  of  another  natare  to  yoa ;  which 
.(as  I  orefame  you  are  a  fi;entleman  of  right  noble  fpi- 
rit  and  refolution)  you  will  receive  without  offence,  and 
in  that  tepnper  as  mod  properly  appertains  to  the  moft  he- 
roick  natures.  - 

Oliver* 
Thy  language  makes  me  wonder  at  thy  perfon.    What's 
d&e  matter  with  thee  ?  quickly. 

Ftncent. 
You  may  \k  pleas'd  to  call  to  mind  a  late  affront, 
Wliich,  in  your  heat  of  paffion,  yoa  gave  a  gentleman% 

Oli'ver. 
What,  fuch  a  one  as  thou  art,  was  he  ? 

Psncent* 
True,  noble  fir.  Who  could  no  lefs  in  honour,  than 
dtreft  me,  :his.ch6fen  friend,  unto  you,  with  the  length 
of  hb  fword,  or  to  take  the  length  of  yours.  The  place,  if 
yott  pleaie,  the  ground  whereon  you  parted ;  the  hour, 
ftven  to-morrow  morning ;  or,  if  you  like  not  thefe^  in 
pare,  or  all,  to  make  your  own  appointments. 

Olinftr* 
'The  braveft  method  in  beggars  that  ever  was  difcovered! 
I%0ttld  be  upon  the  bones  of  this  rogue  now,  but  for 
croiBiig  my  other  defign^  which  fires  me  $  I  muft  theiC' 
ibre  be  rid  of  him  on  any  terms.  Let  his  own  appoint* 
menu  ftand:  tell  him  Til  meet  him^ 

Fincent. 
'Yoa  ihall  mod  nobly  engage  his  life  to  ferre*you,  fir. 

Oliver. 
Yottll  be  his  (econd,  will  yoa  ? 

^iwrnt. 
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Vincent. 
Tq  do  you  further  fervice,  iir^  I  have  undertaken  it    - 

Oli'uer. 
"    I'll  fend  a  beadle  (hall  undertake  you  both^^ 

Vincent.^ 
Your  mirth  becomes  the  bravery  of  your  mind,  atid 
da.unllefs  fpirit  ^  fo  takes  his  leaye«  your  fervant,  fir, 

[Exit. 
Oliver. 
I  thinky  as  my  friepd  faid,  the  court  gpes  a  begging  ijx^ 
deed.     But  I  muft  not  lofe  my  beggar-wenches,  , 

Enter  Rachel  and  MerieL 

Oh,  here  they  come  j  thpy  are  ddicately  ikinM  an4 
limb'd.  There,  there  ;  I  faw  above  the  ham,  as  the  wind 
blew.>— Now  they  fpy  roe. 

Rachel. 
Sir,  I  befeech  you,  look  upon  us  with  the  favour  of  a 
gentleman*     We  are  in  a  prefent  diftrefs,  and  utterly  tin* 
'    acquainted  in  thefe  parts^  and  therefore  forc'd  by  the  cala- 
mity of  our  misfortune,  to  implore  the  courtefy,  or  rather 
charity,  of  thofe  to  whom  we  are  Grangers, 

Oliver. 
Very  fine,  this  ! 

MerieL 
Be  therefore  pleas'd,  right  noble  fir,  not  only  valuing 
us  by  our  outward  habits,  which  cannot  )>ut  appear  loath- 
ibme  or  defprcable  unto  you  ;  but  as  we  are  forlorn 
Chriilians ;  and  in  that  eilimation,  be  compaflionately 
moved  to  call  a  handful  or  two  of  your  filver,  or  a  few  of* 
your  golden  pieces  unto  us^  to  furmfii  us  with  linen,  and 
fome  decent  habiliments. 

0liver4 
They  beg  as  high  as  the  man- beggar  I  met  withal !  Surd 
the  beggars  are  alTmad  to-»day,  or  oewitchM  intd  a  lan-> 
guage  they  underftand  not.     The  fpirits  of  fome  decayed 
gentry  talk  in  them,  fure. 

Rachel. 
May  we  expcft  a  gracious  anfwef  from  y6u,  fir? 
Vol,  X.  C  c  MerieL 
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Mh-iel. 
And'  thsct  as  70a  can  wi(k  our  virgin  prayers  to  be  pro* 
pitioas  for  yoa. 

RacbeL 
That  van  never  be  deny'd  a  fuit  by  any  mi^efs. 

Hieriel. 
Nay;  that  thb  ^dreft  ikiay  be  ambitious  to  place  their 
favours  on  you. 

R'UcM. 
That  your  virttWs  kttd  Valour  may  lead  ytJu  to  the  moft 
honourable  adtons ;   aitd  that  the  love  of  all  exquisite  la- 
dies may  arm  you. 

And  that*  wh^n  you  pleafe  to  take  a  wife,  may  honour* 
beauty^  and  wealthy  contend  to  endow  her  moH. 

Rachel. 
And  that  with  her  you  h^ve  a  long  and  profperons  life. 

MerieL 
A  fair  and^ fortunate  poft^rity. 

Oli'ver* 
This  exceeds  all  that  ever  1  heard,  and  ftrikes  me  into 
wonder.     Pray  tell  me,  hbw  long  have  you  been  beggars  ? 
Or  how  chanc*d  you  to  be  lb  ? 

RacbeL 
By  influence  of  our  iUrs^  fir^ 

Meriel. 
We  were  born  to  no  better  fortune. 

Oli'ver* 
How  came  you  to  talk  thus,  and  fo  much  above  the 
beggars  dialect  i 

Rachel. 
Our  fpeech  came  naturally  to  us,  and  we  ever  lov*d  to 
learn- by  rote  as  well  as  we  cou'd. 

Meriei. 
And  to  be  ambitious  above  the  vulgar,  to  afk  more  than 
common  alms,  whate'er  men  pleafe  to  give  us* 

Oti'ver. 
Sure,  fome  well-di(pos'd    gentleman,  as    myfelf,  got 
thefe  wenches*    '^^^Y  ^^^  too  well  grown  to  be  mine  own, 
and  I  cannot  be  inceftuous  with  'em. 

RacbeL 
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Racbek 
:   l^ay,  ilr>  yaiir  noblis  bount)r. 

What  a  tempting  lip  that  lixtle  rogue  morefi  there!  atf^  ' 
what  an  enticing  eye  the  other  I     I  know  not  which  to 
begin  with*     What's  (his,  a  flea  updn  thy  hbComi 

Meriel, 
•  U  it  not  a  ftrawi^fidoQr'd  one,  fir  ?    , 

Oliver. 
O,  what  a  provoking  .fldn  ia^ere^i    That  very  toufth 
enflames  me. 

MacBet.' 
Sir,  are  yxm  moy'dr.iii  charit}^  towards  us  yet  ? 

OIi*ver: 
Moir'd  ^  I  am  mov*d':  no  fleih  and  bloOd  mortf  aldv^cl ! 

Meridk 
.  Then,  prhjr^  fir,  yonr  benevolence. 

Oii4^et. 
BenevoUnce?  Whithihiill  ibe^bencvolent  tol^  or  which 
firil  f    I  am  puzzled  in  the  choice.     Wou'd  fome  tifikt^ 
brother  of  mine  were  here  to  draw  a  cut  with  m^^ 

Rdchn* 
Sir,  noble  fir.. 

Oliver. 
Pirfl  let  me  tell  you,  damfels^  I  am  bound  by,  a  flrong 
vow,  to  kifs  all  of  the  woman-fex  I  meet  this  moruiog'* 

Meriel, 
Beggars  and  all,  fir  i 

OIi<ver. 
All,  all.    Let  not  your  coynefs  cro^s  a  getit!eman*s  vp^, 

I  befeech  you« '  i^^fi* 

RacheL 
You  will  tell  now. 

OJi'ver* 
Tell,  quotha  I     I  could  tell  ft  thoufaDd  on  thofe  lips— 
and  as  many  upon  thofe.    What  life-refloring  breaths  thfy 
have  !  milk  from  the.  cow  fleams  not  fo  fweetly.     I  muft 
lay  one  of  'em  aboard  :  both,  if  my  tackling  hold* 

Rmebil  and  MerieL 
Sir,  fir. 

G  c  2  Oliver. 


Its         A    JOVIAL   CREWj    OK; 

Bat  how  to  bargain  now,  will  be  tiie  doubt.  They  t%at 
beg  fo  high  as  by  the  handfuls,  may  expe&  for  price^  above 
the  rate  of  good  men's  wiyes. 

RacheL 
Now  will  yovL,  fir,  be  pleas'd  f  ' 

Oliver* 
With  all  iay  heart,  iweetheart ;  and  t  am  giad  tboir 
knoweft  my  mind.   Here  is  twelve  pence  a-piece  for  yon. 

Rachel  and  MerieL 
We  thank  you,  fir. 

That's  bnt  in  earnell ;  Til  jeft  awav  the  reft  with  you. 
Look  here  ■  all  this.  Come,  you  know  my  meaning. 
Doft  thoi>  look  about  thee,  fweet  little  one  ?  I  like  thy 
care.  There's  nobody  coming  t  but  we'll  get  behind  thefe 
bulhes*.  I  know  you  keep  each  other's-  couofels  «*.-^  M\xk 
you  be  drawn  to'c  ?  Then  I'll  pull.    Come  away«— — 

Racbekemd  MerieL 

Ak,  ah 

Enter  Sfringlove,  ViucefU^  Hilliard, 

Vincent* 
Let's  beat  his  brains  out. 

Oliver* 
Come,  leave' your  fquealing. 

Rachel* 
O,  you  hurt  my  hand ! 

Hilliard* 
Or  cut  the  lecher's  throat. 

Springlove, 
Wou'd  you  be  hang'd  ?     Stand  back ;  let  me  alone# 

Meriel* 
Yott  f^all  not  pull  us  fo. 

Springlove* 
O  do  not  hurt  'on,  mafter. 

Oliver, 
Hurt  'em  J  I  meant  'em  but  too  well.    Shall  Ibe  fo 
prevented  / 
^  '  ♦    Sfringlov^ 
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Springlove*  ' 

They  be  but  young  and  fimple ;  and  if  they  Tiavc  o^ 

fendedy  let  not  ydur  worfiiip*s  own  hands  drag  'em  to^e 

^aw,  or  carry  *em  to  panifhment«     CorrcA  'cm  not  your- 

ielf,  it  is  the  beadle's  office.  ' 

Oliver* 
Do  you  talk,  (hake- rag  ?  Heart,  yond*s  more  of  'em  ;  I 
Oiall  be  beggar-mauPd  if  I  ftay.     Thou  fay;ft  right,  ho- 
^iicft  fellow  i  there's  a  teller  for  thee.  ,   {"Exit, running* 

Vincent* 
He  is  prevented,  and  alhamM  of  his  purppfe.    \       T 

Springlotve, 

Nor  vittt  we  to  talce  notice' of  his  purpofe  more  than  ta 
.prevent  it. 

Hittiaril. 
True,  politick  Springlove,  'twas  better  his  own  fear  ^uit 
tts^f  iiini,  than  our  force. 

RacheL 
Look  you  here,  gentlemen,  twelve  pence  a^pieoe* 

MerieL 
Sefides  &ir  ofiers  and  large  promifes*  What  ha'  you  got 
<o-day,  gentlemen  ?  ' 

F  intent* 
Mort  than  1(as  weare  gentlemen)  we  would' have  t^ken. 

Hilliard. 
Yet  w&  put  it  up  in  your  fervice. 

Rachel  and  MerieL 
<Ha,  Ka,  ha,  iWkches  and  kicks.  Ha,  'ha,  ha. 

Sfringlo^ve, 
Talk  not  here  of  your  gettings.  We  muft  quit  this 
•quarter.  The  eager  gentleman's  repulfe  may  arm  a&d 
return  h\m  with  t-evenge  upon  us ;  we  muft  therefore  leap 
hedge  and  ditoh  now ;  through  the  briars  and  mires,  till  we 
efcape  out  of  this  liberty  to  our  next  rendezvous,  where 
vwe  fhall  meet  the  crew,  and  then  h^y-tpfs  and  lau^h  a]) 
pight. 

J^eriel. 
As  we  did  laft  night. 

Raclf^. 
^old  out^  MerieU 

C  c  5  JKtriil 
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wh^t  jh^ll  w€  dp  ?  they  ire  in  he^rt  f^ill !     ^|dl  we  go 
on  ? 

^    Thorf  *s  no.Uinchiflg  back,  you  fee,  - 

'.'  Befidc^^Sj  if  you  be^  no  better  tji^n  J^pu  begin^  iij  thi^ 
lofty  falhion^  you  cannot  efcape  the  jail  or  the  whip,  long. 

Vincfut* 
To  tell  you  true,  'tis  not  the  lead  of  my  purppfe  to  worl? 
f^t^f^  01^  difcoveryj  tp  l)e.r.ele^3'd  oux  oCour  trade« 

BntiT  Martin  a$i4  '^W,  in  poor  bahits* 

Springlo^e^ 
'    Stay,   here  come   more  pai^ngers;    fingle  yourfelvea 
again,  jmd  faU  IQ  your  .calling  difc;r€«lly^)     v ' 

-  rU  fingle  M  mprf :   iif  you'll  beg  in  f^U  cry*  I  urn  for 
you.  ' 

)4$fieU 
.    4X^  ll^ILl;  i^jll  bf  &Ae  f  l^t's  cbar^n  aU jtogttjiiicr. 

SPringiovfi. 
Stay  iirft,  and  liften  a  httle. 

Martin^ 
Be  of  gOfl4  cheer,  fweetheart,  we  have  ipfpt|^'4  hdthert«; 
and  I  believe  that  all  the  fearch  is  now  retired,  and  we  may 
iafely  pais  foni^ards. 

Ami€* 
I  ihoold  be  fafe  with  thee.     But  that'^  a  nioft  lyi^g  pro- 
verb  thait  fiiys,  "  Where  love  is,  there's  op  lack."  I  am 
faint,  ap4-eanhottr9yel' further  without  meat  ;.  and  if  jou 
lov'd  me,  yoa  woi»}d  get  fiie  fome. 

Martin, 
We'll  venture  at  the  next  village  to  call  for  fome.  The 
bed  is,  we  want  no  money. 

Amie^ 
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We  fhall  he  takea  tliexi«  I  rear*  .^i'JI  r9th,9r  piie  to 
death. 

•       Martin.  ' 

Be  not  (b  feaiful ;  wko  can  Jcnow  us  In  thefe  clowniih 
babits?       .  f  .  ■ 

Our  cloaths  indeed  are  poor  •  enough  to  ,beg  with. 
Wou'd  I  could  begy  fo  it  were  oJT  ftrangers  that  could  not 
know  me.  rather  than  buy  of  thofe  that  would  betray  us. 

Martm* . 
And  yonder  be  fome  that  c^n  teach  Us. 

*  Thefe  are  the  young  couple  jot  run-away  lovers  di^ula'd, 
that  the  country  is  fo  laid  for.  ,p:bfe/veaad  follow  ^now  : 
Ninv  the  Lord  to  (om  .iviti  jrr,  £^oJ  loving  nuaft^  and 
inetftrefs t  your  blejjed  charity  to  the  poor »  lame  and  Jick^  'weak 
'and  comfartlefs^  that  will  night  and  day .  •  '^■;  ^  \      .  :  ; 

Ail*  .  •  '■  I 

puly  and  truly  pray  for  ypyL»  Du}y  and  trnly  ptf^  for  yirn^ 

Pray  hold  your  peace^  and  4et  me  alOne.  Good  young 
mtafter  and  meefirrfu  a  little  cov^r4  eimfi^fi  m  all,  and  tet 
blejs  you  nuberever  you  go,  and' 

All. 
Dkly  and  truly  pray  for  yeu^    Duly  and  truly 

Springlo'ue* 
Pray,  do  not  ufe  me  thus.     No^  f'weet young  nuafler  and 
meefirefs,   to  look  upon  your  poor ^  thai  ha^ue  no  relief  or  fu(* 
cpur,  no  bread  to  put  in  our  heads, 

Vincent*- 
Would'fl  thou  put  bread  in  th^  brains  ? 
^No  lands  or  livingj*^ 
^  Spriivglpye. 

^  No  houfe  nor  homoy  nor  covering  from  the  cold ;    no 

g^  /  healthy  no  helpy  but  your  f'wut  charity, 
^\  Meriel. 

No  lands  Cr  JhirtSy  but  loufy  on  our  backs. 

Hilliard. 
Nofm^cks  or  petticoats  to  hide  onrfriUches* 

C  c  4  Rachel. 
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f  ^              Rachel. 

^  \  No  fiois  tr  9uf  iegs, '  or  hofi  to  our  fat. 

^  1  Vincept. 

«   I  Nofiin  to  our  fltpt  f^orjlejk  to  our  bones  fifortly. 

ipS  '                  HiHiard. 

-^  ■  If  we  follow  the  devil  that  taaght  as  to  beg.  [MJitn 

Alh 


I 


Duly'and  truly  pray  far  you* 
'  Springlo've* 

VVL  hm  aiway^frotai'TOQ  if  you  bfeg  a  ftroke  more. 
Cood  worjhipful  miaftfr  and  meeftrfjfs  — rr 

Martin, 
Goo4  frien4  forbear,  here  is  nfo  inader  or  xniftrefs  ;  we 
are  poor  foI|c$ ;  thou  fe^ft  no  wof/hip.  npon  our  backs  I 
•am  fure  ;  and  for  within  w^  want  a3  inuch  ^s  you,  and 
wou*d  as  ^willingly  beg,if  w^  kn<)w  how  as  well. 
•  •  ' '  Springlo've. 

Alack  for  pity:  you  may  have  enough;  and  what  I 
have  is  yours»  if  you'll  accept  it.  /  'Tis  wholefome  food 
from  a  good  gentleman's  gate'-«r<^  Af as>  good  miftrefs-*-? 
inuch  good^o  ypur  heart.     How  favourly  fhe  feeds  ( 

*  •  'Martin^ 
What,  do  yoii  ihean  to  poifbn  youffelf  ? 

~  Jfnh, 
Do*  you  fhew  love  in  grudging  me  ? 

Afartin* 
Nay,  if  you  think  it  hurt*  you  not,  fgll  too,  I'll  not  be? 
guile  you.      And  here,  mine  hbft,   fomething   towar^^ 
your  reckoning. 

jimie. 
This  beggar  is  an  angel  fure  ! 

Springiove, 
Nothing  by  way  of  bargain,  gentle  mailer  ;  *tis  againil 
order,  and  will  never  thrive^     But  pray,  fjr,  yoi^r  repaid 
in  charity, 

Martin,     ' 

Here  then  in  charity.  This, fellow  wpujd  nevpr  m^ke  a 
clerk. 

Springlov^. 

WMt'.  »U  this,  m^ftcr  r 


.•«• ^m..        ■! 
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Wbat  IS  it  ?- kt  me  fee^t.        -  ^    ' 

>  Springlove* 
*Ti8  a  whole  (ilver  three  pence,  miftrcfs, 

Ame>'     '        .  ::<   . 

For  fhaine>  ungrateful  m'ifer.    flefc,  friefid/'*  gdldeii 

crown  for  t^ee.  .     '      ' 

Bprtnpo*vej  -        * * 

Bountiful  goodnefs  !golf  ?  W  I  thoiyght  a  dear  year 
W(?re  coming,  I  Would  tike  arfatmrtdW.  '' 


Amie. 


I  have  robVd  thy  partners  of  their  fliarcs  toot'lterc^ 
a  crown  more  for  them. 

AU.       •        •     ^      •'•       '' 
Duly  and  truly  pray  for  you.  ^  •  * 

Martin^  ,  .       .- 

What  have  you  done  ?  lefs  would  have  ferv'd-j  «m1  yl>«r 
bounty  will  betray  us* 

^     Fic  on  your  wretched  policy. 

SprtHglovem  .    ^ 

No,  no,  good  matter ;  I  Knew  you  all  this  while,  and 
my  fwcct  miftrefs  too.  And  noi^  Pli  tell  ybu,  the  fcarch 
U  every  way  ;  the  country  all  laid  for  you  ;  'tis  well  yon 
Aay'd  here.  Your  habits,  were  they  but  a  little  nearer  our 
falhion,  would  fecare  you  with  us.  But  are  yott  married^ 
piafter  and  miftreft  ?  are  you  join'd  in  matrimony  f  in  hear^ 
J  know  you  are.  And  I  will  (if  it  pleafe  ybu)  for  yquir 
great  bounty,  bring  you  a  curate  that  lacks  no  licence^  nor 
fcas  any  living  to  lofe,  that  ihall  put  you  together, 

Martin. 
'.  Thott'rt  a  heavenly  beggar  I  ■ 

Springlovi* 

But  he  is  fo  fcrupulous,  and  ftvcrcly  predfc,  tfiat  unlefi 
you,  miftrefs,  will  affirm  that  you  are  with  child  by. the 
gentleman,  or  that  you  have  at  leaft  cleft  or  fleyt  together, 
(as  he  calls  it,)  he  will  not  marry  you  :  Biit  if  you  have 
lain  together,  then  'tis  a  cafe  of  ncceffity^  att4  h<^  ko^l 
Jiimfelf  bouod  to  do  it* 

MarfiHf 

Xqi;  may  fay  you  bav?. 


I  woald  not  have  it  fo^  ncu:  jnake  tkat  Ijre  af  aiaft  my* 
&If>  for  all  the  world. 

That  I  like  well,  and  her  exceedingly.  [4/uh* 

Martin* 

VVL  do  fiur  thee  that thou  |balt  nerer  beg  more. 

i.j  ..   1.               ^ringh*pe. 
That  cannot  be  jp^chas'd  fcarce  for  the  price  of  yoi^ 
auiftrefi.     Will  you  walk,  inafter  f we  ofe  no  com- 

Amte, 
By  enfbrcM  matches  wards  are  not  fet  free 
j5o  oft  as  ibid  into  captivity  ; 
Which  made  me,  fearlefs,  fly  from  one  I  hate, 
fnH^lbulH^ardofa.hard^'rfate.  -  [£«#»«#• 


ACT    IV. 

Emttr  n'aihf^  Glitter,  with  ridi^g-/mitcbes% 

TaUey. 

SHE^gone. 
Amie  is  gone.  - 
^h  me,  ^e's^gone,^ 
And  has  roe  left/ 
Of  joy  bereft. 
To  inake  my  nioan^ 

p  me,  Amie  !  « 

Oliver, 
What  the  devil  ails  the  fellow,  trow  ?  why,  why,  maffer 
Talboy,  my  coufin  Talboy  that  (hould'ft  have  beea,  art 
^fMdtraiham'd  to  cry  at  this  growth  ?  and  for  a  t^ing  that's 
Jiietter  loft  than  found  ;  a  wench  ? 

Talboy^  ^ 
<  ■  Crj* !  who  cries  ?  do  I  cr^  ?  of  look  with  a  crying  conn- 
*  4  •         •  tenaricc  i 
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tenatice  ?  I  fcorn  it;  and  icorn  to  think  on  her,  but  ia 
jttft  aAj^o*. 

So,  this  is  brave  now,  if  'twould  hold, 

Nayj  it  Oiall  hold  : .  and  (o  let  i^er  go  (fir  a  fcsitry  9ikm 
d'ye  c*^^  5t ;  I  know  not  what  bad  enough  to  call  her  -— * 
VrVit  forocthing  -of  mine  -goe^  with  Y^v^l  a»  Y»re,     She^has 

cod  me  in  gloves,  ribbands,  fcarfs,  rings,  andfuchJikc 
tilings,  more  than  I  am  able  to  fp eak  of  at  this  time oh. 

Bccaufe  thou  canft  not  {peak.fqf  cryin^^  -Fie,  mafl^ 
T^boy,  again  ?  . 

..'     ^  .     TalUy.    .  . 

I  fcorn  it  again,  and  any  man.  tk?t  fays  I  cry,  or  will 
cry  again.  And  let  her  ^o  again  ;  a^nd-what  flie  iliasdf 
piine  let  Ker  keep,  and  hang  herfelf,  and  the  mo^€  td>«t^ 
with  her.  I  have  enough,  and  am  heir  of  a  well-known 
cft^te,  and  that  fhe  knows  —  and  therefore  that  flw  iho'uld 
flight  me,  ai^d  run  a\yay  with  the  wages-fellow^  that  ii 
but  a  petty  clerk,  and  a  ferving-man,  there's  the  vexatioii 

qf  it  — oh  there's  the  grief,  and  the  vexation  of  it— oh 

Oliver, 

Now  he  will  cry  his  ^^t%  out  I  yon  fir,  this  life  hare  I 
had  witb  you  all  our  long  journey,    which  now  is  at  «ti 
end  here.     This  is  mailer  Oldrcnt's  houfe,  where  perhaps 
we  (hall  find  old  Hearty,  the  uncle  oi  that  rogue  Martin 
thatis  run  away  with  your  fwectheart. 

^ulboy. 

Ay,  'tis  too  true,  too  true,  too  true ;  you  need  not  put 
lae  in  mind  on't  —  gh  —  oh  — 

Oli'ver, 

Hold  your  peace,  and  mind  me  :  leave  your  bawling 
for  fear  I  give  you  cOrredion.     This 'is  the  houfe  I  fty^^ 
^herfe  it  is  moft  likely  we  fhall  h«ar  of  your  miltrefs  an^ 
h^r  companion.     Make  up  your  face  quickly  ;  here  come%. 
p^e  o/che  fcrvants,  I  fuppofe, 


Snter^ 
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Enter  Randall   .  ^ 

Sbame  not  yoorfelf  for  ever»  and  me  for  company ;  (cdme, 
he  coii£dent«  .    . 

Tultoj.     '      *■     '- 

As  confident  as  yoarfelf  or  any  man— but  my  poor  hpart 
Jefefe  filial  lies  here.  '  Here  ;  ay,  liere  it  is,    Ohl  ■     *■ 

•  Oiiver, 
-'    Good  moirow,  friend :  This  is  Yquire  Oidrent^s-houfe^ 
I  take  it. 

RandaL' 

Pray  take  it  not,  fir,  before  it  be  to  be  let  ^  it  has  b,eeH 
0>y  nafin^,  and  )its  ahcedors  in  that  name,  above  theie 
three  hundred  years,  as  our  houfe-chronicle  doth  notify, 
and  not  yet  to  be  let :  but  as  a  friend,  or  Itranger,.  in 
^neftwifff,  yon  are  welcome  to  it,  'as'  all  other  gencleiKe« 
•re,  far  and  near,  to  my  good  mafter,  as  you  will  £fkd  anoa 
Mchoi  yott  fee  him. 

.  Tho«  fpeak^ft'wittily  and  honeftly :  but  I  pr*ythce,  good 
friend.  Jet  our  nags  be  fet  up  ;  they  are  tied  up  at  the  pod; 
IfoQ  belong  to  the  ^able  ?  do  you  not  ? 

Randal, 
Not  fo  mach  as  the  fbble  belongs  to  me,  fir ;  I  pafs 
tfkrouj^h  many  offices  'of  che  hoafe,  fir  ;  I  am  the  running 
|>aiHffafit« 

Oiiver, 
We  have  ndhard,  hoping  to  fi«d  the*fq;Qire  at  home  at 
this  early  time  in  the  morning. 

Rtzndai. 
YoQ '  are  deceived  in  thatj,  fir,  he  has  been  out  the& 
lour  hours  ;  he  is  no  fnail,  fir.     You  do  not  know  him, 
i  perceive,  fince  he  has  been  new  moUlded  ^  but  I'll  tell 
yott,  becaufe  you  are  gentlemen. 

Oli'uer* 
Oat  horfes,  good  friend. 

Ratfdaf. 

My  mafter  is  an  ancient  gentleman,  and  a  great  hou(e- 

loccper,  and  prayed  for  by  all  the  poor  in  the  country  ;  he 

Iceeps  a  gueil-houfe  for  all  beggars  far,  and  near,  cods  him 

j»  Jn^ivpdjfed  a  ^ear  at  kafi^  and  is  as  w^U  bebv'd  ajnooj^ 

the 
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tberich  ;  but  of  late  he  fell  into  a  great  melancholy/  upoa 
what  I  know  not ;  for  he  had  then  more  caufe  tO'be  merr^ 
than  he  has  now  ;  take  that  by  the  waj. 

But,  good  friend,  our  horfes. 

Randid. 

For  he  had'  two  daughters  that  knew  well  to  orders 
houfe,  and  give  entertainment  to  gentlemen  \  they  were  his 
houle-doves  ;  but  now  ihey  are  flown,  and  no  matt  knows 
how>  why.  Or  whither. 

'    My  dove  is  flown  too*     Oh  •— .^ 

Randal* 
Was  ihe  yoord|ioghter,  iirf  She  was  a  }^Ming  one  then,* 
by  the  beard  yeu  wear. 

Taihoy. 
,  What  ihe  was,  ihe  was,  d'ye  fee;  Ifcorato  think  on 
her  — — —  but  I  do  — —  oh. 

Pray  hold  your  peace,  or  feign  fome  mirth,  if  you  caa» 

/  Talboy  fings* 

Let  her  go,  let  her  go  ;  /  care  notifl  ba*oe  her^  1  Ba'Vf 
her  or  no.     Ha,  ha,  ha     ■  oh,  my  heart  will  break 

*         oh  — — — 

Olin^r, 
Pray  think  of  our  hories,  fir. 

Randal* 
This  is  right  my  mafter ;  when  he  had  his  daughters  he 
was  fad,  and  i)ow  they  are  gone  he  is  the  merriefl  man 
alive ;  up  at  five  a  clock  in  the  morning,  and  out  till  din- 
ner-time ;  out  again  at  afternoon,  and  £  'till  fupper-time  ; 
(kife  out  this  away,  and  *^  ikife  out  that  away  ;  (he's  na 

*9  Ski(e  OKt  thtt  away,  e^nd  ikife  cut  tbat  away.]  I  (hould  fuppofe.  wo 
ought  to  read- 

**  Skir  out  this  a  way^  and /tiV  out  that  a  way,** 
To  fi\r  is  to  fcoury  to  pafs'haftily.     So  in  Mafbetb. 

**  Send  out  more  horfes,  ^ir  the  country  round.** 
Again  in  K,  Hen*  V. 

♦*  And  make  them  Jkir  away,  &c."  S. 

ihail 
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fiiail  I  aAbre  yon  ;)  and  ttmthty  aU  the  coontl'y 
where  himdiig»  hawking,  or  any  fport  is  to  be  made^  of^ 
good  fellowlhip  to  be  bad  f  and  fo  merry  upon  all  occa* 
£on3v  that  yott  woald  even  hMs  yourfelf  if  it  ^ere 
poffible. 

Our  korfes*  I  pr'yt&ee.  ' 

Ai&d  we,  hta.fervants,  live  as  merrily  ondcr  him,  and  d«r 
all  thrive.  I  myfelf  was  bat  a  (lily  lad  when  I  caone  firft» 
a  poor  tarn -{pit  boy  ;  gentlemen  kept  no  whirling- jacks 
then  to  cozen  poor  peopUof  meat ;  and  Ikavenow,  widi- 
out  boaft,  40  /.  in  my  purfe,  and  am  the  yoangeil  of  half 
a  leofv  in  the  hoafe  $  none  yoanger  than  myfelf  bat  one, 
and  he  is  the  Reward  over  all ;  his  name  is  mafter  Springs 
love,  (blefs  him  where'er  he  is,)  he  has  a  world  of  means  ; 
aad  we,  the  anderlings,  get  well  the  better  by  him  ;  be- 
fides  the^  rewards  maiiy  gentlemen  give  us,  that  fare  well,, 
and  lodge  her^  fometimes. 

Oli'ver^ 
O  !  we  thall  not  forget  you,  friend,  if  you  remember 
oilchorfes  befetf«  they  take  harm. 

Randal. 
No  hurt  I  warrant  you  ;  there^s  a  lad  walking  them* 

Oli*V€r\ 
Is  not  your  mafter  coming,  think  you  ? 

Randal. 
•^He  wiri  not  be  long  a  coming  ;  he's  nofaail;  as  tuAd 
you.  ' 

Oli<uer. 
You  told  me  (b  indeed. 

.Ramial. 
But  of  all  the  gentlemen  that  tofs  up  the  ball,  yea^  and 
the  fack  too,  commend  me  to  old  mafler  Hearty,  a  de- 
cayed gentleman,  lives  moii  upon  his  own  mirth,  and  my 
mafter's  means,  and  much  good  do  him  with  it ;  he  is  the 
£neft  companion  of  all ;  he  does  hold  my  mailer  up  with 
iloric^s,  and  Tongs,  and  catches,  and  t'other  cup  of  lack, 
and  foch  tricks  and  jigs,  you'would  ajdmire-  he  is  5vith 

him'  now.    ' 

6  Oli'ver* 
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That  Hearty  is  Martin's  uncle ;  'I  aift  gl^>  h»'i»  heie. 
Bear  up,  .Talboy.  Now,  friend,  pray  let  me  afk  you  « 
^aeftion  '         ■  'pr'ythee  ftay;  I    ■• . 

Randal, 

Nay,  marry  I  dare  not.  Yonr  yawds  may  take  co!d» 
«nd  never  be  good  after  it  — —  .  {JSctf* 

I  thought  I  Ihould  never  have  been  rid  of  him ;  bat  ao 
fooner  d^red  to  ftay  but  he  is  gone ;  a  pretty  hunMur. 

Re-enter  Randal. 

ItandaL 
Gentlemen,  my  mailer  will  be  here  e'en  vxm^  doubt  iM» 
for  he  is  no  fnail,  as  I  told  you.  {£««r^ 

Oli'ver. 
No  fnail's  a  great  word  with  him.  Pr»ythcc  Talbdy,  bwSr 
op.     Here  comes  another  grey  fellow* 

EnHr  UJber. 

Bo  yoii  ftand  in  the  porch,  gentlemen  ?^the  houft 
is  open  to  you.     Pray  enter  the  hall,  I  am  the  uffaerx>f  it. 

Oliver, 
In  good  time,  fir,.     We  ihall  be  bold  here  then  to  at* 
tend  your  mailer's  coming. 

Ufier. 
And  he's  upon  comings  and  when, he  comes,  becomes 
apace ;  he's  no  fnail^  I  afTure  you. 

Oli'ver, 
I  was  told  fo  before,  iir.    No  fnail !  fure  'tis  the  wtfA 
of  the  houfe,  and  as  ancient  as  the  family. 

UJher. 
This  gentleman  looks  fadly,  methinks. 

Talhoy. 
Who  I  ?  not  Is  Pray  pardon  my  looks  for  that :  bot 
my  heart  feels  what's  what.     Ah  me  -^-^-^ 

VJher, 
Pray  walk  to  the  buttery,  gentlemen,  my  office  leads 
you  thither. 

Olvvet,, 


40Q         A    JOVIAL    CREW;    OR^ 

Olivir. 
Thluik*,  gpodoMificr.uQier* 

I  have  been  uiher  thefe  twenty  years,  fir,  and  have  gCt 
well  by  my  place  for  ufing  Grangers  refpe^fully. 

He  )&as  given  the  hint  too« 

Something  has  come  in  by  the  bye,  befides  Aanding 
waeesy  which  is  very  duly  paid,  (thank  a  good  mailer  ana 
an  noneft  deward,)  Heaven  blefs  'em  :  we  all  thrive  un- 
der 'em. 

Enter  Butler  tjuitb  gbjfes  and  a  napkin. 
,.0»  here  comes  the  batler. 
*  Butler. 

You  are  welcome,  gentlemen  ;  pleafe  you  draw  neartef 
<ii\y  office,  and  take  a  morning's  draught  in  a  gla&  of  fack, 
if  it  pleafe  you. 

O/rwr. 
In  what  pleafe  you,  fir  ;  we  cannot  deny  the  courtefy 
of  the  houfe  in  the  mailer's  abfence. 

Butler, 
He*ll  come  apace^when  he  comes ;  he's  no  fnail,  fir. 

[Going. 
Oliver. 
Still  'tis  the  houfe-word,  and  all  the  fervants  wear  li« 
very- beards. 

Butler. 
Or  perhaps  yon  had  rather  drink  white  wine  and  fugar ; 
pleafe  yourfelves,  gentlemen  ;  here  you  may  ta(le  all  li- 
quors.    No  gentleman's  houfe  in  all  this  county,  or  the 

next,  fo  wellflor'd  ( make  us  thankful  for  it.)  And 

my  mailer,  for  his  hofpitality  to  gentlemen ;  his  charity  ta 
the  poor ;  and  his  bounty  to  his  iervants,  has  not  his  peer 

in  the  kingdom,  ( make  us  thankful  for  it ;)  and 

'tis  as  fortunatca  houfe  for  fervants  as  ever  was  built  upon 
fairy  ground.  1  rayfelf,  that  have  ferved  here  man  and 
boy  thefe  four  and  forty  years,  have  gotten  together  (be- 
fides  fomething  more  than  I  will  i'peak  of,  diilributed 
among  my  poor  kindred)  by  my  wages,  my  vails  at  Chrill- 

mas. 
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fientlemeni    ^at  have  found  tourteori^  enUrttisincnt 
ere  — — —   - 

There  he  is  tod. 

tisLV^^  I  r^y>  go^tei^  ^ogethpr  (tho*  in  a'4a|)gccpU9 
time  I  A)eak  it)  d  brae^  of  hundred  pounds  ,(i|[iake  me 
thaokfuf  for  it ;)  and  ifor  loflcs  have  had  none.  I  havS 
btth  Butler  i^efe  two  and  thirty  years,  and  never  loft  thk 
Value  of  a  filver  ipoon,  npr  ever  brokfc  a  glafs  (makfii 
me  thankful  for  it.)  White  wine  a^d  fu^ac^  /ay  yon^  fit  f 

Pleafe  yesrfdf^  fir. 

This  gentleman  ff>eaks  not ;  Qr  liad  Vott  rather  tajep  Hi 
drink  of  brown  ale  with  a  toaft,  or  Marci-beer  with  fugar 
And  nutmeg  i  or' had  you  ratl^er  dritij:  without  fitgar  ? 

Good  fir«  a  cup  of  your  .houfhold-be^n  [J^jfi/  Bi^^. 
I  (ear  Ike  will  draw  down  to  ^^t  at  laili 

BtUit  Muder  witi  mjOvmt  onr  ^>M« 

Attler. 
Here  gentlemen  is  a  giafs  pf  my  mailer's  fmaU-beer^ 
but  it  is  good  old  Canary^  I  aflufe  you  |  and  l|ere'>  to 
your  welcome. 

Xftter  Cook* 

Cook. 
And  welcome  the  Cook  fays,  gentlemen.   Sroth^'  But* 
kr/4ay  a  napkin ;  I'll  fetth  a  cut  9f  the  firloin  to  ^engtheu 
your  patience  till  my  mafter  cpmes»  ^o  will  imt  now  be 
long,  for  he's  no  fnail^  gentlemen. 

Oliver  • 
I  have  often  heard  fo;  and  here^s  to  yqu,  mafter  Cook 
*'  Pr'ythec  fpeak^  mafter  Talbby^  or  force  one  laugh 

qiore^  if  thou  canft. 

Cook* 
&ir«  the  Cook  drinks  to  you.  [To  Talhy^ 

VoL.x.  Dd  r«%« 


^ 
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Ha,  ha,  hsL     " 

Ohver. 
Well  faid. 

He  18  in  the  fame  livery- bes^rd  too. 

Cooi. 
Bat  he  is  the  oldeft  cook,  and  of  the  ancienteH  houle, 
and  the  bed  for  houfe- keeping  in  this  county  or  the  next : 
and  tho'  the  mafier  of  it  write  but  'fquire,  I  know  no  lord 
like  him. 

Ettter  Chaplain* 
And  now  he's  tome,  here  comfs  the  word  before  him. 
The  parfon  has  ever  the  befi  ilomach  ;,  I'll  diih  away  pre^ 
fcntly.  \^Exit. 

Butler.  X 

Is  our  mailer  come.  Sir  Domim  f 

Chaplain. 
Eft  ad  Manumt     Nou  eft  tile  teftudom 

Oliver* 
He  has  the  word  too,  in  Latin ;, now  bear  op,  Talboy* 

Chaplain. 
Give  me  a  preparative  of  fack :  it  is  a  gentle  prepara- 
tive before  meat  $  and  fo  a  gentle  touch  of  it  to  yon, 
gentlemen. 

Oli*ver. 
It' is  a  gentle  offer,  fir  i  and  as  gently  to  be  taken* 

Enter  Oldrents  and  Hearty. 

Oldrents. 
About  with  it,  my  lads ;  and  this  is  as  it  ihould  be 
—  Not  till  my  turn,  fir,  I ;  though  I  confefs  I  have 
had  but  three  morning-draughts  to-day. 

Oliver  • 
Yet  it  appears  you  were  abroad  betimes,  fir* 

Oldrents. 
I  am  no  fnail,  fir. 

Oliver^ 
So  your  men  told  as,  fir, 

pl^fMfJi 
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Oldrents. 
But  where  be  my  catchers  ?  Come^  a  round,  and  fi>  let 
lis  drink. 

Tb's  catch  fungi  om^  ^^^  drink  a  tout.     Tbi  finger i  Ofi  . 

all  greybeards • 

yd  Round t  around,  around,  boys,  a'romtd '; 
•^^     Let  mirth  fy  aloft,  and  forrcfw  be  drowf^d* 
Old  fack,  and  old  fohgs,  and  a  merry  old  creju). 
Can  charm  away  care  when  the  ground  looks  blue-,  •     '  ; 

Oldrents.  '  ' 

Well  faid^  old  Hearty ;  and  gentkmen>  wetcoine. 

Talbcy. 
Ah — — — •  [He  fighsi 

Oldrents. 
Oh  mine  ears  !  what  was  that^  a  iigh  i  and  in  my  hoafe  } 
look,  has  it -not;  fplit  my  walls  ?  if  not,  make  vent  for  it ; ' 
let  it  out ;  I  Ihall  be  ftifled  elfe,  [Exit  Chaplain.^ 

Oliver. 
He  hopes  your  pardon,  fir,  his  caufe  confider'd* 

Oldrents. 
Caufe  !  Can  there  be  caufe  for  iigking  f 

Oliver. 
.  He  has  loft  his  mifUefs,  fir*  .     *        ' 

Oldrents. 
Ha,  ha^  ha,  is  that  a  caufe  ?  Do  yod  hear  me  complaia 
of  the  lofs  of  my  two  daughters  I 

>  Oliver. 
They  are,  not  loft  I  hope,  fir. 

Oldrents. 
No  more  can  be  his  miftrefs  ;  no  woman  Can  be  loft  ; 
they  may  be  miflaid  a  little,  but  found  again^  I  warrant 
you. 

Tdliofh 
Ah  ■  ■  \^Sigbs. 

Oldrents. 
Ods  my  life !  he  fighs  again,  and  means  to  blow  mti 
out  of  my  houfe^    To  horfe  again,  here's  no  dwelling  £ot. 

D  d  i  mt^ 
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me.    Or  ftzy,  I'll  cure  him  if  I  c^^i ;  give  him  more-  facfe 

•    [V/bile  OUrents  and  Ta^oy  Jrnk^ 
Oliver  taJus  Hemrty  ajule»\ 

Sr^  I  am  chieHy  to  mfprm  ypa  of  the  dtikfier. 

Bearty^ 
May  it  concern  me  i 

Your  nephejv  Mactin  hju  ftolMi  o^jr  father's  iii^<lj  t;h|^ 
gentleman's  fariiie  chat  ibucuild  have  ibee^* 

Heany^ 
Indeed,  firf 

*Tis  mof!  true  [Be gin^n  Hearty  aUtter. 

,  Hearty* 
Another  glafs  of  fack ;  tins  gentleman  brings  good  news. 

'-'••'  ^  •'   miv^.  •  '      '     ' 

Sir,  if  you  canpcevcat  his  danger  ■  *> 

Hearty. 
Hang  dll  preventions ;  let  ^em  have  their  defliny« 

falbey. 
Sir,  I  (hould  have  had  her,  'tis  trae  — > 
I  at  (he's  gone,  df^e  f(^,  and  let  her  g«.       (2%  OUrnOr^ 

Oldrenli. 
Well  Cai4,  he  mends  now, 

T  am  gl»d  I'm  «idof  her  <d'ye  fee)  'be&it^I  had  more 

to  do  with  her  ■ 

Hearty* 
He  mends  apace.  [Hearty  reads  tke  tetter. 

raihy. 
For  fhottld  I  have  married  her  before  fiie  had  rwn  away, 
(d'ye  fee,)  and  that  (he  had  riui  aivay  (d'yeiec,)  ^ter  ihc^ 
had  been  married  to  me,  (d'ye  fee,)  then  I  had  been  a 
married  man  without  a  wife>  (d'ye  fee ;)  where  -how  (be 
being  run  aHay  before  I  am  married,  ((f  ye  fee,)  I  am  no 
more  married  to  her,  (d'ye  ice,}  tiuin  ihe  to  me,  (d'ye  fee  ^) 
and  fo  long  as  I  am  none  of  hers,  (d'ye  fee,}  nor  ^e  ncHje 
of  mine,  (d'ye  fee,}  I  ought  to  case  as  little  for  her  now 

ihe's 


P=T 


ibe's  run  away^  (d*yc  re6>}  aV  n  ihe  had  flay'd  with  ac^ 
4*ye  fee. 

Oldrents. 
Why  this  is  excellent !  C6tn'^  hither.  Hearty, 

I  perceive  it  fioW,  and  the  itdfyk  df  ft ;  aiSd  liWnr;iHi 
^confeqiieQce  (d'ye  fee)'  i<Qugh{  wi  io  l6dK:  airy  farther  af- 
<erher,  ['&r/W. 

BiiUBat  me  flibiild  ie^'ea  d  pMf  luife  felW,  acTerk  a< 
•the  mofly  and  a  ferVing-tfi^n  at  bef¥,  b^forafbe,  that  atiii 
Tich  man  at  the  worft^  and  a  gentleman  at  leaft^  4Diakes 
^e  '    I  know  not  ^Ha^  to  fiiy  •-' '  ■•■"' '  ■■■ 

aidreiiis*  ' 

Wof  fe  t<ian  evd^  ^^iwas  f  how  he'  c^  •batrlgfrt. 


I  know  not  what  to  fay  -^ what  to  fay  — — HDh 

•thch  I  do,  fir :  tlTe  poo^  ^m  ftllo^  th^tyou  fpe^fe  ot 
!|$  my  nephew^  a$  good  a  g'eiitletttan  as  yourielf;  I  oinder- 
ifiahd  the  bufinels  oy  your  /riehd  har^ 

I  cry  you  mercy,  fir. 

btdri'nh.  , 

You  (hall  cry  no  mercy,  nor  iAyflfittg  elfe  *hipre,  fii^rj 
tior  for  any  thing  here,  \\t ;  tills  is  no  place  to  cry  ia^ 
<toor  for  any  buune£i«  Voo,  iir,  th^t  cdhie  on  bon- 
ncfs  — —  \To  Olivef'. 

It  ihall  be  none,  -fir. 

Oldrehh. 
My  houfe  is  for  no  bufinefs,  biit  the  belly  bufmefs  ;  you 
'jfind  me  not  fo  uncivil,  fir,  as  to  afk  yon  from  whence  ^oa 
vcame,  who  you  are,  or  what^s  your  buiine& ;  I  afic  yoa 
•no  queftion?,  and  can  you  be  fo  difcourteous  as  to  tell  me 
tor  my  friend  any  thing  like  bufinefs ;  if  you  .come  to4>6 
<nerry  with  nie,  you  fire  welcome  ;  if  you  have  any  bufi- 
vnefs,  forget  it ;  you  forget  where  you  are  elfe  i  and  fo  to 
,«dinner. 

^  Hearty. 

^Sir,  J  pray  l^t  nie  only  prevail  with  you  bat  to  read  this* 

D  d  J  Oldrep^* 
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.   OUrents* 
Spoil  my  flomach|  and  Fir  not  eat  this  fortnight. 

^  [fit  naids  aJiJk. 

Hearten, 
While  he  reads»  let  me  tell  you»  fir/  that  my  nephei^ 
Martin  has  ftolen  that  gentleman'9  miftfefs,  it  feems,  is 
trtie ;  but  I  prpte^l^  as  I  aii>  a  gentleman,  1  knovy  nothing 
of  the  matter,  nor  where  he  or  ihe  is  :  but;  as  I  am  the 
aforefaid  gentleman,  lam  glad  on't  with  ^1}  py  heart, 
tla«  my  l^y  Mat.  thou  Hialt  reHofe  our  houfe. 

Qli'ver. 
Let  him  not  hear,  to  grieve  him,  fir. 

Hearty, 
Grieve  him  ?  What  ihould  he  do  with  her  ?  teach  tWir 
children  to  cry  ? 

Talhoy* 
But  I  do  hear  you  though  \  and  I  fcorn  to  cry  as  much 
jw  you,.  {^*y^  fec#)  or  your  nephew  eijther,  {j^^y^  fee.) 

Ifeariy* 
Now  thou  art  a  brave  fellow.     So,  (p,  hold   up  thy 
head^  and  thou  (halt  have  a  wi£s^  and  a  £ne  thing.* 

Talhoy, 
Hang  a  wife,  and  a  pax  o'  your  fine  thing,  (d'ye  fee,) 
I  fcprn  your  fopperies,  (d'ye  fee.) 

Oldrents, 
\    And  I  do  hear  thee,  my  boy,  and*  rejoice  in  thy  con- 
veriion.  if  thou  canH  but  hold  now. 
'   '  Talbcy, 

Yes,  I  can  hold,  fir ;  and  I  hold  well  with  your  facjc  f 
I  could  live  and  die  with  it,  as  I  aqi  true  Talboy. 

Oldrents, 
Nqw  thou  art  a  taJJ  fellow  ^^,  and  fhalt  want  no  fack. 

Talf)oy: 
And,  fir,  I  do  honour  you,   (d'ye  fee,)  and  fhould  wifh 
jnyfelf  one  of  your  houfhold  fervants,  (d'ye  fee,)  if  I  had 
but  a  grey  beard,  d'ye  fee ;  hay,  as  old  naaftier  Clack  fays, 

Oldrents. 
Well,  I  have  read  the  .bufmefs  herjp, 

3  •  —  tall  ftlUvJ^    See  %%  iiotc  to  Gtirgt  a  Creenf,  \o\,  a.  p.  a6. 
Z  Oliver, 
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OHn;er, 
Call  it  not  biifinefsy  I  befee^h  you,  fir; 
We  defy  all  bufinefs* 

TMey. 
Ay  marry  do  w)e»  fir:  d'ye  fee,  fir?  and  a  hay,  as  old 
mailer  Clack  fays 

Oldreutt. 
Grammercy  fack.    Well,  I  have  read  the  matter  here 
witten  by  mailer  Clack ;  and  do  but  bear  up  thy  humour, 
I  will  wait  upon  thee  home.  [Knotk  voithin* 

Hark  !  they  knock  to  the  drefier  3'.  I  have  heard  much 
of  this  old  conceited  jaflice  Clack,  and  now  I  long  to  fee 
iiim  ;  'tis  but  crofiing  thfc  Country  two  days  and  a  night's 
journey  :  we'll  but  dine,  and  away  prtfently.  Bear  iqp 
I  Cay,  mailer  Talboy. 

Tattey. 
I  will  bear  up,  I  warrant  you,  d'ye  fee^  fir— -  but  here's 
^  grudging  flill  \ExemMt. 


•V-VMIOTV 


SCENE    II. 


^  great  Nei/e  ^within  of  rude  Mujtck,  Laughing ^ 

Singing,  &C. 

Enter  Amiet  Rafh4»  Mertel* 
Afnit* 

HERE'S  a'  wedding  with  a  witnefs,  and  a  holiday 
with  a  hoigh  :  Let  us  out  pf  the  noife,  as  we  love 
our  ears.  * 

RaeheU 

3«  Harki  tbvj  knock  r«  the  Jriffer,]    It  was  formerly  t  eoAoin  for 
the  cook,  when  dinner  was  ready  to  be  ff^rYed-LO,  to  knock  on  the  dreiTer, 
{or  the  fervants  to  carry  it  into  the  hall.  This  is  ^r^quently  mentiopcd. 
Majfittgtr^i  Unnatural  Comkat,    A,  3.  J$«  |. 
and  *tis  left  dauiger. 


tt 


**  ill  undertake^  to  ftand  at  pu(h  of  plk« 

D  d  4 


^  With 


4^     A  joviJLt  emwi  &n. 

Yes  ;  and  here  w^  vacf  piirfiie  oiir  dM^dfltfe^  ftifA  heilr 
one  anothejr. 

Well,  ladles  ;  my  confidenoe  &i  ^on»  that  yon  are  the 
fame  that  you  l^v^  jsnrocrfted.  yoarfefves  to  Be»  HMh  fb  fir 
won  vL-ptm  mi\  that  I  confeis  myfeslf  ^lUiL§e&6d  ioth  to 
the  i»ind  and  perfon  of  that  Spriftgfo^er  ^  intf  1/  he  be  (as 
faii-iy  y()a  ptqiend)  a  geDtfemauy  I  ihatl  ^iAltf  diipinfe 
fi/idi  forcinM^. 

Ritebel  ahd  Mn^ieL 

He  is,  npos  Wt  ho^onrs. 

}iow  well  that  high  engagemeiit  fuits  your  habits  | 

RdthfL 
,  Onr  ^nds  aqd  blood  are  ftill  the  fiuue.- 

I  have  pad  no  affiance  to  the  other. 
That  ftole  me  from  myTgnardiafi,  aird'tlie  match 
He  would  have  forc'd  me  to  $  from  which  I  would 
Have  fled  with  any,  ox  without  a  guide. 
Befldes,  his  mind^  mord  clowoifb  th^n  his  habit^ 
Depraved  by  coyetoufnefs  and  cowardice^ 
Forc'd  me  iAto  a  way  of  miferjr^ 
Vo  take  relief  from  beggars. 

From  poor  us. 

And  then  to  offer  to  marnr  me  under  a  hedge,  as  th» 
'($ld  couple  wer^  to*day,  without  book  or  ring,  by  die 
diaplain  of  the  beggars  regiment,  your  Patnc^^  pnly  1:9 
iave  changes!  *    .  .i..        ^   .. 

<*  With  an  enemy  in  a  bieaeli,  that  dhffennmVto^} 
**  And  the  cannon  playiog  on  it,  th^fi  to  ftop 
**  One  barpy,  your  perpetual  gueft,  froioi  cnrranec 
•*  fFbmt  th§  dr4£er\  thi  co(>k*s  drum,  tbitndeh,  Come  on, 
«(  The  fenrice  will  be  ioft  eiib.** 
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RacieL 
i  hal^«  t<ii  feeh  m  wrecch'  thefe'  ihre*^  hours ;  wW- 
fher  is  he  gAii^  ?  " 

Ame\ 
rf^  toM  «h6,  td  fetch  horfe  and  fit  raiment  for  us,  and  fo 
it  poft  me  hence ;  liiut  I  think  it  was  to  Uave  iiie  on  you/ 
hands'.       •' 

MerieL 
Ht  has  £aken  foini  great  difl^fte,  fure ;  for  he  is  dam- 
nable jealous. 

Rachel.       .      .  ' 
Ay ;   didft  th&u  mark  what  a  wild  loot  he  caft  when 
^pringlove  tumbled  her,   arid  kifs*d  her  on  the'  ftraw  thi» 
fiior'ning,  while  the  mufick  play'd  to  the  old  wedding;* 
jfolks?  ' 

MerieL 
,  Yes  J  and  then  Springlove, .  to  make  him  madder,  tolrf 
'|iim  that  he  would  be  his  proxy,  and  marry  her  for  him, 
and  lie  with  her  the  firfl  night;  witli  a  naked  cudgel  be- 
twixt them  ^%  and  make  him  a  king  of  beggars. 

Amie^ 
*     I  faw  how  it  anger'd  him  ;    and  I  imagin'd  then,  and 
ibefore,  that  there  was  more  in  Springlove  than  downright 
.beggar  ;  but  though  he  be  never  fo  good  a  gentleman,  he 
^allobferve  fit  time  and  diftance  till  we  are  married* 

Racbd. 
Matriniony  forbid  el fe.     (She's  taken.)     But  while  we 
talk  of  a  match  towards, -we  are  miis'^  within  thebride- 
}>arn  among  the  revel  rout. 

We  have  had  all  the  fpoh  they  could  make  us  in  the 
f9L9t  pafiages. 

MerieL 

How  cautious  the  old  contri^d  couple  were  for  portion ' 
ftndjointurej!  « 

'  *  r^^itb  a  naked  cudgel hetwiset  them*']  1  believe,  this  is  an  allufion 
to  the  ancient  cttftom  obferved  at  royal  marna|et  by  proxy,  whtn  a  nakoi 
/word.was  employed  on  the  fame  occafion.  S. 

3  RacM. 
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RackeL 
/What  feoffees,  ihc  being  an  heir  of  foarfcore  (and  fevcn 
years  fione- blind)  had»  in  trufl  for  her  eflace  ! 

And  bow  carefully  he  fecur*3  all^to  hia)fe]f»  in  cafe  he 
oat-HvM  her,  being  but  feven  years  older  than  flie  !  and 
wbat  pains  the  lawyer  of  the  rout  here  took  about  it  I 

Rachel. 

And  then  how  folemnly  they  were  join'd,  and  admo- 
Bilhed  by  our  parfon  Under-hedge,  to  live  together  in  the 
fear  of  the  Ia(h,  and  give  good  example  to  the  younger 
i«pvobate$,  to  beg  within  compafs,  xo  efcape  the  jaws  of 
the  juttice,  the  clutch  of  the  conftable,  the  hooks  of  the 
kcadborought  and  the  biting  blows  of  the  beadle  ;  and  in 
§a  doing»  they  (hall  defy  the  devil  and  all  his  works,  and 
after  their  painful  pilgrimage  in  this  life»  they  ihould  die 
i|ii  the  ditch  of  delight* 

MerieL 

p,  bat  poet  Scribble's  Epithaiamiuni. 

<jrt)  the  hltnd  virgin  of  four/core , 

And  the  lame  batchelor  of  more  ; 
flc^w  Cupid  ga*ve  her  eyes  to  fee. 

And  Vulcan  lent  him  Icps  ; 
HoiAJ  Venus  -caused  their /port  to  he 

Prepared  'voith  butter  d  eggs  : 
Tet  'when  Jhe Jhall  be  Jeven years  *wed. 

She  Jhall  he  hold  to  fay, 
She  hat  ar  Much  her  maidenhead 

As  ou  her  iveddtng-day » 

RiacheL 
So  may  fome  wives  that  were  married  at  fixteen,  to  ladi 

of  one^and- twenty* 

Amu. 
But  at  the  wedding-feaft,  when  the  bride  bridled  it,  and 
her  groom  faddled  it,  there  was  the  fport  in  her  mumping, 
and  his  champing,  the*crew  fcrambling,  ourfeives  trem- 
bling :  then  the  confufion  of  noifes  in  talking,  laughing, 
fcolding,  finging,  howling,  with  their  adions  of  fnatching, 

Scratching, 


ifmm 
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fcratching,  towfing,    and   loafing  themfelvcs  and   one 

*  *  • 

£nur  Sfringloye,  Vinct^»  a^d  Hilliard. 

^ut  who  come3  here  ? 

Springlome, 
O,  ladies,  you  have  loll.as  much  mirth  as  would  have 
|5ird  up  a  week  of  holidays. 

[Springlo<ve  tah$  Amit  ajide,  and  tottrts  her  in  m 
genteel  tjoaji^^ 

*  f^incentm 

I  am  come  aboiat  a^aih  for  the  beggars  lilei  noif  • 

RacheU      ■  .     " 

You  are:  I  am  g^ad  on*t. 

'  .     miliar d,  '  / 

•  There  is  no  life  but  it. 

yincent. 
With  them  there  is  no  grievance  or  perplexity  j 
No  fear  of  war  or  ftate  difturbances^  .  •"< 

No  alteration  in  a  Commonwealth, 
pr  innovation,  ihakes  a  thoaght  of  theirs,       - 
%  MerieU 

Of  ours,  you'fhould  fay. 

HilUard. 
Of  ours. he  means.  .'         '  y 

We  kave  no  fear  of  leflening  our  eilates^ 
^or  any  grudge  with  us  (without  ta:^ation) 
To  lend  or  give,  upon  command,  tiic  whcie 
Strength  of  pur  wealth  for  pubHck  benefit ; 
While  fome  that  are  held  rich  in  their  abundatice. 


(Which  is  their  mifery  indeed)  will  fee 

Jlather  a  general  ruin  upon  all, 

T^han  give  a  fcruple  to  prevent  the  falji, 

Vincent. 
^Tis  only  \ye  that  live. 

r  Rachel, 

ym  glad  you  are  fo  taken  with  your  callinfi;* 


f 


H^rie^ 
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MtrieL 
We  are  no  lefs^  I  aflure  you :  we  &ai  the  (WectneiS  oTit 

The  mirthj  the  pleafinre^  the  delights  ;    no  ladies  live 
liuh  li  ves« 

itoine  t^^npok  HictfSty,  ptrhapsi  But  i&k's  ii(!^  w^^ 
^ammercy* 

They  will  never  be  wezrf. 

HilUard. 
WhetheF  wefeem  to  like  or  diil&e,  alP^  0ne  to  then. 

Vincent, 
We  muft  do  fomethin^  to  be  taken  by«'  an(|  difcovered, 
Vf^  iball  never  be  ourfelves^  and  get  hom^6  again  elfe* 

\^Springh^e  and  jimse come  tv  the  refi% 
SfriffgJcve, 
I  ^m  yottfs  for  ever.  .Well,  ladies,  y^u  have  nett&^d 
rare  fport ;  but  ho^  the  bride  has  miis'd  yon  witlk  ^er 
balf-eye;  and  the  bridegroom,  with  tlie  help  of  his 
crutches,  is  drawing  her  forth  ror  a  dance  here  in  the 
opener  air.  The  houfe  is  now  too  hot  for  'em.  H,  Here 
come  the  chief  revellers.  The  A>ldier,  the  coartier,i  the 
lawyer,  and  the  poet,  who  is  mailer  of  their  rebels,  hetovt 
the  old  couple  in  fiate.  At(c^4t  ^^4  hw  him  ipc^k  as 
their  indudor* 

Poet. 
TJ  E  RE  Mi  tins  green,  tike  iking  and  ^u^tie)^ 
(For  ufiort  tti^ce)  ^we  do  produce 
OtiT  old  netw^married fair, 
dfdijh  and  Pallet i  and  offirann  pallet. 
With  rags  tojbewjyfrom  top  to  toe. 
She  is'  tie  ancient  heir. 

He  is  the  lord  of  Bottle-gourd ^ 
Of/achel  greats  for  bread  and  meai^ 
1       ^.  Jnd,  fhr  Jmall pence,  apurfe. 
j"  yi  alllhat  give.  Long  may  you  li*ve, 

•        He  loudly  cries  :  hut  ivho  denies 

Jsjme  to  haveM^  curfe.  jKiff^eitfin 


Tjff^l  fjdd,  ficldrpoct ;  PlMjehus,  we  fgf ,  |fi,rpir(^ 
As  well  the  beggar  as  the  jgoet  Uuppat. 

'  And  ibines  as- 'warm  un^r  |^  j^dge-bbctom,  as  on  the^ 
tops  of  palaces* 

I  have  not  done  yet*  Now  t^s  i?^  ii^^  yqu  f9  4^Wt^* 

Aas  manjjhafts  ttfs  h^w. 

With  golden  biody  ^dfime  of  lead i 

Bui  thm$ 'tubich  miiditk^f*  M^ 
By/uhtU  crafty  nt^fuiri  ^foajt 

rba$  bioded  <i^x  ^ifbfifff* 

Porjfyf  wr^e  efdi  tftt  ffl^b  ^r^c^^dy 

Their  hearts  <were  flints  09tirei 
Wkme  tk€ft€epsfirpkf  did/fofkf  fX^oki^ 

That  Jit  tbtir  iUods  ot^firi,* 

That's  no  rhtrae,  poet. 

There'$  as  good  poetry  ia  blaak  verfe  as  metre. 

ofrtn^lovi 
Come,  Ha  !   t|ie4a?cc,  the  dance.    N^y,  jsrell  Jut'  ^e 
^id  couple  io,  as  blind  and  lame  as  they  are. 


13  ...^  thf  ^/.]  The  rlume  inteaded  wts  ^ear^  in  9n  oVi<;cne  jTe^fe  9 

h^K  \\xtn€A  to  goll,  f.  f.  the  fiand.  '    S.  P.  .       *   ' 

8cc  D©ic  17  to  Ma^or  of  Slutnbgrougb,  Val«  11.    ^,  163. 

Brid^ 
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BHde. 
What,  will  you'  (o  ?  [DaHct» 

Sprtnglovem 
Well  hobbled  bridegroom  1 

Finctnfi 
Well  gropM  bride ! 

Hilliatd. 
Hay,  lufty.    Hay,  holiday. 

Set  Vm  down*  Tet  'em  down,  they  ha*  done  well. 

BridegroMi, 
A  ha !  I  am  laftier  than  I  was  thirty  years  ago. 

BriJe. 
And  I  than  I  was  threefcore  paft.    A-rh^m,  a-hem« 

Fincentm 
What  a  night  here's  towards  !  x 

HiUiard. 
Sore  they  will  kill  one  another. 

Poef* 
i/  ;  Each  with  a  fear  the  other  will  live  longed. 

Springlove, 
Poet,  thou  hail  fpoken  learnedly,  and  aded' bravely. 
Thott  art  both  poet  and  a£tor. 

Poit.     .     ^ 
So  has  been  many  famous  men ;  and  if  here  were  no 
worfe,  we  might  have  a  mafk  or  a  comedy  prefented  to- 
night in  honour  of  the  old  couple* 

Vincent, 
Let  us  each  man  try  his  ability 
Upon  fome  fubjedl  now  extempore. 

^Springlove* 
Agreed  :  give  us  a  theme,  and  try  our  adion. 

Poet, 
I  have  already  thought  upon't,  I  want  but  adlors. 

HiUiard, 
What  perfbns  want  you  ?  What  would  you  prefent? 

I  would  prefent  a  commonwealth  ;  Utopia  with  all  her 
branches  and  cbniillencies. 

^       RacM. 
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Itachtl.    - 
1*11  be  Utopia  ;  wko  mud  be  my  branches  T 

Ptfet. 
The  country,  the  city,  the  court,  and  the  camp*,  epito- 
mized and  perfonated   by  a  gentleman^  a  merchaac,  m 
CO  artier  ^  and  a  fbldier. 

Soldier* 
I'll  be  your  foldier,  am  not  I  one  ?  ha  I 

Courtier. 
And  am  not  I  a  faftiionable  courtier  ? 

Poet. 
•  Bat  who  the  citizen  or  merchant  ? 
•  Springlo've* 

I.  ^ 

Vincent.  * 
And  I  your  country  gentleman. 

Hilliard. 
Or  I. 

Poet* 
Yet  to  di!ir  moral  I  muft  add  two  perfons,  divinity  and 
law. 

La'wyer. 
Why  la  you  now  ;  and  am  not  I  a  lawyer  ? 

Poet. 
But  where's  divinity  I 

Vincent. 
Marry,  that  I  know  not  ;  one  of  as  might  do  that«  if 
either  knew  how  to  handle  it. 

Springlo*ve, 
Where's  the  old  Patrico,  our  prieft,  my  ghollly  father  ? 
He'll  do  it  rarely. 

\ft  Beggar. 
He  was  telling  fortunes  e*en  now  to  country. wenches; 
Y\\  fetch  him.  [£ri>. 

Springlove, 
That  Patrico  I  wonder  at ;    he  has  told  me  flrange 
things  in  clouds. 

Amif. 
And  me  fomewhat,  that  I  may  tell  you  hereafter. 

Sfripghfug^ 


i 
*■ 
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That  you  fliall  hp  my  bnac  I 
I  fiiXL  not  tell  yojj  noiy. 

FipclSBt. 

'  Well :  Bat  what  muft  our  fpeeclies  tp^d  fg  ?  Wilt 
inaft  we  do  one  with  another  I 

X  won'd  have  the  country,  th^  city,  and  the  court,  be 
at  great  variance  for  fnperiority  ;  then  won'j^  |  ^ve  djyi* 
nity  and  law  flretch  their  wicle  throats  to  appeafe  and  re- 
concile them  ;  then  wou'd  I  hf-ve  tl^e  ibld^er  ciH^gpl  tj^fm 
all  together,  and  overtop  them  all.  Stay,  yet  I  want  ano- 
ther perfon. 

HilUard. 

What  muft  he  be  ? 

Poa. 

A  begj^ar. 

.Here's  enough  of  ns^  I  think.  W)iat  wai,^  t^e  beggar 
do  ? 

Po(U 

He  muft  at  laft  overcome  the  foldier,  and  bripg  t|ifm 
all  to  Heggar-hall :  And  this^  ^ell  a£ted,  will  be  for  the 
honour  of  our  calling. 

411. 
A  Scribble !  a  Scribble  ! 

'  /   HiUiard.  ^   .  ^ 

Come,  Where's  this  Patrico,  that  we  may  begin  f 

EiUer  Patri€§^ 

patrica* 
Alack,  and  well-a-day. 
This  is  no  time  to  play  ^ 
Our  quarter  is  befet. 
We  are  all  in  the  net ; 
Leave  off  your  merry  glee. 

Vincents 
Yoo  begin  fcnrylly. 

Why<  what's  the  matter  i  Wiihin^ 


F 
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Within. 
Bing  awafiy  bing  anJjaft  ;  the  quar  cpve,  and  the  har» 
manbeck. 

Some  beggars  run  over  the  Jt age, 

Sfrtnghn^e' 
We  are  befet,  indeed ;  What  fhall  ive  it  f 

Vincent. 
I  hope  we  ihall  be  taken. 

Hitliard, ' 
If  the  gbod  hoar  b^  come,  welcome^by  the  grace  of  good 
fortune. 

Enter  Scentweil,  Conjfabie,  watch ;  the  crewjlif  away. 

ScentweiL  ' 

Befet  the  quarter  round ;  be  fure  that  none  i'[t^Kpt. 

Sfringlovel 
Lord  to  come  with  you,  bleiTed  mailer,  toaman7di& 
treffed  ■  ■ 

Fineent  and  IBUiard. 
Duly  and  truly  pray  for  you. 

Rathel  and  MeriH. 
Good  your  good  Worfhip,  duly  and  truly,  l^c. 

Sceni^welL 
^   A  ms(ny  counterfeit  rogues !  So  frolick  and  fo  lanient* 
able  all  in  a  breath  f  You  were  afling  a  pUy  but  now  ; 
we'll  a£l  with  you,  incorrigible  vagabonds. 

Springhoe* 
Good  mafter,   'tis  a   holiday  with  us  ;   ail  heir  was 
married  here  to-day. 

Scentwelh 
Married!  Not  fo,  I  hope;  Where  is  (he?  *Tis  for,  an 
beir  ^t  feek, 

Springleve. 
Here  fhe  is,  mailer  ■  hide  yourfelves  in  the  Uraw 

•  the  ftraw  j  quickly  into  the  ilraw  » 

ScentivelL 

What  teU'ft  thou  me  of  this?  An  old  blind  beggar* 
Vol.  X»  £  e  woman  i 
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woman  $  we  muft  find  a  young  geritlewoman-hcir  among 
y<Hi.     Whereas  all  the  re^  of  the  crew  i 

Confiahle, 
Slipt  into  the  barn  and  the  buflies  by  ;  but  none  can 
'fcapc. 

ScenfwelL 
Look  you  to  that  and  to  thefe  here*     lExitwiti  nvatcbm 

Springlove. 
Into  the  flraWy  I  fay. 

Vincent. 
No,  good  Springlove  i  the  ladies  and  we  are  now  agreed 
to  draw  flakes,  and  play  this  loufy  game  no  further, 

HilUard. 
We  will  be  tafeeii^-  and  difclofe  ourfelves  ;  yon  fee  we 
ihall  be  forc'd  to  it  elfe.    The  cowardly  clerk  has  don't  to 
fave  himfeifl . 

Springlove^ 
Po  you  fear  no  fliaflaei  ladies  ? 

RacheL 
Doft  think  it  a  fhame  to  leave  begging  ? 

MerieL 
Or  that  our  father  will  tarn  us  out  to  it  again* 

Springlome* 
Nay,  fince  you  are  fo  refolute,  know,  thar  I  myfelf 
be^in  to  iind  this  is  no  courfe  for  gentlemen  ;  this  lady 
fliall  take  me.oifit. 

Amie* 
Make  but  your  proteflations  gopd,  and  take  me  yours  ; 
li^d  iox  the  gentleman  that  furpi:izes  us,  tho'  he  has  all 
my  uncle's  truft,  he  (hall  do  any  thing  for  me  to  our  ad* 
vantage. 

Vincent. 
If,  Springlove,  thou  cou'dft  pbft  now  to  thy  tyring- 
houfe,  and  fetch  all  our  cloaths,  we  might  get  off  moft 
neatly. 

Springlo*ve* 
A  horfe  and  fix  hours  travel  would  do  that. ' 

Amie. 
You  fliall  be  fnrniih'd^  doubt  xiot. 

Emar 
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Enter  ScentweH,  and  Watcb. 

ScentwelL  ' 
She's  'fcap'd,  or  is  invifible.     You,  fir,  I  take  to  be  the 
chief  rogue  of  this  regiment ;  let  him  be  whipt  till  he 
brings  forth  the  heir. 

CoHftabU* 
That  is  but  till  he  ftinks,  fir  ;  come,  ijr,  ^rip,  ftrij>. 

Amie. 
.  Unhand  him,  fir.    What  heir  do  you  feek,  Nfr»  Scent* 
well? 

ScentnuelL  ,, 

Precious,  how  did  my  hafte  overfee  her  ?    O,  miilreft 
Amie  !  Could  I,  or  your  uncle,  juftice  Clack,   a  wifer 
man  than  I,  ever  ha'  thought  to  have  found  yoii  in  fuch 
,    company  I  '  .     ' 

Amie* 
Of  me,  fir,  and  my  company,  I  have  a  ftory  to  delight 
you,  which  on  our  march  towards  your  houfe,  I  will  rebte 
to  you.  . 

ScentnjoelL 
And  thither  will  I  lead  you  as  ipy  guei^. 
But  to  the  law  furrender  all  the  reft. 
l']l  make  your  peace. 

Amkm 
We  mud  fare  all  alike.  [Exeunt% 


ACT     V. 

Clack,  Martin^ 

Clack.  ' 

I  Have  forgiven  you,  provided  that  my  niece  be  fafely 
taken,  and  fo  be  brought  home  fafely,  1  fay ;  that  is. 
to  fay,  unftain'd,  unblemim'd,  undifhonoured  ;  that  is  to 
fay,  with  no  more  faults,  criminal  or  accufatiye,  than 
chofe  ihe  carried  with  her. 

^.c  «  Martin 


\ 


» 
t 

\ 


* 
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Martin* 

Sir,  I  believe  »  ' 

Clack, 

KsLy,  if  we  both  fpeak  together,  how  fhall  we  hear  one 
mother  ?  You  believe  her  Virtue  is  armour  of  proof, 
without  your  council  or  your  guard ;  and  therefore  yotf 
left  her  in  the  hands  of  rogues  and  vagabonds  to  make 
your  own  peace  with  me  ;:  you  have  it ;  provided,  1  fey, 
(as  I  faid  before,)  that  fhe  be  fafe ;  that  is  to  fay,  uncor- 
rupted,  undefiled  ;  that  is'  to  fay  ■  as  I  faid  before* 

Mar/tft, 

Mine  intent^  fir,  and  my  only  way  ■ 

Cladk* 

Nay,  if  we  both  fpeak  together,  how  fhall  we  hear  one 
another  ?  as  I  faid  before.  Your  intent,  and  your  only 
way,  you  fhould  ha'  faid,  was  to  run  away  with  her,  and 
that  by  her  only  inftigation,  to  avoid  the  tie  of  marriage 
with  mafter  Talboy ;  that  is  to  fay,  to  fhun  the  match  that 
r^had  made  for  her  ;•  that  is  to  fay,  rather  to  difbbey  me, 
than  to  difpleafe  herfelf.  Wherein  (although  fhe  did  not 
altogether  tranfgrefs  the  law,)  fhe  did  both  offend  and 
prejudice  me,  an  inllrument,  nay,  I  may  fay,  a  pillar 
thereof.  And  you,  in  afliiling  her,  furthering,  and  con- 
veying her  away,  did  not  only  infringe  the  law  in  an  un* 
lawful  departure  from  your  mailer,  but  in  a  higher  point, 
that  is  to  fay,  top  and  top  galloucs  high;  I  would  ha*  found 
a  jury  fhould  ha'  found  it  (o» 

Martin, 
But  fir,  an*":  pleafe  you. 

Clack. 

Mufl  we  then  both  fpeak  together  I  Have  1  not  borne 
with  thee  to  fpeak  atl  thou  pleafefl  in  thy  defence  ?  Have 
I  not  broke  mine  own  rule,  which  is  to  punifh  before  I  ex- 
amine, and  fo  to  have  the  law  the  furer  on  my  fide  ?  and 
dofl  thou  ftiil  perfill  ?  hold  your  own  peace,  or,  as  I  am 
a  juflice  of  th-e  king's,  I  will  unfay  what  I  faid  before, 
and  fet  a  Cur  rat  Lex  at  you,  firrah,  that  fhall  courfe  you 
up  the  heavy  hilL  Oh,  is  your  tongue  fallen  into  your 
leg  now  I  Do  not  you  kuow'I  have  acquitted  you  I  pro- 
pided — as  I  faid  before.  Go  your  way  in,  and  fee  that  the< 

gjshtremen. 
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gentlemen,  who,  I  think,  were  got  in  fack,  chriftened  in 
feck,  nurfed  with  fack,  and  fed  up  to  grey  hairs  with  only 
fack:  fee,  I  fay,  that  they  want  no  fack.  My  fon  Oliver 
(I  thank  him^  has  brought  me  a  pair  of  fuch^.uc^> 

# 

*    Enter  Sant^eli. 

O,  mafler  Scentwell !  good  news  ? 

'    Scent^elL 
Of  beggarly  n«w&  the  beft  you  have' heacd. 

Clack*         •  , 

That  is  to  fay,  you  have  ftMind  niy  niece  among  the 

l>eggars.     That  is  to  fay, ^— r 

X  '  Scent'well, 

True,  Sir  Oliver,  I  founii  her 
;  Cla4. 

Now,  if  we  both  i|peak  .  together*  who  fliall  iieAr  ant 
^aotheri  .•:,,;  ^  ,     ^ 

Santivell, 
I  thought  your  defire  was  to  be  inforia'd* 

Clack* 
I  can  inform  myfelf,  iir,  by  your  looks.  I  have  takeo 
a  hundxed  exapninations  in  my  days  of  felons,,  and  other 
xoiFenders,  out  of  their  very  countenances,  and  wrote  them 
down  merbatim  to  what  they  would  have  faid.  .  I  am  furp 
it  has  ferv'd  to  hang  fome  of  'em,,  and  whip  the  reft. 

ScentiJuelL ' 
Juftice'Clac)^  Ibill !   he  muft  talkaU  :^hiis  clack  muit 
4onJy.go. 

But  to  the  point ;  you  have  found  my  niece :  you-  hav^ 
left  her  at  your  own  houfe,  not  only  to  fhift  hej  out  of  her 
difguife,  but  out  of  her  ihanae,  to  come  no  nearjer  me,  jun- 
til  I  fend  her  pardon; 

Scenffwel/* 
Moil  true,  fir.     But  the  company  toe  was  in^-^ 

Clack, 
Again  !  Do  not  I  know  the  company?  Beggars,  rogues, 
<9ragabonds,  and  hedge-birds. 

E  c  3  Sfent<weU» 
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I 

Scentwili, 
fittt  do  you  know  whom,  or  how  many  we  have  taken  ? 
and  how  the  reil  efcap'd  ? 

,  Clack* 

A  needJefs  knowledge :  Why  ihould  we  take  more  than 
herfelf  f  or  how  conld  yon  take  thofe  that  could  efcape  ? 

4 

Entgr  Martin. 

Martin. 
Sir,  the  old  gentlemen  within,  (exit  me  to  wait  upon 
you  ;   without  you  (they  fay)  they  neecl  not  my  fervice. 

Claek. 
.Tell  'en^  then,  I'll  wait  on  them  prefently; 

[Exit  Martin. 
Scentnvetl, 
But,  fir,  we  have  taken  with  her  fuch  beggars,  fuch 
rogues,  fuch  vagabonds,  and  fuch  hedge-birds,  (iince  you 
call  'em  fc)  as  you  never  knew  or  heardlof,  though  now 
the  country  fwarms  with  them  under  every  hedge,  as  if  an 
innumerable  army  of  'em  were  lately  diibanded  without 
pay.  ,Hedge-birds,  faid  you  ?  hedgQ  lady-birds,  hedge- 
cavaliers,  hedge- fbidier,  hedge- lawyer,  hedge-fidlers, 
.  hedge-poet/ Hedge- JJlayers,  and  a  hedge-prieft  among  'em. 
'Such  we  have  taken  for  the  principals  ;  but  to  fee  how 
the  multitude  efcap'd  vis,  was  more  fport  than  pity. 
How,  upon  a  watch-word  given,  tl\ey  in  the  infant  va- 
nifh'd  by  more  feveral  ways  than*  there  were  legs  among 
Vm  ;  how  the  cripples  leapM  over  pales  and  hedges ;  how 
the  blind  found  their  way  through  lakes  and  ditches  ;  how 
a  doxy  flew  with  two  children  at  her  back,  and  two  more 
perhaps  in  her  belly——-— 

Clad* 
A  hedge  prieft have  you  taken,, fay  you  ? 

Scentfue/I 
Yes,  fir,  an  old  Patrico,  an  ancient  prophet,  to  tell  for- 
tunes, and  cozen  our  poor  country-people  of  their  ^ngle 
money. 


inttr 
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Eutir  Olivir*  *   ; 

«       .  '         ■  • 

Olfver» 

Sir,  mailer  Oldrents,  in  that  he  ei^ys  xbot.  yonr  «oai* 

paay,  begins  to  doubt  of.his  welcpme.      .     i 

Clad. 

^  Who  led  him  into  that  doubt  I    J,  or  yott  that  brought 

him  hither?  -^         . 

.Oliof^r, 

Sb,  his  own  defire  and  Jove  to  you  brought  him  hither, 

I  but  ihew'd 'him  the  way,   ,,    , 

CM.   . 

You  reafon  fairly :  tell  him  I  tome* 

Oli'ver. 

Pra){,  fir,  be  pleas'd  to  do  fo  i  for  h^-feyt—  .    ,  , 

Clackp     '  ,  '.    "  * 

Nay;  if  we  both  talk  together       ■  -^  . 

Olwri       '  '■■  .  . '   ^ 

Who  ihall  hear  one  another.      '.  [ExitOlhferm 

Cufcif,  ....  »      . 

But  are  there  players  among  the  apprehended  t  , 

ScenttveiL 

Yes«  fir,  and  they  were  contriving  to  aA  a  play  among 

themfelves  juft  as  we  furpriz'd  'em^  and  fpoil'd  their  (porti 

Clad. 

Players !  I'll  pay  them  above  all  the  reft. 

ScentivelL 

You  (hall  do  well  in  that ;   to  put  'em  in  ftock  to  fet  up 

ilgain. 

Clad. 

Yes^  rU  put  'em  in  flocks,  and  fet  'em  up  to  the  whip* 

ping-pod.     They  can  z€t  Juflices,  can  they  ?    1*11  aft  a 

JuHice  among  them  :  that  is  to  fay^  I  will  do  juilice  upon 

them ;  that  is  to  fay 

ScentwelL 

Pray,  fir,  be  not  fevere  ;  they  a£l  kings  and  emperors  as 

well  as  Juftices  ;  and  judice  is  blind,  they  fay  :  you  may 

therefore  be  pleas'd  to  wink  a  little.    I  find^  that  you  have 

E  c  4  merry 
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merry  old  gentlemen  in  yoar  houfe,  that  are  come  far  tQ 
vifit  y6u.  ril  undertftke» '  that\  thefe  players*  with  the 
help  of  their  poet*  in  a  device  which  they  have  al- 
ready iludied,  and  a  pack  of  doaths  which  I  Qiall  fapply 
them  with,  fliall  give  yoiirgneds  much  content,  and  move 
compafiion  in  you  towards  the  poor  ftroUers. 

Clack.' 

Bot  yon  kno^  my  Way  of  juftice  (atid  that^s  a  fure  way) 
is  to  puni(h  them  firft*  and  be  companionate  afterwards*  a^ 
I  find  'em  upon  their  examination. 

*  *  ^StentnuelL    -  ' 

But  for  your  gneHs  fakes*  who  (I  know)  do  favour  and 
affect  the  quality  of  aftors  very  much*  permit  'em*  fir  ^  it 
will  enlarge  your  entertainmrent  exceedingly. 

CUcL 

And  perhaps  fav^^me  the  expence  of  a  runlet  of  fack 
the  while.  Well*  fir*  for  that  refpedt*  and  upon  your  pn« 
dertaking  that  they  fhall  pleafe*  I  will  prorogue  my  juftice 
on  the  rogues  ;  and  fo  to  my  merry  gentlemen*  whom  I 
wiirprepare'to  fee  their  interlude  again  after  fupper.  But 
pray*  niafter  Scentwell*  as  yon  have  found  my  niece*  Ipok 
to  her*  and  fee  her  decently  brought  home.     ' 

ScentnxjelU 

In  her  own  bed  apparel :  but  you  muft  prptogvte  yoi^r 
di^leafure  to  her  too. 

Clack. 

I  will  do  fp*  until  my  fcarce  welcome  gueds  be  gone. 

Enter  Randal. 

Ramiaf. 
Sir,  T^y  mailer  fends  you  word,  apd  plainly*  that  with- 
out your  company*  your  entertainment  flinks.  He  hai 
commanded  me  to  Saddle  his  nags*  and  away  to-night.  If 
you  come  not  at  once,  twice,  thrice,  he'^  gone  prefently* 
before  fupper :  he'll  find  an  hoil  at  an  inn  worth  an  hun- 
dred of  you. 

Clack* 
Good  friend*  I  will  now  fatisfjr  your  mailer*  without 
telling  hi;n  he  has  a  fancy  knave  to  hij  man,  [Exit  Clack. 

Randal. 
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RettuUil,  • 
7hank  yourworihlp.  ^  "•  ..         j 

.   ScenfiueiL.        ■  /     .*'      . 

Do  you  hear,  friend,  you  ferve  matter  Oldrents. 

Randal.  :  C 

I  could  ha'  told  you  that ;  and  the  bell:  houiekeiQ}ierm^ 
paafter  is,  of  any  gentleman  in  the  county  he  dwells  in  ; 
and  the  beft  matter  to  a.man*  as  I«  the  worttof  twes^,  icaa 
ifay  for  him,  and  would  b^  a(hs&ed  to  fay  lefs. 

Scent'welL  .-•    •' 

Your  name  is  RandaK 

'Mofidai,   .  «      • 

Forgive  me  I  Are  you  fo  wife  ?  You  afe-toOL  yc^ttffg  io 
be  my  godttre;  and  I  hope  not  old  enough  to  be  a  witch. 
How  know  you  that  I  am  Randal  ?  Were  you  ever«t*my 
xnatter^s  houfe  in  Nottin-ghamfhire,  or  at  Dunghilford, 
y^here  I  was  boirn  i --     '  * 

Scentixjell*  '.:..;      *    » 

No ;  but  I  have  notes,  to  know  you  by. 

Randal*  •  ■  '    ' 

I  was  never  twelve  mile  from  thence  in  my  life,  befim- 
this  journey  :  God  fend  me  within  ken  of  our  own 
kitchen  fmoke  ag^n. 

ScentnjDtlL 
Your  matter's  tteward's  name  is  Springlovc. 

Randah 
Matter  Springlove,  an't  pleaiib  you,  there  Is  not  an  hor 
netter  gentleman  between  this  and  the  head  pf  him  ;  and 
iny  )ieart's  with  him  wherever  he  is.  Know  you  him  to^  \ 

Stent'welL         '  .    , 

Yes,  and  your  matter's  daughters  too. 

RandaL 
Whaw  I 

Scent'welL 
And  that  they  are  all  frbm  home,  your  mafter  know^ 
|iot  where. 

Randah 
Whaw,  whaw,  know  you  that  too  I 

^cfntiviH* 
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•  - 

Yes,  and  the  two  young  eentlemen  that  are  with  them, 
jsatfer  Vincent  and  mafter  Hilliard. 

Whawy  whaw,  again  ;  yon  know  'em  all,  I  think :  bat 
Imow  yoa  wher^^they  all  are  ?  \ 

SciHi*wilL 
.    Even  here  by,  at  my  own  bonfe. 

Jtattdal, 
Whaw 

And  they  knowing  that  your  mailer  is  here,  and  mafter 
Hearty  too«^— • 

Rwidal. 
Whawj  whaw. 

And  yourfelf  too  ;   they  direded  me  to  find  yoa,  Ran« 
dal>  and  ^  bring  you  to  'em. 

Randal. 

Whaw»  whaw»  whaw»  whaw Why  do  we  not  gD 

then  r 

Samttvell. 
Bat  fecretly ;  not  a  word  to  any  body, 

^  Randal. 

Mam--^— ?will  yott  go  then  ? 

Enter  Martin. 

Martin. 
O,  mafter  Oldrent's  man*  pray*  let  me  intreat  yoa  into 
the  battery. 

Randal, 
Will  you  go,  mafter  gentleman  ? 

Martin. 
Indeed,  it  is  my  mafter's  defire,  and  he  commanded  me. 

•  Randal. 
Now,  when  it  is  fupper-time,  did  he  ?    To  fill  my  belly 
with  thiii  drink,  ta  iave  his  meat  ?    It's  the  manner  in 
charls  honfes.    Will  you  go,  mafter  gentleman  ? 

Martin. 
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Martin. 
In  trotk»  ny  mafter  is  fo  merry  with  yoors,  within  "^^ 

Randal. 
Shite  o*  your  mafter ;   my  mailer's  Reward's  a  better 
man  ;    I'll  to  him  at  thils  gentleman'?  houfe,  and  all  the 
reft.     Whaw,  whaw. 

.     .  '^centwilL 

Randal y  you  forget, 

Randal* 
Mum  again  then  :  Why  would  you  n6t  go  then  ? 

[Exit  Scentwell  and  Randah 
Motrin. 
The  man's  as  mad  as'  his  mafter !     The  ftrangeft  ftran-* 
gers  that  ever  came  to  our  houfe  ! 

Enter  Talhoy. 

•    »  . 

Talhoy. 
.    Well,  Martin,  for  confefling  thy  fault,  and  the  mean^ 
thou  mad'ft  whereby  (he  is  taken ,  I  am  friends  with  thee  ; 
but  I  ihall  never  look  upon  her^  or  thee«<-but  with  grief 
of  mind,  however  I  bear  it  outwardly.     Oh — r- 

'  Martin. 
You  bear  it  very  manfully,  methinks. 

Talht)^. 
Ay>  you  think  fo,  and  I  know  fo — ^but  what  I  feel,  t 
fcfel.     Wou'd  one  of  us  two  had  never  both  feen  one  an- 
other ! — Oh  ^ 

Martin. 
'  You  fpeak  very  good  fenfe,  fir.     But  does  my  mailer 
continue   his   merry    humour   with   the    old  gentlemen 
within  ? 

Talhy. 
Yes.  Jufticc  Clack's  clack  goes  as  merrily  as  any. 

Martin. 
Well  faid,  iir  5  now  you  fpeak  merrily  too  :  but  I  cou'd 
fay  fomewhat  that  wou'd  ilill  him.     And,  for  your  com- 
fort, I'll  tell  you,  mifh-efs  Amie  is  fallen  in  love  with  one 
•f  the  beggars. 
'        ^  TalB§i^^ 
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Then  have  I  nothing  clfe  to  do,  but  to  faugh  at  thee  as 

long  as  I  live.     Ha,  ha,  ha To  let  a  beggar  cozen 

llsee  of  her !     Ha,  ha,  ha,  a  beggar !     J  ftall  die  mer-^ 
lily  yet.     Ha,  ha,  ha«  ^      • 

Ettter  Clack,  OttirenUy  Hearty,  Oliver, 

Clofk* 
A  hey,  boy$,  a  )iQy  :  this  is  iright :    that  is  to  fay^  as  I 
wou'd  have  i,t ;  that  is  to  fay  ■ 

Talioy. 
A  beggar !   Ha,  ha,  ha 


Marifn. 
]Ha,  ha,  ha* 

Clack. 
A  hey,  boys,  a  hey  ;  they  are  as  merry  without  as  we 
were  within.  A  hey,  mafler  Oldrencs  and  maiter  Hearty  t 
The  virtue  of  your  conipany  turns  all  tp  mir;hasd  melody, 
with  a  iiey  trololly, .  lolly,  loljy..  ls*t  w^  fo,  piailar 
Hearty^ 

pUrMSy 
Why  thus  it  fliou'd  bel    How  was  I  deceiv'd  !     Now  I 
lee  you  are  a  good  fellow. 

Oliver. 
He  was  never  fo  before.     If  it  be  a  lightninjg;  before 
death,  the  1)6^  is^  I  am  jbis  heir. 

Talhoy  and  Martin. 
Ha,  ha,  ha  ■ 

Clack. 
Again,  boy^,  again  ^   that  is  to  fay^  a  hey,  boys,  9 
hey — — 

Hearty. 
Wha,t  is  the  mptivje  of  your  ;mirth,.. nephew  Martin  ? 
Let  us  laugh  with  you, 

Oldrents. 
Was  that  fpoke  like  my  friend  Hearty  ?     Lack  we  raor 
^ives   to  laugh  ?     Are  not  all  things,  any  thing,  every 
thing,  to  be  laugh'd  at  ?     And  if  nothing  we;'e  to  be  fecn, 
felt,  l^ard,  or  underftood,  we  wou'd  laugh  at  it  too. 

Clack, 
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,  Clack.  ' 

You  take  thfe  lofs  of  youi'  miftrefs  ixiemly,  maftcx  Tai- 
bo^ 

More  merrily  than  you  will  take  finding  of  her.     Ha, 

ha,  ha A  beggar,  ha,  ha,  ha  —    .     '■  ' 

Clack\ 
Can  I  be  fad  to  find  her,  think  you  ? 

Martin.   , 
He  thinks  you  will  be  difp^eafed  with  her,  and  chide 
ben 

Clack. 
You  arc  deceived,  mafterTalboy  ;  you  are  wide,  mailer 
falboy  ;  above  half  your  length,  mafter  Talbby.  Law 
and  juilice  fhall  fleep^  and  mirth  and  good  fellowihip  ride 
a  circuit  here  to-night.  A  hey,  mailer  Oldrents,  a  hey, 
mafter  Hearty,  and  aliey,  fon  Oliver,  and  a  hey,  nephew 
Talboy,  that  wou'd  ha'  been,  and  a  hey,  my  clerk  Mar- 
tin, and  a  hey  for  the  players.  When  come  they  ?  Son 
Oliver,  fee  for  mailer  Sccntwell,  that  is  no  readier  with 
his  new  company* 

Talioy, 
Players !  Let's. go  fee  todj  I  never  faw  any  players. 

l£xeux^  Talboy  and  Martim 
Oliver. 
This  is  the  firil  fit  that  ever  he  had  of  this  difeafe  ;  and 
ifit  be  the  laH,  1  fay,  as  I  faid  before,  I  am  his  heir.  [Exii. 

Oldrents, 
But  is  there  a  play  to  be  expected,  and  adled  by  beggars* 

Clack, 
That  is  to  fay,  by  vagabonds ;  that  is  to  fay,  by  flroUing 
players  ;  they  are  upon  their  purgation  ;  if  they  can  pre- 
fent  any  thing  to  pleafe  you,  they  may  efcapc  the  law  ; 
that  is,  (a  hey,)  if  not,  to»morrow,  gentlemen,  (hall  be 
afted,  Abufesfiript  and  nuhipp^d  ^^  among  'em  ;  with  a  hey, 
mafter  Hearty,  you  are  not  merry. 

3  ^  •'^  yibufciflnpt  and  whipf>*J.'}  The  title  of  a  popular  fatire,  by  Geo» 
Withers,  printed  1613.  See  a  fpeeimen  of  his  puetry,  and  i^  account  of 
^hn  auiborj  in  Percy  t  Rdiquti  cf  Ancur.t  Ptctry,  vol,  3d,  190. 

Sinter 
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£fiter  Sceniweii, 
And  a  hey,  mafter  Scentwell,   where  are  your  Dfanutth 
Perjcna ;  yoar  Prologus^  and  you  ji£lus  Primus,  ha  ?  Have 
they  given  you  the  flip  for  fear  of  ihe  whip  i  a  hey. 

~  ScenfwtlL 
A  word  afide,  an't  pleafe  yon  — — « 

\^Scfnt*weU  takes  Clack  afide,   and gi'ues  bim  a  paper ^ 

Oldrents, 
I  have  not  known  a  man  in  fuch  a  humour* 

Hearty^ 
And  of  his  own  finding !  he  ftole  it  indeed  out  of  his 
own  bottles,  rather  than  oe*robb*d  of  his  liquor  j  mifers 
ufe  to  tipple  themfelves  fo. 

Oldrents, 
He  does  fo  outdo  us,  that  we  look  like  Haid  men  again. 
Hearty  ;  fine  fober  things. 

Hearty, 
But  how  long  will  it  lalt?  he'll  hang  hi mfelf  to-morrow 
for  the  coft  we  have  put  him  to. 

Oldrents,  ^ 

I  love  a  mifcr's  feaft  dearly  ;  to  fee  how  thin  and  feat* 
tering  the  diihes  flood,  as  if  they  fear'd  quarreling ! 

Hearty, 
And  how  the  bottles,  to  efcape  breaking  one  another, 
were  brought  up  by  one  .at  once  ! 

Oldrents, 
How  one  of  the  fcrving-men,  untrain'd  to  wait,  fpilt 
the  white-broth  ! 

Hearty, 
And  another.  Humbling  at  the  threihold,  tumbled  in 
his  difh  of  rouncevals  ^*  before  him. 

Oldrents, 
And,  mod  fuitable  to  the  niggardlinefs  of  his  feafl,  we 
fhall  now'have  an  entertainment,  or  *play,  prefented  by 
beggars. 

Clack, 
Send  'em  in,  mafter  Scentwell.   [Exit  ScentivelL]     Sit, 
gentlemen,  the  players  are  ready  tp  enter;  and  here's  a 
bill  of  their  plays  ;  you  may  take  your  choice. 


'3  5  mm 4ijb  of  rouriffv0is»]    i.  ft  ^  fort  of  peas. 
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Otdrentt.  , 
Are  they  ready  for  them  all  in  the  fame  cloaths  f  Read 
them,  good  Hearty. 

Hearty. 
Firft,  here's  The  two  loft  daughters. 

.'    '       Oldreuts. 
Pat  me  not  in  mind  of  the  two  loft  daughters,  Ipr'ythee^ 
What's  the  next  f 

Hearty* 
The  vagrant  ft  eward. 

Oldrents. 
Nor  of  a  vagrant  fteward  \  fi^re  fome  abafe  is  meant  me^ 

Hearty. 
The  old  ^fquire  and  the  fortune-teller., 

Oldrents. 
That  comes  nearer  me  ;  away  with  it. 

Hearty. 
The  beggars  prophecy. 

Oldriuts. 
All  theie  titles  ma^  ferve  to  one, play  of  a  ilory  that  I 
know  too  well ;  I'll  (ee  none  of  thenu 

Hearty. 
Then  here's  The  merry  beggars* 

Oldrents. 
Ay,  that,  and  let  'cm  begin.  - 

Enter  Talboy  and  Oli*ver. , 

Talboy. 
The  players  are  coming  in,  and  miftrefs  Amie  and  yOuf 
ftian  Martin  are  to  be  adlors  among  'em. 
%^  Clack. 

^    A  hey,  then  for  that  too  ;  fome  merry  device  furc. 

[A  flourift?  of  Jhalms  3«.] 
Hark !  the  beggar's  hautboys  ;  now  they  begin, 

Oldrents, 
See,  a  sioft  folemn  prologue. 

Enter 

^^ —^ajlwrifi)  if  JbalmtJ]     "  The /halm,   or  Hiawtri,  was  a  wind 
**  inftroment  i»€  a  pipe,  with  a  fweUing  protoberancc  in  the  middle.  In 

<<  Commeiiius^s 
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Enter  Peet  fw  Frologm* 

cr^O  knight^  to  Yquire,  and  to  the  gentiles  here, 
-^       We  iviflf  our  play  may  ruoith  content  appear  i 
We  promt fe  you  no  dainty  'wit  of  court. 
Nor  city  pageantry  t  nor  country  /port  ; 
But  a  plain  piece  of  aSion  fiort  and  f'weet. 
In  ftory  true  \  you^ll  kno*w  it  'when  you  fee*i. 

Oldrents. 
True  ftories  and  true  jefts»  do  feldoili  thrive  on  ftag^s; 

Clack. 
They  arc  bed  to  plcafe  you  with  this  tho*,  or  a  hey,  wiih 
-a  whip  for  them  to-morow. 

Oldrerits. 
Nay,  rather  than  they  ihall  fafHsr,  I  will  be  pleas'd,  let 
them  play  their  wor ft.  [Ajloiirifi. 

Enter  Fatricoy  ivith  Lawyer  bahited  like  Oldrents* 
See  our  Patrico  among  'em« 

Hearty. 
That  offered  you  a  doxy  in  the  bam, 

Patrico, 
Your  children's  fortunes  I  have  told> 
That  they  ihall  beg  ere  they  be  old ;  ^        . 

And  will  you  have  a  reafon  why  ? 
•Tis  juftice  in  their  deftiny  ■ 

*^  CommeiUtt8*8  VtfihU  Worlds  tranflated  by  Hoole,  1659)  the  Latiflf 
'*  word  gingrat  is  trartflated  by  Jha'Uftt ;  and  the  form  of  the  inftnuiRitt 
**  li  reprefeotcd  as  in  the  annexed  figure,  ijua* 


d 


The  Earl  of^^Qrthumhertand'i  Houfeheld  9$ok,  p.  440. 

A  notfe,  r* «.  a  concert  of/bamts  is  mentioned  vtiLougb^and  lie  dtwni 
or,  tit  Wvrliti  Ttlly.  1605.  410,  Sign.  F,  4, 

«  Clack. 
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Juftice^  ha!  Ai^ you  meddling  wic|i  juftices  already  ? 

Youf  graiodfatbery  by  crafty  wile 
Of  bargaining,  did  much  begiiile 
A  thriftlefs  heir  of  half  the  lands 
That  are  defcended  to  your  hand^  ; 
And  then  by  law,  not  equity, 
Forc'd  him  and  his  pofierity 
To  woe  and  fhameful  beggary, 

Laivyer* 
That  was  no  fault  of  mine,  nor  of  my  ehildreA* 

Patrieo^ 
But  our  forefathers  debti  and  crimes. 
Although  forborn  till  future  times. 
Are  not  fo  paid  ;  but  what  needs  more, 
I  wHh  you  happy  in  your  (loi:e«  [Sxit* 

OUnnts.    . 

Do'ft  note  this.  Hearty  f ^ 

Hearty.     > 
Yon  faid  you  would  be  pleasM,  let  *em  play  their  worft. 

^lianjjjirnjtudks Jadlyy  beaU  bis  breafi,  lie.    To  him  miirSoi- 
ditr^  Uke  Hearty,  and/eems  t^-comftrt  bim, 

OldrentL 
Ic  bfegins  my  ftory,  and  by  the  fame  fortune-teller  that 
told  me  my  daughters'  fortunes,  almoft  in  the  fame  words.; 
I  know  him  now  ;  and  he  fpeaks  in  the  play  to  one  that 
p^rfonates  me  as  near  as  they  can  fet  hitn  forth, ' 

Clack. 
How  like  yon  it,  fir  ?  you  feem  difpkasM ;  ihall  they 
be  whipped  yet.  ?  A  hey,  if  you  fay  the  word. 

Oldrents. 
Oj  by  no  means  5  fir,  I  am  pleased* 

Soldier* 
Sad  for4he  words  of  a  bafe  fortune-teller? 
Believe  him  !  hang  him  ;  I'll  trull  none  of'^em ; 
Thev  have  all  whim^^  and  double. meanings^ 
In  all  they  fey.   , 

.  Vot.  X.  F  f  Oldrmu 
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Oldrtntt. 
Whom  does  he  talk  or  look  like  now  \ 

Hearty, 
It  is  no  matter  whom;  you  are  pleas'd,  700  fay* 

Ha*  you  no  fack  i'  th'  houfe  ?  Am  not  I  here  ? 
And  never  without  a  merry  old  fong  ? 

S    I.  N    G. 

OUJack,  and  old  fangt^  and  a  mtrry  old  cre^t 
Wilt  fright  away  cares  *wben  iffi  ground  hoks  blui*. 

And  can  you  think  on  gypfy  fortune-tellers  ? 

Lawyer* 
ril  think  as  little  of  'em  as  I  can* 

Soldier, 
Will  yon  abroad  then  ?  But.herc  comes  your  fieward. 

Enter  Springlove* 

Oldrents* 
Blefs  me !  Is  not  that  Springlove  ?  ' 

Hearty* 
Is  that  you  that  talks  to  him,  or  that  coxcomb  I,  do  ycK 
think  \  Pray  let  them  play  their  play  %  the  juilice  will  not 
Mnder  'em,  you  fee ;  oe's  afleep. 

Springlove. 
Here  are  the  keys  of  all  my  charge,  iir;  and 
My  humble  fuit  is»  -that  you  will  be  pleas'd  . 

To  let  me  walk  upon  my  known  occaoons  this  fummer.    j 

Lawyer* 
Fie  I  Canft  not  yet  leave  oiT  thofe  vagancies  ? 
But  I  will  drive  no  more  to  alter  nature ; 
I  will  not  hinder  thee,  nor  bid  thee  go* 

Oldrents. 
My  own  very  words  at  his  departure. 

Hearty. 
^0  matter,  pray  attend. 

Lawyer. 
Come,  friend,  I'll  take  your  counfel. 

\ExemU  Lawyir  amd  Soldi 

•  S  Sfringlo^ 
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I've  ftrivcn  wit]b  myfelf  to  alter  nature  ill  me 
I^or  iriy  good  mafter's  fake,  but  all  in  vain  j 
Por  beggars,  cuckow-like,  fly  out  again. 
In  their  own  notes  and  feafon; 

Enter  Rucbel,  Mmel,  Vincent,  BiiUar'L    ; 

RachtL 
Our  father's  fadnefs  will  not  fuffer  us 
To  live  in  his  hottfe. 

;j^.  MerieU  \ 

And  we  iliuft  have  a  progrefs*. 

,  Vincenh 

Th*  aflnranc^  of  your  loves  hatH  engafr'd  as    *    ' 

miliar d. 
»       To  wait  dn  ybii  id  any  cdurfe.  " 

Soppoie  we'll  gd  a  tegging, 

nncent  and  miliori.  >;     f 

We  are  for  you, 

^fringUue. 
f        And  that  tauft  be  your  courfe,  and  fuddenljr^ 
:,W   To  cure  your  father's  fadnefs  ;  who  is  told 
ifill*'  It  is  your  deftiny ;  which  ydu  may  quit; 

By  making  it  a  trick  of  youth  and  wit. 
.  I'll  fet  you  in  the  way. 

and  All  fiur'. 

But  how  ?  but  how  ?  [All  talk  afid$^ 

1^\  Oldrentu  ^^ 

My  daughters  and  their  fwecthcdrts  totf !  I  fci 
[  The  fcope  of  their  defign,  and  the  whole  drift 
j  Of  all  their  adlion  now>  with  joy  and  comfort. 

Hearty. 
_  But  take  no  notice  yet ;  fee  a  whim  more  of  it  j 
But  the  mad  rogue  that  afted  me,  I  muft  makedrdiifc 
i  anon* 

'  Springtove* 

J       Now  ?  Are  you  all  refoly'd  ? 

,J  *  All  four. 

Wi      Agreed,  agreed. 

tin  Ffi  Springhvi. 
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You  beg  tb'abfolve  ^oiir  forcane,  not  fbi*  ncefl:  {BiettMt. 

•".••'      '  Ol(lrintu 
I  muft  command  tJicir  aa  in  tMt';  pt'ythe©  let**  call 
*ein,  and  end  the  matter  hcrt :  The  purpbfe  of  thteir  play 
S3  but  to.work/ny  frien^fliipi  or  their  peac«  with  me  ;-aad 
they  have  it. '-^     '  ..  . 

Hearty. 
But  fee  a  little  tifore>  fir. 

EHier  kanJaL 

Oldrtnts. 
My  maa  Randal  tpe  1  Has  he  a  part  with  them  ?  * 

%Fim4af. 
They  were  well  (et  to  work»  when  thiey  made  me  a 
player.  What  is  that'  I  miift  fay  )  And  how  muft  I  z€i 
now  !  Oy  that  I  mufl  be  fteward.for  the  beggars  in  mailer 
fteward's  abfence  s  .^nd  tell  my  mailer  he's  gone  to  meafure 
land  for  him  to  purcliare. 

.    Oldrents. 
You,  fir  i  Leaye  the  work  you  can  do  no  better ;  (T  can 
forbear  ho  longer)  and  call  the  aiftors  back  again  to  me. 

RandAl. 
With  all  my  heart ;  and  glad  my  part  is  fo  foOA  done. 

Enter  Patrico. 

,\*       :«  Patricom 

Since  you  will  then  break  oiT  our  play, 
*  Something  in  eaarneft  i  muft  fay ;  ^ 

But  let  a^ded  rhyming  go  ; 
ril  be  no  more  a  Patrico. 

My  name  is  Wrought-dn  — —  ftart  not ;  but  if  yon 
Defirq  t6  liear  what's  worth  your  beft  Attention, 
Mi^xe  privatel/j  youonay  draw  nearer  me. 

[  Oldrents  gots  to  him .  ] 
Hearty^ 
Hear  no  more  fortunes. 

OUrtnts. 
You  fhall  give  me  leave. 

i  Patties 


*  « 
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Patrico. 
I  am  grandfon  to  that  uahap|)jr  Wrbught-oo,      ^^ 
Whom  your  grandfather  craftily  wroiight  oat  * 
Of  his  eilate  ;  by  which  all  his  pofterity 
Were  fince  eipos'dtb  beggary,     f  do  not  charge  rvni 
You  with  the  leaft  offence  in  xhis ;  but  now 
Come  nearer  me,  for  I  mud  whifper  to  you%  *    T  C 

{i^rUo  takis  QUrenU  ufiii. 
I  had  a  filler,  who  among  the  race  ••    -  I 

Of  beggars  was  the  faireft,     Faie.^  was 
In  genUe  blood,  and  geflure  to -her  beaaty. 
Which  cou'd  not  be  fo  clouded  with  bafe  cloathing, 
Buc  flie  attraded  Ib^  from  worthy  }>erfons ; 
Which  (for  her  meannofs)  they  cxprefs'd  in  pity,  .  : 

For  the  moH  j>art  \  but  fome  aVaulted  her 
With  amorovs^  tho'  lot^fd  d^fires,  whkhHie    •  .         .^  i 
Had  virtue  to  withftand;  odly  one  gentleman 
(Whether  it  w«rc«ky  h^r'affedioD/or     '  :         ; 

His  fate  to  fend  his  blood  a  begging  with  her, 
I  queftion  not)  by  her*  in  heat  ot  youth. 
Did  get  a  fon,  who  now  muft  call  you  father. 

OldrenH*   •  '  ~ 

Me? 

Patru'o. 
You.     Attend  me,  fir  :   Your  bounty  then 
Difpos'd  y^^ttr  purfe  to  her ;  in  i^hich,  biefides     ' 
Much  money,  (I  conceive  by  your  negled) 
Was  thrown  thi9  holy  relick :  Do  you  know  it  I 

OUrents^ 
The  Agnus  Dei  that  my  mother  ^avc  me 
Upon  her  deAtb-bfid !     Oh^  the  loH  of  it 
Was  my  fore  grief;  and  npw  with  joy  it  is 
Reftor'd  by  fcirack  !     Does  youi?  fitter  live  ? 

,  ratrica. 
,No,  fir  ;  file  dy*d  within  a  few  days  after 
Her  C04  was  born,  and  left  him  to  ijdy  care  : 
On  whom  I  to  this  day  have  liad  an  eye 
In  all  his  wand'rings. 

Oldrents.  ,.      , 

Then  t}ie  young  man  lives  ! 

F  f  3  Ent^ 
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Smtir  Sfringhve,  Finctui,  Hillianli  RacM,  MtrtiL 

PatrHO. 
Here,  with  the  reft  of  your  fkir  children,  fir« 

My  yen  begins  Co  be  too  great  within  me  I 
If  y  blemng,  and  a  welcome  to  yon  alU 
Be  one  another's,  and  yon  all  are  minf?. 

-     Finciwt  and  HilUard. 
We  are  agreed  on  that. 

Rmetel. 
Long  $nce.    We  only  ftpod  till  yon  ihpok  off  yonr  &d- 
nefi. 

For  which  we  were  fain  to  go  a  begging,  fir. 

Oldrems. 
Now  I  can  read  the  juftsce  of  my  fate,  and  yonrs 

CUuk. 
|ia !  Juftice  ?    Are  they  handling  of  joftice  } 

Oidnms. 
But  more  applaud  great  Providence  in  both* 

CUei. 
Are  they  jeering  of  Juftices  f  I  watch'd  for  that* 

Hearty* 
At,  fi>  methought :  no,  fir,  the  play  is  done. 

fttfir  SepitweO,  Jme,  Oliifer,  Jdartm* 

Santnvill. 
See,  fir,  your  niece  prefented  to  you. 

^SfringUvi  takes  Amit^ 
Clack* 
What,  with  a  Q>eech  by  one  of  the  players  } 
Speak,  fir,  and  be  not  daunted ;  I  am  favourable* 

Springiove.0 
Theii,  by  your  favour,  fir,  this  maiden  is  my  wife. 

Claek.. 
Sure,  you  are  out  o'  your  part ;  that  is  to  &y,  you  mu 
begin  a|^n. 

Springlove* 
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-    She's  mine  by  folemn  contradl,  fir. 

Clad,   « 
Toa  will  not  tell  me  tha^    Are  not  you  my  niece  ? 

,  I  dare  not,  fir,  deny  't;  we  are  contracted. 

C/acL 
Nay,  if  we  bpth  fpeak  together,  how  ihall  we  hear  one 
another  ?* 

Martin.  ' 

I  niuft  d^fprove  the  contract. 

Talb^y* 
That  is  my  part  to  fpeak. 

BceufwdU 
None  can  difprove  it ;  I  am  witnefs  to  it* 

Cla^k,     /  '        '       ' 

Nay,  if  we  all  (peak,— -as  I  faid  before, 

OUrenU. 
Hear  me  for  all,  then  s— Here  are  no  beggars,  (you  are 
but  one,  Patrico)  no  rogues,  nor  players,  but  a  feledt  com* 
pany,  to  fill  thi$  houfe  with  mirth :  thefe  are  my  daugh- 
ters ;  thefe  their  hufi)and8  ;  and  this  that  fhall  n:\arry  your 
niece,  a  gentleman,  my  fon.  I  will  inftantly  eilate  him 
in  a  thoiirand  pound  a  year  to  entertain  his  wife,  and  to 
thieir  heirs  for  ever.    Do  you  hear  me  now  ? 

Clack:     ' 
Now  I  do  he^  yoU)  and  I  muft  hear  you:    that  is  to 
lay,  it  is  a  match ;  that  is  to  fay— —as  I  laid  before, 

Talboy. 

And  muft  I  hear  it  too Oh-r-^ 

OUrents, 
^  Yes,  tho'  you  whine  your  eyes  out. 

Hearty, 
Nephew  Martin,  fiill  the  child  with  a  fuck- bottle  of 
fack.     Peace,  lamb,  and  I'll  find  a  wife  for  thee, 

Oldrents, 
Now,  Patrico,  if  you  can  quit  yourfunftion 
To  live  a  mcklerate  gentleman,  V\\  give  you 
A  competent  annuity  for  your  life, 

F  f  4  Patrica. 
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Patrice, 
ril  be  withal  your  faithfal  beatffiiiftn^  and  Ipexui  my 
whole  life  in  prayers  for  you  and  yodrsw 

Clad. 
And  now,  clerk  Martin,  give  all  the  beggars  my  free 
pafs,  without  all  manner  of  correftion:  that  istd  fiiy/ivith 
a  hey,  get  'em  gone. 

Oliver. 
Are  not  yon  the  gentleman  that  challeng'd  me,  in  right 
of  your  friend  here  ? 

Vincent. 
Your  infpediion's  good,  fir. 

Rachel. 
And  you  the  gentleilian  (I  take  it)  that  wonld  have 
made  beggar- fport  with  us  two  at  once. 

MerieU 
For  twelve  pence  a-piece,  fir. 

Oli'ver. 
I  hope  we  are  all  friends 

Springlove.  * 

Now,  on  my  duty,  fir.  Til  beg  no  more. 
But  your  continual  love,  and  daily  bleffing. 

Oldrents. 
Except  it  be  at  courts  boy  ;   where,  if  ever  f  coinc,  It 
fhall  be  to  beg  the  next  fool-royaPs  place  that  falls. 

Sfringlove. 
'A  begging  epilogue  yet  wou'd  not  be^j 
Methinks,  improper  to  this  comedy.  '  » 
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I   HI    I 
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n^H  O'  .*weare  nonv  'no  beggars  of  the  'crew. 

We  count  it  not  ajhame  to  beg  of  you* 
^'he  Juftice  here  has  gi'ven  his  Pajsfree 
To  all therefi  unpuntfii^d'^  only  *uoe 
Are  under  cenfUrei  till  ^we  do  obtain 
Tourfuffrages,  that  ive  may  beg  again. 
And  often^  in  the  courfe  tjue  took  tO'day, 
JFhiih  was  intended  for  your  mirth,  a  flay  ; 
Not  <without  aSiion,  and  a  little  'wit ; 
Therefore  *we  beg  your  Pafsfor  us  and  it* 


EXPLANATION 


■< 


I 


t    44«    1 


w       I  ■  .  '   ■  .  "M         ' 


E  X  P  L  A  N  A  T  I  O  N 

OF     THE 

CANT      TERMS 

Ufcd   in   thi3   Play. 


AlJtem  OTflrf]  a  troman  xnarried  \  for  ^9Mv,  in  the  Beggapt  Ungvagi^ 
^*    is  a  church.  Dekkar^s  Bclman,  Sign.  £. 

Pifii  hvwfe]  good  drink. 

Bivg  <if»«/]  get  you  hence*  JblJU  $ign«  K» 

Blearer]  mutton. 
Barujrrg  k:n]  the  ale-boufe. 
Caff  oh]  beef. 

Ciapt'tr  dudgeort]  beggars  born.     See  p,  44.^ 
Crwrlft  a  b^gjbead]  lie  down  afleep.  Jhid» 

C'ib]  the  ftomach. 

Cr<^«y«]  crowfe  is  a  north-country  vord,  fignifyingjjkr/fi&/^,  merry,    S* 
iu  the  third  Pageant  ^i  the  Cbtjier  jybitjun  Phyi,  MSS.  Harl.  aoij* 
*«         .     ■   cattes  crovofey 
*'  Here  is  a  rotten,  there  a  moufe/* 
Alio,  in  The  Coarje  NortB'Country  Provtrh, 

"  As  crow/e  as  a  ncW'Waihen  loufe."**  S. 

Darhman]  the  night. 

D  U]  a  young  wench  undcbaucbed.  J}ikkar*sBdmart),  Sign.  D  4, 

Doxy]  a  flrumpet,  XHd,  Sign.  £. 

^age]  a  quart-pot*  Ihuf^  Sign.  N. 

tr«;ff]  a  mouth.  UiJ*  Sign.  N. 

■Gtmtry  coft'sfeafi]  gentleman's  fcafl, 

Glasiieri]  eyes.  X^i</»  Si^n.  K. 

Crrtt»r«/']  jpif. 

Harman  beck]  a  condable.  I(/^* 

ATv^/r]  a  houfc.  /^i«/. 


B^XVLAKATIOK   Of   THE  CaNT   TerMS.  443 

l.age]  water*  Dekkar^s  J^elman,  Sign*  K^ 

i^af]  porridge. 

iiarjTtry  fratir']  a  hen.  ^     -  ^       Jij:^*  SignaN. 

Mart]  a  woman,  or  Wench. 

Niglittg^  companying  with  a  woman*  *UiJ.  Sign.  N* 

faMum]  bJ^ad. 

fatrieol  amoogft  beggars,  is  their  prieft  j^  every  hedg^  bring  his  pariih  i 
every  wandering  harlot  and  rogu9  his  pariihtoners.  The  fervice  ironl/ 
the  marrying  of  couples ;  which  he  does  in  a  wood,  under  a  tree,  or  in 
the  open  field  s  and  the  folemnity  of  it,  fays  Dekkar,  is  this :  — >  **  The 
'<  parties  to'  be  wedded^  find  out  *  dead  horf^^  or  any  other  besft,  afld 

'  **  (Hndingone  on  theone  fide,  and  the  other  on  the  other,  the  Patri<9 
^*  bids  them  live  together  till  death  them  part  $  and  (o,  ihaking  handt^ 
'^  the  wedding-di/iner  Is  l§fi^  at\  the  sttti  alehoufe  they  ftumble  into  } 
**  where  the  mufick  is  nothing  but  knocking  with  cannes^  and  their 
**  dances  none  but  drunken  brawles.*' 

Peek]  meat.  p*kkar*4  JMmaUfSl^'S. 

Poplars  ofyarruwt]  butter-milk. 

frats]  buttocks.  Ihid,  Sign«K« 

S^uarrtn]  the  belty. 

S^ueer  covi]  a  conflable. 

^itr  cuffiti]  a  juflice  of  peace* 

puffin]  thedcviU  Ibid.-  Sifn.'N* 

Ruff  peek"]  bacon*  UiJ»  Sign.  N. 

Rum  hoofe]  wine.  Ibid,  Sign.  N. 

Sslmon]  or  rather fa/omo ft,  the  Beggars  Oath.    Uid*  Sign.  T  }• 

Skew]  >cup.  Uiif,-  Sign.iSl. 

Skipper]  a  barn*  Uid. 

Stampers]  fiioes*  //>/</• 

^trummel]  A  raw.  Ihid. 

^ibof  I  be  buttery]  a  goofe. 

U'oure]  fee,  look  out. 

Upright  matt]  See  a  Defcription  of  an  Upright  Man*  Dckkar*s  BiflK^w 
of  London,  C  4. 

Iff^j/kiag  morti]  are  older  than  doxies,  and  profefs  th^felves  to  b*  vi* 
dows.   'See  Dekkars  Befman,  Sign.  £•  '  .  ' 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONiEi 


MEN. 

Sit  AUGISNT  Sc)CAPB>  MH  »U COVitdki  Hch  knigif^* 

EAUTHwonif  A  Mi  9ld  mi/trly  niggard. 

Mr.  Fresmak. 

£  u  G  B  N  Y »  Bir  Argent  Scrape* s  nephew. 

EvPHUES,  ( Freeman* s  nepbenv)  Scudmor^t /Hend. 

Theodore^  Earthworm* s  virtuouf fin.  '  ,  -     ^ 

Sc v  D M o R B>  fnppofed  to  he  fiain  hy  Eugewy. 

Fruitful*  /^r  Lady  Covefs  chaplain  (Scmdmore dijj^ui/nf,j 

Barnet.  /. 

Dotterel,  a  gull,  married  to  the  Laefy  Whimfiy.  '■ 

Trusty,  the  Lady  Comet's  Reward. 

Jasper,  Earthworm*s/er*uant. 

Three  Neighbours  c/ Earthworm* t» 

Officers, 

WOMEN. 

The  Lady  Covet,  ietrothedto  Sir  Argent  Serine* 
Matilda,  (Earthworm*!  niece)  Scudmor^t  love* 
Artemia,  (Freeman^s  daughter)  Eugeitf*s  love. 
TheLADT  Whimsbt,  married t^ Dotterel* 
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ACT        I. 

Eiigin^  film*    .       *    "'> 

THIS  is  ,the  hour  wluch  fair  Artemu 
tromii'i  to  borrow  from  all  company^ 
And  hlcCs  me  only  with  it ;  to  deny 
Her  .beaiiteptts  prefeuce  to  all  t\(e,  ^d-Aioe 
On  me,  poor  me  !     Within  this  garden  here. 
This  happy  .garden  once,  whiU  I  was  happy  '^ 
And  wanted  not  a  free  accefs  unto  it ;      .   . 
Before  my  fatal  and  accurfed  crime 
Had  (hut  thefe  gates  of  paxadife^againft  me; 
When  ly  without. con troul,  alone  might  fpend 
With  fweet  Artemia  in  thefe  fragrant  walks 
The  day's  (hort-feeming  hpurs  ^  and  ravifliM,  hear 
Her  fweet  difcourfes  of  the  Iilly's  ^hitenefs  ; 
The  bluihing  rofe,  blue-mantled  violet. 
Pale  d^finiij,  and  purple^hyacinth : 
With  all  the  various  fiveets  and  painted -glories 
Of  Nature's  wardrobe,;  which  were  all  «clips'd    ' 
By  her  diviner  beafity^-  But,  alas  1 
What  hoots  the  former  happipefs  I  had. 
But  to  increafe  my  forrow  i     My  fad  crime 
Has  left  me  now  no  entrance  but  by  ftealth. 
When  death  and  danger  dog  my  vent'rous  fteps. ' 

*  7%h,  &c.]    Former  editions, 

'*  This  happy  lardeo,  once  ythiU  I  was  happy,"       '    S.  P. 

-:     I        lO  But 
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is  lit  weieome  img^  fi«ce  thou  jfbd'ft  fo  fiiiii^ 
^  li^ompence;  as  my  Artemia's  ight. 

,    Anii  art  thoa  cpme»  my  deaireft  £ugeny  ) 
Has  thy  troe  leyi::  broke  througli  fo  many  hazards 
To  vifit  n^e  ?    I  pif^ythee  chide  my  fondnefs^ 
That  did  cbmmand  thfe  fach  a  dangerous  talk; 
%  did  repent  it  fince»  and  was  in  h^pe 
Thou  would'il  not  amie» 

Why  hop*d  Artemia  fi)  ? 
IVould'fl  tnou  not  jTee  w  iliuen  ?    Or  caii  the  hasar4 
Of  ten  fnch  lives  as  mine  is,  countervail 
One  glance  of  favOui:  from  thy  beauteous  eyes  ? 

AritmiM* 

Why  doft  thoii  iife  that  language  to  a  heart 
Which  i»  thy  captive,  Bugeny,  zSi  live^ 
In  nothing  happy  bvt  in  Sfee  I 


,    Ah!  lovfe^ 
There  lies  my  greateft  forrow  ;  that  the  ftornU 
Of  fpiteful  fortune^  which  overwhelm  my  ftate^ 
Should  draw  thy  conftant  goodnefs  to  a  fu^^riuig : 
A  goodnefs  worthy  of  the  happieft  man* 

^    Thofe  fionflu  of  fisrtune  will  be  foon  •'er'^blowii» 
When  oncie  thy  payjfe  (hall  be  but  truly  known ; 
That  chance,  not  nudice,  wrought  it ;  an4  Uiy  pardon 
Will  be  with  eafe  obtained. 

It  may  be,  love. 
If  old  Sir  Argent  do  deal  truly  in  it. 

But  keep  th^felf  concealed ;  do  not  ralhiy] 
Venture  two  lives  in  one  :  or  when  thou  com'ft, 
I^et  it  be  Hill  in  fience  of  the  night. 
No  vifitation  then,  or  other  ftrange , 
Unlook'd-for  accident,  can  bar  ^sr  joyi» 

Vot.  X.  Gg  The 
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The  moon  is  now  in  her  foil  orb  ;  and  lends 
Securer  light  to  lovers  than  the  fan  : 
Then  only  come.     But  pr'ythee  tell  me,  Iove» 
How  do'ft  thob  fpend  thy  melancholy  time  ? 

Within  the  covert  of  yon  ihady  wood. 
Which  clothes  the  mountain's  fongh  and  craggy  top ; 
A  little  hovel  built  of  boughs  and  reeds 
Is  my  abode :  from  whence  the  fpreading  trees 
Keep  out  the  fun,  and  do  beftow  in  lieu 
A  greater  benefit,  a  fafe  concealment. 
In  that  fecure  and  folitary  place, 
I  give  my  pleasM  imagination  leave 
To  feaft  itfelf  with  thy  fuppofed  prefence  ; 
Whofe  only  (hadow  brings  more  joy  to  me. 
Than  all  the  fubftance  of  the  world' befide. 

Arhfmia. 

/uft  fo  alone  am  I ;  nay,  want  the  prefence 
mine  own  heart,  which  ftrays  to  find  out  thee. 
But  who  comes  to  thee  to  fupply  thy  wants  ? ' 

Eugety, 
There  Artemia  names  my  happinefs  ; 
A  happinefs,  which,  next  diy  love,  I  hold 
To  be  the  greateft  that  th&  world  can  give  j 
And  I  am  preud  to  name  it.    I  do  there 
Enjoy  a  friend,  whofe*  fweet  fociety 
Makes  that  dark  wood  a  palace  of  delight ; 
One  ftor*d  with  all  that  can  commend  a  man  ; 
]n  whom  refined  knowledge  and  pure  art. 
Mixing  with  true  and  found  morality,  * 
Is  crown*d  with  piety. 
'  Artimia^ 

What  wonder's  this 
Whom  thou  defcrib'll  I 

Emgenjm 
But  I  in  vain,  alas! 
Do  drive  to  make  with  my  imperfedk  Jkill 
A  true  difTedtion  of  his  noble  parts  : 
He  lofes,  love,  by  all  that  I  can  fay  7 
For  praife  can  coaie  no  nearer  to  his  worth. 

Than 


^  *■  »• 
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rrhan  can  a  jMihiier  witli  his  ihimkk  fun  -       -  ^  '    '  '  ^^-^ 
£xpref»  cbe  beauty- of  Hj^perion*  ^'  '•  ■  /:  «  1 

Ariemia^  ^      ^ 

What  is  his  name  ?  '-   "^ 

His  name  is  Theodore;  .  ''  ^    .;  *' 

Rich  Earthworm's  fon  ;  lately  come  home  from  trayeU  , 

Artemia. 
Oh  heavens  !  his  fon  !  Can  fuch  a  caitif  wretph,  ^  X^ 
Hated  and  cjurs'd  by  all,  have  fuch  a  fon  ? 
The  mifer  lives  alone,  abhorr'd  by  all,  j      //' 

Like  a  difeafe ;  yet  cannot  fo  be  'icap'd  : 
But,  canker-like,  eats  through  the  poor  mea's  heajrts  r. 
That  live  aboat.him  :  Never  has  commerce i  .  ..^" 

With  any,  but  to  ruin  them  ;  his  houfe 
Inhofpitable  as  the  wildernefs,    ^ 
^nd  never  lookM  upon,  but  with  a  ckrfe, 
fie  hoards,  in  fecret  places  of  the  earthy 
Not  only  bags  of  treafure,  but  his  corn  |     . 
Whofc  every  grain  he  prizes  'bove  a  life  ;  > .  '  . 

And  never  prays  at  all^  but  for  dear  years* 

Eugeny* 
For  his  fon's  fake,  tread  gently  on  his  fame*  •  j 

Aftemia* 
Oh  !  love,  his  fame  cannot  be  redeeme4 
From  obloquy  ;  but  thee  I  trnft  fo  far» 
As  highly  to  efteem  his  worthy  fon. 

Eugeny, 
That  man  is  all,  and  more  than  I  have  faid :  .• 

His  wond'rous  virtues  will  hereafter  make 
The  people  all  forgive  his  father's  ill : 
I  was  acquainted  with  him  long  ago 
'  In  foreign  parts.     And,  now  I  think  on't,  love» 
HeMl  be  the  fitteft  man  to  be  acquainted 
With  all  our  fecrecies,  and  be  a  means 
To  further  us  ;  and  think  I  truft  his  truth. 
That  dare  fo  much  commend  his  worth  to  thee* 

Artimia, 
He  is  my  neighbour  here ;  that  houfe  is  Earthwomi't, 
That  (lands  alone^ .  beAde  yon  grove  of  trees : 

G  g  2  An4 
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And  fear  not,  deaioll  Idve»  I'll  And  »  mfimt 

To  fend  for  him ;  do  you  ac^tbt  faim  %&<         [JE^rMif* 

Etifiues,  Dotterel,  Sarmt. 

EufAuu.   . 
Then  (hall  I  tell  my  coufin  that  yo«  art 
A  yooaffer  lirotha->  Mr».  Dotterel  ? 

DotHreK 
Ok,  yea*  hf  any  aeass,  fir. 

What's  yotir  reafon  i 

JbottenL 

A  eicaohet^ .  iir>  a  crotchet  that  I  have : 
Here's  one  can  tell  yott  I  have  twenty  of  ^em'« 

Barmet. 

Eophues,  difTuade  him  not ;  he  is  xtfoWi 
To  keep  his  birth  aad  fortunes  both  concealed  f 
Yet  win  her  fo»  or  no  way  :  He  wonld  know 
Whether  himfelf  be  truly  k)T'd»  or  no^ 
And  not  his  fortnaes  only. 

Euphttes* 

Well,  accefs 
Yon  have  already  fomid  {  fMirfue  it,f  &  ; 
But  eive  me  leave  to  wonoer  at  your  way. 
Anodier  wooer,  to  obtain  Ub  love, 
Wonld  put  on  all  his  coloauB ;  ftretch  t'  i^pcar 
At  his  full  height,  or  a  degree  beyond  it ; 
Belyt  his  fortunes ;  borrow  what  he  wanted ; 
Not  make  himfelf  lefs  dian  he  truly  is* 
Whaf  reafon  is  there,  that  a  man  poifeft 
Of  fortunes  large  enough^  that  may  come  biddly 
A  welcome  faitor  to  herfelf  and  friends* 
And,  ten  to  one*  fpeed  in  his  fnic  the  fair 
And  ufaal  way ;  Aonld  play  the  fool  and  lo(e 
His  pveciotts  time  in  fnch  a  hopelefs  wooing  f 

Dotterel. 

Alas,  fir,  what  is  a  gentleman'e  time  I 

fiopliaes,  he  tells  yon  true ;  there  are  ibriie  brtunr 
Can  never  lofe  thdr  time^  wkate'er  they  da; 

J      Yet 
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Vet  I  can  tell  yoa>  he  Ka$  redd  jbme  hoofcsi^ 

'DottertU 
Pd  not^ipiA'age  mt.  ^ 

I  warrant  thiee ; 
And  in  thofe  books^  he  fay^,  be  finds  examples 
Of  greateft  beauties,  that  hare  {»  been  won » 

Eitphues.  ^  ' 

Oh  !  in  Parifm^,  and  the  Knight  o'  (h'  $un  t 
Are  thofe  your  authors  f 
^  DottereU 

Vcs,  and  thofe  are  good  ones  : 
Why  fhoald  a  »tfan  oJF  worth,  though  but  a  ihiphcrd,     1 
Beipair  tQ  get  the  love  of  a  krag's  daughter  ?  ' 

Euphues. 

I  pr'ythee,  6arnet>  how  haft  thou  fcrew*d  up 
This  fool  to  fuch  a  znonftrous  confidence  ?         : 

iarnet* 

He  needs  no  fcre#ing  iip ;  but  let  him  ha^  , 
His  fwing  a  little* 

Muphutfi 

He  fliaH  have  It 'freely  : 
But  you  have  feen  yotrr  niiftre(^»  Mr.  Dotter?) ; 
How  do  yptt  $|i4  her  ?  coming  ? 

PotterfU 
That's  all  on«, 
I  know  what  I  know* 

Barmif^ 
He  has  already  got 
iSome  footing  in  her  favour. 

Suphues* 
But  I  doubt 
He'il  play  the  tyrant ;  make  her  doat  ^oo  longt 
Wear  the  green-ficknefs  as  his  Hveryj 
^nd  pine  a  year  or  two. 

Dottfreh 
She's  not  the  firft 
7hat  has  done  fo  for  me. 

^     Euphues, 
Putifyouvie 

G  g  3  My 


4«4  T  H  E    O  L  D    C  O  U  P  L  ft. 

My  cottfin  fo^  I  ihall  not  take  it  well. 

Dotterel* 
Oh,  I  proieft  I  have  no  fuch  meaning,  iiri 
See,  here  ihe  comes  !  the  Lady  Whimfey  tck>. 

Enter  La^  Wbimfej^  Artemia. 

Lady  Whimfiy* 
i  thought,  (weet-heart,  th'  had'ft  wanted  company. 

Why,  10  I  did  ;  yours,  madam. 

Lady  Wbim/ey, 
Had  I  known  v    • 

Youn  hoafe  had  been  fo  full  of  gallants  now, 
I  would  have  fpar'^d  my  vifit.     But  'tis  all  one« 
I  have  met  a  friend  here. 

Ettpbues, 
Your  p6or  fervant,  madam^ 

^  Lady  Whimfiy. 

I  was  confeffing'of  your  couiin  here  . 
About  th*  affairs  of  love. 

Eufhues, 
Your  ladylhip,  I  hope,  will  (brieve  her  |j^ly  *i 

Lady  Whtmfiy. 
But  I  tell  her  ^  / 

She  (hall  not  thank  me  now  for  -feeing  her. 
For  I  have  bulinefs  hard-by.     I  am  goinj[,  . 
A  fuitor  to  your  old  rich  neighbour  here. 
Earthworm. 

Eupbues. 
A  fuitor  !  He  is  very  hard 
In  granting  any  thing,  e^ecially 
If  it  be  money.  '  •   - 

Lady  Wbimfey* 
Yes,  my  fuit*s  for  money  ; 
Nay,  all  his  money,  and  himfelf 'to  boot^ 

*  YoMr  Udyfl>ip^   I  hope,    ivtil  flirieve  i>er  gvntly,^     ue^Jbrwihtr, 
bear  her  at  confeHion.     So  in  Sbakfpeares  K,  Richard  III. 
'*  What,  talking  with  a  prieft,  lord  Chamberlain  ? 
*'  Your  lord/hip  hath  no  Jhri'vift£  worjc  in  hand.**  S. 

5ee  alfo  note  67  to  C^<ifier  Curtons  Needle^  vol.  a.«  p.  46. 

^  Barnet, 
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His  money  would  do  well,  without  himfclf. 

Lady  Whimfey* 
And  with  himfelf.  .  ' 

Barnet. 
Alas  !  your  ladyfhip 
Should  too  nauch  wrong  your  beauty,  to  bellow  it 
Upon  one  thatxaiinot  uie  it,  and  debar 
More  able  men  their  wifhes. 

That's  true,,  Barnet,' 
If  ihe  fhould  bar  all  other  men  ;  bqt  that 
Would  be  too  gteat  a  cruelty. 

Artemia\ 
Do  you  hear,  my  coufin  madam  ? 

Lady  Wbimftyn 
Yes,  he  Will  be  heard  : 
Rather  than  fail,  he'll  give  himfelf  the  hearing* 
But  pf'ythee,  Euphues,  tell  me  plainly  now 
What  thou  doft  think  of  me.     I  love  thy  freencfe 
Better  than  any  flattery  in  the  world, 

Euphits^ 
I  think  you  wond'rous  wife. 

Lady  Whimfy. 
In  what  ? 

Eupbuei* 
In  that 
That  makes  or  mars  a  woman,  I  mean  love*  * 

Lady  Whim/ey, 
Why,  pr'ythee  ? 

Eupbuesm 
I  think  you  underftand  fo  well 
What  the  true  ufe  of  man  is,  that  you'll  ne'er 
Trouble  your  thoughts  with  care,  or  fpoil  your  beauty 
With  the  green-iicknefs,  to  obtain  a  thing 
Which  you  can  purchafe  a  difcreeter  way. 

Artenua. 
'    How  do  you  like  this,  madam  ? 

Lady  Wbimftyn 
Wond'rous  well  ; 

Gg4  -        Tis 
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'Tis  due  I  lookM  for.    But  wktx  eoleruinment 
Would  oid  rick  Eaithwomi  give  ii»»  do  you  think  I 

'  Unlefs  your  prefence,  madam »  coqldlnfiifc 
^  A  nobler  foul  into  him«  'tis  miidl  feair'd 
*TwoM  be  bat  mean. 

Becaafe  (you'll  fay)  he'«  covetous : 
Tut !  I  can  work  a  change  in  any  man : 
If  I  were  married  to'hini»  you  iboold  fee 
What  i  would  make  hitn.  ^ 

I  believe  we  ihould, 
tf  cuckolds  horns  yttn  vifible* 

JrHmia. 

But  could 
Vonr  ladyfliip  be  pl^as'd  with  filf:h  a  kilfliaiid  I 

Who  could  not^well  be  pleas'd  with  fuch  a  fprtuu^  I 

Jhrtemi4i 
Wealth  cannc|^  make  a  man. 

toidy  Whimfeyk 
But  hi^  wealth,  lady,  can  make  a  wOlum* 

.  Euphuts^ 
Yet,  I  douhti  old  Earthworm 
Would  prove  too  fnbtle  to  be  goVtrn'd  fo : 
Vou'U  find  him,  madam>  an  old  crabbed  piece  s 
Some  gentle  fool  Were  better  /or  a  huAand. 

Fie,  coofin,  how.thoii  talk'ft  ! 

Lady  Wbimfy. 

He's  in  the  right : 
l^ools  are  the  only  hulbands  %  one  m^  rule  'effl(« 
Why  Ihonld  not  we  de£re  to  ufe  men  fo 
As  they  would  its  ?  i  have  heard  men  proteft 
They  would  have  their  wives  iilly,  and  npt  ftudy'd 
In  any,  thing,  but  how  to  dreft  themfelves'; 
Aud  not  Co  much  as  able  to  write  lottos* 
Juil  fuch  a  hufband  would  I  wifli  to  have  % 
60  qualify'd,  and  not  a  jot  beyond  it ; 
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|If  (hoald  not  havo  the  ikllt  cd  write  or  read. 

jfrtemia. 
ythsLt  coold  yott  get  by  tb^t  f 

!  fhbuld  be  fur^  ' 

lie  cdttM  tiot  itrad  my  Ittttn  ;.  atni  for  bonds^ 
VThen  I  (hpiild  JisH^e  oeoaficn  fo-ttfe  money » 
|iis  mark  would  ferve* 

I  am  not  ofyoor  mind ;  .r  -  \l 

I  would  not  have  a  fool  for  alUtbe  world* 

Martteu  ■■'< 

Noa  faifeft  lady>  yflur  pieHbdkms  .      - 
Kone  but  the  wiJeilttid  the«beftoffli«n  '  -^ 

Pan  truly  find  and  value.  '    ....:.: 

And  I  proteft,  lady, 
J  honour  you  f<5r  not  loVitig  a  ^L 

You  would  love  a  wife,  it  Ultva^^  that  Idvet  not  you  \ . 

A  tar(  jeft«  Barnet !  <\ 

But  he  feels  it  not*.  [Afiit, 

Fie,  Mr.  Dott)erirt,  ^tis  not  noWy  done 
In  you,  to  hate  a  feol  c-  A  generout  fpirit 
Would  take  the  weakefl  part ;  and  feol$>  yoa  ktUMVi 
Are  weakeft  ftilh         •      - 

Paith,  Mr.  B)iphue$> 
I  mud  confefs,  I  have  ^  ^nerous  fph-it  ; 
And' do  a  little  fympathize  with  fools  : 
I  learn'd  that  word  from  a  good  hone^  inan. 
But  hark  you,  coufin  Basnet,  this  fytne  lady 
is  a  brave  woman. 

Are  you  taken  with  her  ? 

DoftenU 
I  love  a  wit  with  all  my  heart. 

Baniitm 
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'  Barmtk 

*Tis  weU  } 
He  it  already  uken  oflF^  I  felc. 
From  (air  Artemia,  or  may  be  fi)Qa  ; 
'Upon  this  t'other  I  may  build  a  fortune.  '    [JJkfe. 

Et^k.  Btttj  m^kdam,  if  your  ladyihip  would  marry 
Upon  thofe  terms,  'twere  better  that  you  took 
Old  Earthworm's  Ton. 

LaJj  Whm/ey^ 

Has  he  a  fon,  I  pr'ythee  ? 

..   Euphuetm 

Ye$,  lately  come  from  travel,  as  they  fay. 
We  have  not  feen  him  yet ;  he  has  kept  clofe 
Since  his, arrival ;  people  give  him. out 
To  be  his  father's  own. 

Ladfy  Wbimfey. 

Nay,  then  I  fwear 
I'll  none  of  him  %  if  he  be  covetous. 
And  young,  I  ihall  be  troubled  too  long  with  him  : 
I  had  rather  have  the  old  one* 

Here's  my  father. 

Enter  Mr.  Freeman. 

Freeman. 
Health  to  this  good  fociety  $  1  nm  forry 
That  my  poor  houfe  mud  not  to»day  enjoy 
The  l^appineis  to  enter tfiin  you  all.. 
We  arc  invited  to  th'  old  Lady  Covet's ;  , 

And  thither  mufl  our  company  remove. 

Liufy  Wbimfey. 
Sir,  I'll  be  govern'd  by  you.  1  was  bold 
To  come  and  itt,  Mrs.  Artemia. 

Freeman. 
She's  much  beholden  to  your  ladyihip 
For  doing  her  that  honour. 

Euphues. 
Tell  me,  uncle  ; 
I  hear  Sir  Argent  Scrape  is-  at  her  houfe. 

Freeman* 
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Nephew,  '(is  tnic  ;  and,;  which  thoa'lt  wonder  at^ 
That  marriage,,  which  we  talk'd  of  as  a  jcft^ 
In  earneft  now's  concluded  of;  and  ihall 
To-inoi:jrow  morning-  be  fo^emnized. 

Eupbues,  .       . 

Betwixt  Sir  Argent,  and  the  Lady  Covet  ^ 
I  do  not  thinly  it  ilrange  ;  there's  but  one  hedge 
Has  a  long  time  divided  them  ;  /mean. 
Their  large  eftate^^  and  'tis  th'  ^ftate  that  married. 

Freeman* 
But  is*t  not  Grange ;  nay,  moft  unnatural  ; 
And  I  may  fay  ridiculous,  for  thofe  years 
To  marry,  and  abufe  the  ordinance  ? 
My  Lady  Covet  is,  at  leaft,  fourfcorc ;  - 
And  he,  this  year,  is  fourfcore  and  fifteen : 
Befides,  he  h^  been. bed-rid  long,  and  lame 
Of  both  his  feet. 

...  .'.>   Eupbues. 
Uncle,. he's  not  toodd 
To  love  ;  I  mean, -her  moi^ey  ;  and  in  thate 
The  chiefeU  end  of  marriage  is  fulfill'd  : 
He  will  ini^afe  an^  multiply  his  fortunes  ; 
Increaie,  you  know,  is  the  true  end  of  marrlag 

Freeman. 
They  have  already  almoft  the  whole  country. 

Eupbues* 
But  you  ihall  iee>how  n^  they'll  propagate. 

Freeman,  ' 
Is  fuch  a  marfiage  lawful  f 

'  •  Euphues*    . 
Ahl  good  uncle, 
Difpute  nof  th^ty  the  church  has  nought  in  thjs  ; 
Their  lawyer  is  the  prieft  that  marries  t^em  ; 
The  banns  of  matrimony  are  the  indentures  ; 
The  bounds  and  land-marks  are  the'ring  that  joins  them. 

Artemia, 
But  there's  no  love  at  all. 

Eupbues. 
Yes,  pretty  coufin, 

10  If 
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If  tkon  art  read  in  ainoroQt  hocks,  thoa'k  fni 
That  CnxfitA't  arrow  bas  a  ^Iden  head  ; 
And  'twas  a  go!d^  fliaft  that  wounded  them« 

Welly  thither  we  mnft  ^ ;  bat,  p'ythee^  nepfae^^  ' 
Forbear  thy  jefting  there. 

I  warrant  yon ; 
I'll  flatter  the  old  lady^  and  perfitade  her 
flow  well  fhe  looks  :  But  when  th^  go  to-b^d, 
I'll  write  their  epitaph. 

H0W5  man  !  their  epitaph  ? ' 
Their  epithalamium^  thoa  mean^ft. 

Ettfbues. 

No,  firs. 
Over  their  marnage^hed  I'll  write  their  9g^| 
And  only  fay.  Here  lies  Sir  Ardent  Scrape^ 
Together  with  his  wife,  the  Lady  Covet. 
^nd  whofoever  reads  it,  will  fuppofe 
The  place  to  be  a  tomb,  no  maniage-bed. 

'      lady  Winmfy. 

How  drangely  thou  art  taken  wick  this  wedding. 
Before  thoi  fce'ik  it ! 

Eufbuts, 

And  thetl,  let^e  fee. 
To  fit  them  for  an  Hyxnenaaal  ibng  5  .     . 
Inftead  of  thofe -fo  high  and  fpirited  !ftHtitis^ 
Which  the  old  Grecian  lovers  os'd  to  fihg. 
When  lufty  bridegrooms  rifled  maiden-^heads, 
I'll  fing  a  quiet  dirge  ;  and  bid  them  fle^ 
In  peaceful  reft  ;  and  bid  the  clothes,  itmead 
Of  earth)  Ue  getotjy  <:m  their  aj^  bdnes         .  n      < 

,3   ■  f  ■      and  bid  the  fUthts,  mfitad  ..    . 

Ofearthf  lit  gtntly  on  their  aged  ^tf»«— ']  Thete  lines  fecm  a  parodf 

on  the  following  one  in  Banduca,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletc}ier,  A.  4.  S«  3^ 

*'  —  lie  lightly  on  my  t^Hy  gentU  eatth»** 

The  time  when  Prior  wrote  bUheautifiU  Ode  t^^  the  ^oemory  of  Colo* 

nel  George  Villiers, drowned  in  the  river  Piava,  in. die  c<>DQty  of  Fiuli^ 

■$703,  is  fo  near  the  period  in  which  Mrt  Pope  <:ompore4.hi8  degy  to 

th«j 
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^iiou'lt  ne'er  have  done*    Well,  gallants,  'tis  almoft 
*rhe  time  tbat  calls  tts  :  I  tnuil  needs  be  ^e.  . 
^  jLi^i!^  Whimfey^ 

We'll  watt  upon  you,  fir* 

Freeman* 
Item  fervant,  madam. 

{BiPfmme  Ladf  Whi^ey.  freemam^  D^ttenii  iuiJSmfdif. 

Stay*  confioi  I  ktve  a;  re^ueft  to  thee« 

Mmphnes^ 
Thou  canfi  not  fear  tfadt  I'll  deny  ii  thee  : 
Speak  It,  'tis  done* 

Ari^mia. 
Why  thetf,  in  ihort»  'tis  this  :  . 
Old  Earthworm,  coufin^  has  a  Ton,  thdy  iay. 
Lately  come  home  ;  hia  name,  z&  I  have  haafd^ 
is  Theodore. 

Yes,  I  have  heard  of  him# 

jfhema* 

I  woiifld  intreat  you,  by  fome  means  cr  6tiher» 
^o  draw  him  hither  ;  Td  fain  fpeak  wi<h  him : 
A(k  not  the  cauie,  b«t  do  what  I  reqaeil : 
Vou  may  hereafter  know. 

W^H^  I'll  not  qoefttoA't/ 

the  memory  of  an  uafQitunate  laiy,  that  it  is  di'fHctilt  to  Uly  Which  oi^ 
thefe  grurt  men  borrowed  from  the  other.    It  appears  certain,  however, 
that  one  of  theip»  in  the  following  lines,  was  indebted  to  his  friend,  an- 
}efs  it  can  be  fuppofed,  that  ^both  of  them  were  olUigtd  to  the  abow  tine* 
•f  Bieacmioqt  and  ^let«her.    Prior  fayjs, 

*'  Lav  the  dead  hero  gi^ceful  in  a  grave 

**  (The  only  honour  he  can  now  receive ;) 

''  And  fragrant  mofkld  upon  his  body  throi^  $ 

**  And  plant  the  warrior  laurel  o*er  his  brow  j 

**  Li^bt  ih  tie  tattb  ;  a&d  flourifli  green- t^e  bough  .*V 

**  Whtt  tlto*  no  UaU  esith  allow  thee  mxstf 
**  Kof  hallbwM  4irge  be  mvtcer*4  o*er  thy  tomb  j 
**  Yet  Anil  thy  grave  with  ri6og  flowVs  be  dreft^ 
**  And  diy  gifcn  t^rf  Ik  lightly  ^  Uy  hreajir 
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Bat  bring  him  hither,  thoagh  I  know  him  not. 

Arttnua. 
Coufin,  farewel ;  I  ihall  be  look'd  for  ftraight. . 

\Exit  Anemia^ 

Manet  Eupbues* 

Emphues^ 
Rich  Eafdiworm's  Ton  I  why,  in  the  name  of  wonder. 
Should  it  be  her  defire  to  ijpeak  with  him  ? 
She  knows  him  not :  Well,  let;  it  be  a  ridUle  ; 
I  have  not  fo  much  wit  as  to  expound  it ; 
Nor  yet  fo  little,  as  to  lofe  my  thoughts,  ' 
Or  iludy  to  find  out,  what  the  no  reafon 
Of  a  young  wench's  will  is  :  Should  I  guefs, 
I  know  not  what  to  think ;  'fhe  may  have  heard 
That  he's  a  proper  man,  and  fo  dofire 
To  fati^y  herfaif  .^  What  reafon  then 
Can  fhe  alledge  to  him  ?  Tut,  that's  not  it ; 
Her  beauty,  and  large  dower,  need  not  to  feek 
Out  any  fuitors ;  and  the  odious  name 
Of  his  old  wretched  father  would  quite  choke  it : 
Or  have  fome  tattling  goffips,  or  the  maids, 
Told  her  perchance  that  he's  a  conjurer  ? 
He  goes  in  black  ;  they  fay  he  is  a  fcholar  9 
Has  been  beyond  fea  too  :  there  it  may  lie  2 
And  he  mud  fatisfy  her  longing  thought. 
What,  or  how  many  huibands  fte  IhaU  have  ; 
Of  what  degree,  upon  what  night  (he  (hall 
Dream  of  the  man  ;  when  (he  (hall  fad  ^,  and  walk 
In  the  church-yard,  to  fee  him,  pafling  by, 
Ju(l  in  thofe  cloches  that  firft  he  comes  a  fuitor  : 
Thefe  things  may  be.    But  why  (houM  (he  make  me 
To  be  her  inftrument  ?  Some  of  the  men. 
Or  maids,  might  do't  as  well.     Well,  (ince  you  have 

♦  —  wlftn  fie  JbMH  faftt  &c.']  Thefe  quftoms  are  Hill  preferred  by 
the  inferior  raiiks  of  females  in  different  parts  of  the  kingdom.  Among 
Others,  they  frequentiy  faft  on  Saint  Agnes'- eve^  and  at  the  fame  time 
jnake  ufe  of  feveral  lingular  rites  and  ceremonies ;  all  which  are  de- 
fcribed  and  ndic\^led  in  Gay*s  comedy  of  the  Wifeof  Bkib,  See  alfo, 
£r§nd'%  Olfervations  on  popular  Antiquities,  17771  P'S^^* 
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Us'd  nie,  fair  coufin,  I  ^ill  found  your  drifts, 
Or't  (hall  go  hard.     The  fellow  may  abufe  her  j  ;; 
Therefore  Fll  watch  him  tooj  and  ftraight  about  it; 
But,  now  I  think  on't,  1*11  fqlicit  him  .  .  - 

By  letter  firft,  and  meet  him  afterward.  -      '    ;  ^    [ExiK 


V  J» 


ACT        II. 

Earth'worm^  Tbiodore* 

Earth-worm. 

I  Do  not  more  rejoice  in  all  my  ftores. 
My  wealthy  bags,  fillM  garners,  crouded  cheft^^ 
And  all  the  envy M  heaps  that  I  have  glean'd^ 
With  fo  long  care  and  labour  ;  than  I  do 
In  thy  moft  frugal  nature,  Theodore, 
Co'ncurring  juft  with  mine  :  In  thee,  my  fon, 
I  fee,  methinks,  a  perpetuity  / 
Of  all  the  projedls  which  my  foul  has  hatch'd^ 
And  their  rich  fruits.     I  fee  my  happinefs. 


The  gaudy  heirs  of  thriving  aldermen 
Fleeting,  like  (hort-liv'd  bubble?,  into' air ; 
And  all  that  fire  expiring  in  one  blaze. 
That  was  fo  long  a  kindling.     But  do  thou. 
Do  thou,  my  fon,  go  on,  and  grow  in  thrift ; 
It  is  a  virtue  that  rewards  itfelT. 
*Tis  matterlefs,  in  goodnefs  who  excels  : 
He  that  hath  coin,  hath  all  perfedlions  elfct 

Theodort, 
Sir,  I  am  wholly  yours ;  and  never  can 
Degenerate  from  your  frugality  j 
Or,  if  my  nature  did  a  little  ftray. 
Your  good  example  would  diredt  it  flill. 
Till  it  were  grown  in  me  habitual. 


fiartbnuorm* 


^» 


^''    f^E  alii  c<kV9Uni 

TwUi  bt  a  in^iUfr  pjKrwP^y  iO  thee 
Than  t^  iyiy  weakk :  Strive  to  ko  perfbd  vfi*%  i  , 
^voAy  the  rules  $  eae  lujp  10  g^fral ; 
A^  tfiat  is,  Oire  away  n^l^Ag,  f«i  1 . 
For  thrift  is  like  a  journey ;  every  gift. 
Though  ne'er  fo  fmall,  is  a  ilep  back  again. 
He  thai  would  rife  to  richn  or  renown^ 
JMuft  not  regard  though  he  pull  millions  dowii|| 

That  lenon,  fir«  is  eafy  to  be  learn'd. 

Earfhwbrm. 

Laugh  at  thoie  fool^  that  are  ambttioiis 
Df  empty  air ;  to  be  ftird  liberal ! 
That  fell  their  fubftai^ce  ^  th<i  breath  of  othMSf 
And  wit^  .the  flattering  thanks  of  iile  drQpc9 
Are  fwelled,  while  their  iblid  parts  decay. 
What  clothes  to  wear,  the  firft  ocaLiion 
Of  wearing  clothes,  will  teach  a  wife  man  befij 

Thi$dhrt. 

True,  fir  ;  it  teacheth  us  how  vain  %  thing 
It  is  for  men  to  take  a  pride  in  that^ 
Which  was  at  firfl  the  emblem  of  nheir  ibame* 

Earthworm. 

Thou  hit^ft  it  right ;  but  can'ft  thou  b$  coatenl 
With  my  poor  d^^t  too  ? 

TbnQdort* 

Oh,  wohd'rons  well  ! 
'Twas  fuch  a  diet  which  that  h^ppy  9ge, 
That  poets  ilile  the  golden,  firft  did  ufe^ 

Eartjywdirmn 

And  fuch  a  diet,  to  our  dieils  will  briuj^ 
The  golden  age  again* 

Theod$re. 

Befide  the  gain 
That  flows  upon  us,  health  and  liberty 
Attend  on  thefe  bare  meals  :  if  ai}  were  bleft 
With  fuch  a  temperance,  what  man  would  fawn. 
Or  to  his  belly  fell  his  libertj^r  ? 
{There  would  be  then  no  llaves«  no  fycophants 


At 
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At  great  men's  tables.    If  the  bafe  Sarmentcu^ 
Or  chat  vile  Galba  '«  had  been  thus  content. 
They  had  not  borne  the  fcofi^  of  Casfar's  board. 
He  whofe  cheap  third  the  fprings  and  brooks  can  quenchj 
How  many  cares  is  he  exempted  from  ? 
He's  not  indebted  to  the  merchant's  toil. 
Nor  fears  that  pirates'  force,  or  florms,  ihould  rob  him 
Of  rich  Canaries,  or  iWeet  Candian  wines : 
He  fmells,  nor  feeks,  no  feafb ;  bat  in  his  own 
True  ftreng'th  contraded  lives ;  and  there  enjoys 
A  greater  freedom  than  the  Parthian  king. 

EartJkuorm, 

Thon  mak'fi  me  more  in  love  with  my  bleft  life*' 

Theodore, 

Befides,  pure  chearful  health  ever  attends  it ; 
Which  made  the  former  ages  live  fo  long« 
With  riotous  banqtiets  ficknefi*es  came  in ; 
When  death  'gan  mufter  all  his  difmal  band 
Of  pale  difeafes,  fuch  as  poets  feign 
Keep  centinel  before  the  gates  of  hell. 
And  bade  them  wait  about  the  gluttons  tables ) 
Whom  they,  like  venom'd  pills,  in  fweeteft  wines 
Deceiv'd,  fwallow  down,  and  haften  on 
(What  moil  they  would  efchew)  trntimely  death* 
But  from  our  tables  here,  no  painful  furfeits> 
No  fed  diftafes,  grow,  to  ilrangle  nature 
And  fufFocate  the  a^ive  brain ;  no  fevers. 
No  apoplexies,  palfies,  or  catarrha 
Are  here ;  where  nature,  not  enticM  at  all 
With  fuch  a  dangerous  bait  as  pleafant  cates^ 
Takes  in  no  more  than  ihe  can  govern  well. 

EartlnvorM, 

But  that  which  is  the  greateft  comfort,  fbn. 
Is  to  obferve,  with  pleafure,  our  rich  hoards 
Daily  increafe,  and  ftuff  the  fwelling  bags. 

$  '  Jfthe  hafi  Samientos, 

Or  that  vile  Oalba,  &€,"] 

— —  qux  nee  Sarmenftu  iikiquas 
Caffaris  ad  mtlklks,  nee vilts  Oalh  ttUflfet*    JvV.  Sat.  VI.      S. 

Vol.  X.  H  h  Come» 
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Come,  thou  art  mine,  I  fee !  Here,  uke  thefe  keys. 

[Giites  Theodore  the  kejt^ 
Thefe  keys  can  (hew  thee  fuch  amazing  plenty, 
Whofe  very  iightwoald  feed  .a  famifh'd  country. 
I  durft  not  trad  my  fervants. 

Theodore. 

Mc  yott  may. 
Who  equal  with  my  life  do  prize  your  profit. 

Earthnuorm, 

Well,  141  go  in  ;  I  feel  myfelf  half  Heepy, 
After  the  drink  I  took.  ££r/V. 

Theodore,  . 

'Twin  do  you  good,  fir. 
Work  fweetly,  gentle  cordial  I   and  reftore 
Thofe  fpirits  again,  which  pining  avarice 
Has  *reft  him  of.     Ah  me  !  how  wond'rous  thin. 
How  lean  and  wan  he  looks  !  How  much,  alas  \ 
Has  he  defrauded  his  poor  genius. 
In  raking  wealth,  while  the  pale  grifly  iighs 
Of  famine  dwell  upon  his  aged  cheeks^ 
Oh  Avarice !  than  thee,- a  greater  plague. 
Did  ne'er  iafeil  the  life  of  wretched-  man  J 
Heaven  aid  my  work  !     That  rare  extraQion 
Which  he  has  drank,  beiide  the  nouri(hment. 
Will  cafl  him  in  a  fafe  and  gentle  deep. 
While  I  have  liberty  to  work  my  ends ; 
And,  with  his  bqdy's  cure,  a  means  I'll  find 
To  cure  his  fame,  and,  which  is  more,  his  mind. 
Jafper  ! 

Enter  Jafper. 

Jafper. 
Sir! 

Theodore. 
Are  thofe  diTguifes  ready 
Which  I  bcfpoke  f 

Jafper. 
They  are  all  fitted,  fir. 

Theodore. 
Then,  at  the  hour  which  I  appointed  thee, 
»«    '  ^  I  Invite 
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Invite  thofe  people,  Jafper ;  but  be  true 

And  fecretto  me.  ' 

7 after.  ^•'' 

As  your  own  heart,  fir.  - 

Theodore.  '     '        /; 

Take  this.    I  will  reward  thy  fervice  IjetterJ  •  -  * 

As  foon  as  thefe  occaiions  are  difpatch'dl  .     .               -^ 

7^/P^r.  •■'        '     :/ 

I  thank  yop,  fir.     I  have  a  letter  for  yoii,'"'  '  '  *, 

Left  here  but  now,  from  Mr.  EuphueSj 
Old  Mr.  Freeman's  nephew.  '  '  \ 

Theodore.  '  "   \        -  •       •*' 

iveitme,  •;,: 

I  will  anon  perufe  it  \  but  my  haile 
Permits  not  now :  Eugei^y  waits  my  coming. 

lE^it  Tbemiore\ 

7^/per.  : 

I  like  this  well :  yet  if  I  fliould  prove  falfe 
To  my  old  mailer,  for  my  young  mailer's  fake,  ,  * 

Who  can  accufe  me  ?  For  the  reafon's  plain. 
And  very  palpable ;  I  feel  it  here : 
This  will  buy  ale  ;  fo  will  not  all  thehoards 
Which  my  old  mailer  has*    His  money  ferves 
For  nothing  but  to  look  upon ;  but  this       • 
Knows  what  the  common  ufe  of  moiicy.is«. :  : .     . 

Well,  for  my  own  '^art,  I'm  refolv'd  tb  46 .  j 

Whatever  he  commands  me  :  he's  too  honeft 
To  wrong  hi»  father  in  it :  if  he  ihoald,  '  r.    ^ 

The  worS  would  be  his  own,  another  day^  U^^^i^ 

Eugtj^folus^  ^ 

Eugeny^ 
Juil  thus,  in  woods  and  folitary  caves,  \,  ■. . 

The  ancient  hermits  liv'd ;  but  they  liv'd  happy  I 
And,  in  their  quiet  contemplations,  found  .       v  - 

More  real  comforts  than  fodety   .  .        . 

Of  men  could  yield ;'  than  cities  could  afibrd  ; 
Or  aU  the  luftres  of  a  court  could  give : ..  .  . 
But  I  have  no  fuch  fweet  prefervatives  k 

Againft  the  fadnefs  of  this  defert  place* 

Hbz  lanj 


'  I  .w> 


* ' «     '  '  t ,'  ti* 
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I  am  myfelf  a  greater  wilderBcfs  ^ 

Than  are  thefe  woods,  where  horror  and  difmay 

Make  their  abodes  ;  while  different  pafiions 

By  tarns  do  reign  in  my  diflradled  (bul. 

Fortune  makes  this  conclqfion  general ; 

All  things  (hall  help  th'  unfortunate  man  to  fa)U 

Firft,  Sorrow  comes,  arid  tells  me  I  have  done 

A  crime,  whofe  fdulnefs  mail  dfTerve  a  Tea 

Of  penitent  tears^,  to  waih  m^  cleap  again. 

Then  Fear  ileps  in,  apd  tells  m^,  if  furpriz'd^ 

My  wretched  life  is  forfeit  to  the  Hw« 

When  thefe  have  done,  enters  th^  tyrant  Love, 

And  fets  before  me  the  fair  Artemia  $ 

Difplays  her  virtues  aixd  per&dion^  ;    • 

Tells  me  that  all  thofe  graces,  a)l  thdf«  hea^tlqi^ 

Siificr  fye  me,  for  my  unhappinels  ;  ' 

And  wounds  lite  more  in  h^r,  than  in  myfelf. 

Ah,  Theodora !  wpvld  I  could  cvftr  fleep . 

Bat  when  thoa  CQ.v^'ft ;   ^pr  in  myfelf  I  find 

No  drop  of  lomfoi^t  I Welccant^  dqugc^M^nd  ! 

£nfir  Theodore. 

Pardon  the  flowncfr  of  my  viiit,  friend ; 
For  inch  occaiioni  Jrff«  detained  me  hence, 
Aa»  if  thou  knew%  I  know  thou  wouldf  ft  excii&« 

I  muft  confefs,  I  tkought  the  bourt  too  long  ; 
Snt  the  fruition  of  thy  prefenoB  now 
|yf  akes  jne  forget  it  all.  > 

Colled  thyfelf. 
Thou  droop'ft  too  muclH  my  deavcft^Bo^By, 
And  art  top  torfli  and  {fyit  a  cenfurtr 
Of  that  unhappy  crime,  which  (hou  wert  forc'd 
tjately  to  ad.    I  did  allow  ip  thee 
That  lawful  fixtoW  that  was  fit ;  liat  let 
Well-grounded  comforts  curt  thte«    Nought  exCremt 
Is  iafe  in  man. 


T  H  ft    6  I  »    C  O  G  P  L  £•  ^ 

•Tis  time  moft  w6fk  that  cure.. 

But  why  thy  pardea  is  not  yet  oht^inM, 
Let  me  be  free  m  my  conjedufes  to  thee* 

Speak,  friend,  as  to  thyfclf. 

Theodore* 
Sir  Argent  Scrape, 
Your  old  rich  kinfman,  who  to-iAorrow  morning 
Is  to  be  married  to  the  Lady  Covet      ' 

Eugeny* 
Is  that  match  come  about  ?     Oh,  avarice  ! 
What  mongers  thou  begett'ft  in  this  vile  age  I 

Theodore. 
Sir  Argent  Scrape,  I  fay,  is  next  heir  male. 
On  whom  thy  whole  eftate  was  long  ago 
Entail'd. 

Eugeny* 
*Tis  true. 

Theodore. 
He  mud  inherit  it,  fiiould  thy  life  failt 

Evgety. 
*Tis  granted. 

Theodore* 
Then,  friend,  hear. 
What  not  a  bare  conjecture,  but  ftrong  grounds 
Move  me  to  utter.     Think  upon  that  word 
Thou  fpok'ft  fo  lately  :  Think  what  avarice 
Can  make  her  bondmen'  do  i^  that  fuch  a  price 
As  fifteen  huncred  pounds  a  year,  will  make 
Him  labour,  not  thy  pardon,  but  thy  death. 

Eugeny, 
Can  thierc  be  fuch  a  mifcreant  in  nature  } 

Theodore* 
I  Ihould  not  think  fo,  if  I  w^igh'd  him  only 
As  he's*  thy  kinfman.     I  have  been  informed. 
He  labours  under-hand  to  apprehend  thee» 
Juft  at  the  aflizes  now,  and  has  laid  olots 
To  flop  all  pardons,  which  in  that  mort  time 

H  h  5  Might 
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Might  be  procured :  and  then  what  bribes  may  do. 
In  haftening  execution,  do  but  coniider. 
If  this  be  falfe,  fome  courtiers  have  abus'd 
His  fame  :  And  pardon  me,  my  deareft  friend. 
If  I  fufpedt  the  worft,  for  fear  of  thee. 

When  I  coniider  what  accurfl  effeds 
Proceed  from  wretched  avarice,  I  begin 
To  feel  a  fear. 

This  very  age  hath  given 
I  Horrid  examples  lately.    Brothers  have  been 
Betrayed  by  brothers,  in  that  very  kind  : 
When  pardons  have  been  got  by  the  next  heirs. 
They  have  arriv'd  too  late. .  No  tie  fo  near. 
No  band  fo  facred,  but  the  curfed  hunger 
Of  gold  has  broke  it,  and  made  wretched  men 
To  fly  from  nature,  mock  religion. 
And  trample  under  feet  the  hoiieft  laws. 

Eugeny* 

He  has  been  ever  noted  for  that  vice ; 
Which,  with  his  ^ge,  has  ftill  grown  Wronger  in  him« 

Tbiodore* 

Ah,  Eugeny !  how  happy  were  that  laft 
Age  of  a  man,  when  long  experience 
Has  taught  him  knowle^e^  taught  him  temperance. 
And  freed,  him  from  fo  many  loofe  deiires. 
In  which  rafh  youth  is  plung'd,  were  not  this  vice — 
But  hark,  hark,  friend!  what  ravifliing  found  is  tha(^f 

Eugeny. 

Ha !  wond'rous  fweetl  'tisvfrom  th'  adjoining  thicket. 

SONG. 

7i/V  is  not  the  Elyfian  groove ; 

JV(?r  can  I  meet  my  Jlaughter* d  Itwe 

Within  thefe  Jhades.    Come,  Death,  and  h$ 

Ailaft  as  merciful  to  me. 

As  in  my  deareft  Scudmore^sfall, 

Thgujhew'dfi  thy/elf  tyrannicaU 


\ 
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^htn  did  1  dit  *w^fn  be  nuasjiain  : 
But  kill  me  new,  I  li<ve  again  :■ 
And  Jhall  go  meet  him  in  a  grove , 
Fairer  than  any  here,  above m 

♦ 

Oh  !  let  this  wDoful  breath  expire  !  - 

Why  Jhould  I  nnip  Evadrie^ sfireiy 
Sad  Portia^ s  coals,  or  Lucrece*  knife ^ 
7fl  rid  me  of  a  loathed  life  ? 
^Tisjhame  enough  that  grief  alone 
Kills  me  not  novj,  *when  thou  art  gone  ! 
But,  life,  finee  thou  art  Jlovo  to  go, 
ril  punijh  thee  for  laftingfo ; 
And  make  thee  piece-mtal  every  day 
Diffolve  to  tears f  and  melt  atvay. 

Theodore, 
Ah,  Eugeny  !  fome  heavenly  nymph  defcends 
To  make  thee  mufick  in  thefe  defert  woods ; 
To  quench,  or  feed,  thy  baleful  melancholy  ; 
It  is  fo  fweet,  I  could  almoft  believe,. 
But  that  'tis  fad,  it  were  an  angel's  voice. 

Eugeny, 
What,  in  the  name  of  miracle,  is  this  f 

Theodore. 
Remove  not  thou  ;  I'll  make  difcovery 
Within  this  thicket, 

Eugeny, 
Ha !  what  means  thy  wonder  ? 
What  doll  thou  fee ,? 

Theodore. 
I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  : 
Now  I  could  wiiji  myfelf  to  be  all  eyes. 
As  erft  all  ears.     I  fee  a  (hape  as  fair. 
And  as  divine,  as  was  the  voice  it  fent; 
But  clouded  all  with  forrovv  :  a  fair  woman. 
If  by  a  name  fo  mortal  I  may  term  her, 
,  In  fuch  a  forrow  fate  the  Queen  of  Love, 
When  in  the  wood  ihe  wail'd  Adonis'  death  j 

H  h  4  And, 
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Andy  from  her  cryfial-dropping  tyt$,  did  pay 
'A  lover's  obfequy. 

Let  me  come  near. 

Theodore* 
Sure«  black  is  Capid's  colour  :  Death  and  he 
Have  thang'd  their  liveries  now,  as,  in  the  fablc^ 
They  did  their  quivers  once. 

Mutiny. 
Ah  I  woe  is  me ! 

What  means  that  woe  ? 

Euginy^ 

Ah,  Theodore !  my  guilt 
Parfues  me  to  the  woods  !  No  place  can  keep 
The  monuments  of  my  mifdeeds  away. 

I  underftand  you  not. 

Eugeny. 

It  is  Matilda, 
The  flaughter'd  Scudmore*s  love,  his  virtndus  love  | 
Whofe  life  by  me,  unhappily,  was  fpilt. 
The  fad  melodious  ditty,  which  fo  late 
Did  pierce  our  ravifh'd  ears,  was  but  the  note 
Of  this  fair  turtle  for  her  flaughter'd  mate : 
In  which,  perchance,  amidil  her  woes,  ihe  fends 
Black  curies  up  againft  my  fpotted  felf : 
But  I  with  prayers  and  bleflings'will  repay 
WhateVr  thou  vent'ft  'gainft  me.     Oh  1  do  not  wilh 
More  wretchednefs  to  my  diilradled  foul 
Than  I  already  fee] !     Sad  fighs  and  tears 
Are  all  the  fatisfafiion  that  is  left 
For  me  to  make  to  thy  dead  love  and  thee* 

Tbedden. 

Tbofe  lips  can  vent  no  curfes ;  'twould  take  off 
Much  from  the  fwcetnefs  of  her  virtuous  forrow.     . 
Where  lives  this  lovely  maid  ? 

Eugenj, 

In  the  next  village. 

Tbeodor^^ 

Has  (he  a  father  living  ?  Eng^ 
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No,  friend  ;   he  died 
When  (he  was  in  her  infancy.     Her  mother. 
Two  years  ago  deceased,  and.  left  her  all 
The  fubihince  that  ihc  had  ;  which  was  not  great. 
But  does  maintain  her.    In  that  little  houle,  ^ 
£'er  /ince  this  fatal  accident,  ihe  lives 
A  miracle  of  truth  and  conilancy. 
Wailing  her  loves  s  and  now,  it  feems,  was  come 
To  vent  her  woful  paflions  to  the  woods* 

Theodore, 

How  happy  had  he  been  in  fuch  a  love. 
If  fate  had  fpar'd  his  life  1    Bat  he  13  dead  ; 
And  time  at  lad  may  wear  this  ibrrow  off,  [i^&r* 

And  make  her  relifli  the  true  joys  of  love. 
But  why  do  I  thus  wander  in  my  thoughts  ? 
This  paffion  mufl  be  curb'd  in  the  beginning  : 
^Twill  prove  too  flubborn  for  me,  if  it  gi*ow« 

Eugeny. 

Come,  let  us  to  my  cave,  as  we  intended^ 
Ere  this  fad  object  flay 'd  us. 

Theodore* 

Sad  indeed  ! 
Believe  me,  friend,  I  fufFer  with  thee  in  it : 
But  we  were  wounded  in  two  di^erent  kinds. 
Come,  let's  be  gone ;  though — I  could  ftili«-dweU  here* 

[ExeuMtm 

Eater  Matilda, 

Matilda. 
Methought  I  heard  a  noife  within  the  wood  ; 
Az  if  men  talk'd  together,  not  far  oiF; 
Sttt  could  difcover  none.    The  time  has  been  % 

*  The  time  bat  been,  &c.]     So  Macbeth y  A.  5.  S.  5. 
"  I  have  almoft  forgot  the  taftc  of  fears  : 
'    **  Tbrtime  has  been,  my  fcnfes  would  have  coord 
"  To  hear  a  night-fliriek ;  and  my  fell  of  hair 
"  Would  at  a  difmal  treatile  roufc,  and  ftir 
"  A§  life  were  i n't.     I  have  fupt  full  with  horrors! 
**  Direnefs,  familiar  to  my  flaught'rous  thoughts, 
**  Cannot  once  ftart  mc," 
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lo  fack  a  folltary  place  as  this^ . 

I  ihould  have  trembled  at  each  m^cmng  leaf  9 

Bat  forrow>  and  my  miferable  ftate. 

Have  made  me  bold*    If  there  be  favages. 

That  live  by  rapine  in  fuch  woods  as  thefe. 

As  I  have  heard  in  ancient  times  there  were. 

My  wretched  ftate  would  move  their  pity,  rather 

Than  violence.    I'll  confidently  go, 

i»aarded  with  nothing  bat  my  innocence*  [^^^A 

Enter  Fruitful,  Trufty^ 

Fruitful. 
Come,  mafter  Steward,  you  have  had  a  timo 
Of  fweating  for  this  wedding. 

Trufy. 
I  have  ta'en 
A  little  pains  to-day  ;.  your's,  Mr.  Fruitful, 
Is  yet  to  corner  I  mean  your  fermoni 

Fruitful* 
Yes,  but  the  pains  are  paft;  and  that's  the  fludy^ 
But  to  our  bufinefs  that  more  concerns  us  ; 
Is  the  deed  ready  written  that  my  lady 
Muft'feal  to-day  I 

Trufy. 
Do  yoo  believe  (he'll  feal  it  ? 

Fruitful. 
I  warrant  you  ;  I  have  fo  follow'd  her. 
And  laid  it  to  her  conrcience,.that  I  dare 
Hazard  my  life  'tis  done, 

Trufy. 
Well,  here's  the  deed  :  'tis  plainly  written, 

FruitfuU 
I'll  perufe  't  anon. 
I  know  the  other  feofFees  are  as  true 
And  honcft  men,  as  any  are  i'  th*  world.        \Exit  Trufy^ 

Enter  Freeman,  Eufhues,  Barnet,  Dotterel, 
Lady  Whimfey. 

Freeman.  ^ 
Save  you,  Mr.  Fruitful ! 

Fruitful^ 
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Fruitful^ 
Worthy  Mr.  Freeman  I 

Freeman*       , 
How  does  my  lady,  fir  ?    I  have  made  bold 
To  bring  her  company. 

FruitfuL 
Pleale  you  draw  near,  fir ; 
I  will  go  ap  and  fignify  unto  my  lady 
That  you  are  here.  [Exit  Fruitful^ 

Bamet, 
What's  he  ?  her  chaplain,  Epphues? 

Euphues* 
Oh,  yes. 

Lady  Whim/ey^ 
She  ufes  praying  then,  it  feems  f 

Et^bues. 
Yes^  madam,  and  fading  too ;  but  gives  no  almsal 

Lady  IVbim/ey. 
Cannot  he  teach  her  that  ? 

Eupbues, 
'Tis  to  be  doubted : 
But  he  has  other  ways,  which  are  far  fafer ; 
To  fpeak  againft  the  faihion ;  againfl  painting. 
Or  fornication.     If  he  were  your  chaplain. 
He  would  inveigh  as  much  'gainil  covetoufnefs* 

Lady  JVbimfey. 
He  would  hurt  me  little  in  that.  But  has  he  learning  ^ 

Eupbues, 
No  furely,  madam ;  he  is  full  of  knowledge. 
But  has  no  learning  at  all :  he  can  expound. 
But  underftands  nothing.     One  thing  in  him 
Is  excellent:  Though  he  do  hate  the  bifhops. 
He  would  not  make  them  guilty  of  one  fin. 
Which  was  to  give  him  orders ;  for  he  hates 
Orders  as  much  as  them. 

Freeman» 
Well,  I  have  heard » 
Though  he  came  lately  to  her,  he' has  got 
A  great  hand  over  her  ;   and  fways  her  confcience 
Which  way  he  lift. 

Eupbues% 
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Uncle,  'tis  very  eafy 
To  nile  a  thing  fo  weak  as  is  her  conrcience. 
Ill  undertake)  that  a  twin'd  thread  would  d^  it 
A%  well  as  a  ftrong  cable.     If  he  coidd 
Kolc  her  efUte  too,  he  would  have  a  place  on't* 

Freeman^ 

Why^  that  will  follow  t'other. 

I  think  not : 
Rather,  her  confciefiee  fellows  her  eftatc  ; 
Oppreflion  had  not  elfe  increas'd  it  fo. 
Slie  wroDg'd  a  worthy  friend  of  mine,  yoang  Sc«itfB0iv  \ 
Aod,  by  mere  fraud  and  bribery,  took  away 
His  whole  eftate ;  £ve  hsndred  po«ind  a  yi^. 

Freiamtit,  ' 

I  iBvft  confisfs,  ^twas  a  ibul  caiiie  nideed  } 
Aod  he,  poor  man,  lack'd  means  to  profecute 
The  caufe  againft  her.    But  he  feels  it  not 
At  this  time,  nephew. 

Banut» 

Was't  that  Scodmore,  fir. 
Whom  Eugeny,  Sir  Argent  Scrape's  yosng  kiofoMB^ 
Unfortvnately  kiil'd  ? 

The  iame.    Well,  let 
An  thefe  things  pafs :  we  come  now  to  be  merry. 

Ladf  Whimfey^ 
Let's  eat  up  her  good  cheer  ;  a  niggard's  feail 
Is  bell,  they  fay. 

*  Dotterel. 
Shall  we  haye  wine  good  ftore  ? 

Marnei* 
Oh !  fear  not  that. 

Dotterel. 
Hdd  belly,  hold,  i' faith  » 

Marnet. 
Yes>  and  brain  too. 

Dotterel^ 
Say,  for  my  brain. 


Let 
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Let  me  alone ;  I  fear  mit  th^ ;  no  wine  • 

Can  liurt  my  bra,m« 

LaJy  Wbimfey. 
*    Say  ycm  ^,  Mr-  Dotterel  ?  Why  r«cb  a  brab  I  Inc. 

Dotterel. 
Madam »  J  am  glad  I  had  it  for  you. 

Lady  Whimfi^m 
F<Kr  me,  fir  !       ^ 

^  Dott^tL 
Yes,  lady, 
*Tis  at  your  fervice ;  fo  is  the  whole  body. 
Did  I  not  tickle  her  there,  old  lad  ? 

Barnet* 
Yes,  rarely. 

L^y  Whimfey* 
Shall  I  prefume  to  call  you  fervant*  then  }  , 

Dotterd. 
Ok  lord !  madam  !  if  I  were  worthy  to  be  ! 

Nay,  I  know  yoq  have  g^od  cQurt&ip,  (ervant : 
Wear  thia  for  my  fake«  \Qhfu  him  mfimtf. 

Dotterels 
'Us  your  liTery,  madam. 

Barmi* 
Well,  th*  art  a  happy  man,  if  thoa  kaew'il  alL 

Euphuet, 
Madam,  I  fee  yotfr  lady  (hip  can  tell 
Row  to  make  choice  in  dealing  of  your  favoor^. 

DmeriL 
It  plcafes  you  to  fay  fo,  g<>od  Mr*  Ettphnet. 

J^uphuet. 
Why,  fir,  I  fpeak  of  the  lady's  judgment. 

l>c(ter€L 
'Twas  more^f  her  courtefy  than  my  defert* 

Enter  Lady  Co'vtt  on  Crutches. 

Eupbues* 
Here  come$  the  lady  bride. 

Freemetm* 
Joy  to  your  ladylhip  ! 
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Lady  Covet • 
I  thank  yoa,  fir ;  y'  are  very  welcome  aT!  ] 

Freeman* 
I  have  made  bold  to  bring  my  friends  -along^ 
As  yon  commanded^  lady. 

Lady  Covet*  \ 

They  are  moil  welcome. 

Euphues.  -  ' 

Methinks  your  ladyfhip  looks  frcfh  to-day^ 
And  like  a  bride  indeed. 

Lady  Covet* 
Ahy  Mr.  Eaphues ! 
,yon,  I  perceive,  can  flatter.  j 

Euphues* 
Does  your  glafs 
TeJl  you  I  flatter,  madam  ? 

Lady  Covet* 
Beftow  this 

Upon  young  maids  ;  but  let  me  tell  you,  fir. 
Old  folks  may-  marry  too.    It  was  ordained. 
At  firft,  to  be  as  wpll  a  flay  to  age,  •    -  t 

As  to  pleafe  youth.     We  have  our  comforts  toa> 
Though  wc  be  old.  *  j 

Eupbues* 
Madam,  I  doubt  it  not': 
You  are  not  yet  fo  old,  but  you  may  have 
Your  comfort  well ;  and  if  Sir  Argent  Scrape 
Were  but  one  threefcore  years  younger  than  he  is— » 

Bamet. 
^    What  aftrange'^tf/thou  mak'fl?- 

Euphues. 
You  would  perceive  it. 

Lady-  Whimfey* 
Servant,  coald  you  find  in  your  heart  to  marry 
Such  an  old  bride  I 

Dotterel, 
No,  miftrefs,  I  proteft 
I  had  rather  have  none. 

Lady  Wkimfey* 
What  age  would  you  defire 
To  chufe  your  wife  off  Dotterel^ 
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BoitereL 
Juft  as  old  as  you  are. 

Ladj  Wbimfey. 
Well,  fervant,  I  believe  you  can  diiTemble* 

Lady  Co<vei*  ^ 

Will  t  pleafe  you  to  draw  near  ?     Sir  Argent  ftayg^ 
Expeding  within* 

'Freeman. 
We'll  wait  upon  you,        '  [Exemtti 

Manent  Barnet,  lyottereU 

Barnet* 
To  what  ilrange  fortune,  friend,  are  fome  men  born^ 
I  mean  by  thee ;  furely  when  thou  wert  young. 
The  Fairies  dandled  thee. 

DettereL 
Why,  pr'ythee,  Barnet  ? 

Bamet. 
That  ladies  thus  ihould  doat  upon  thy  perfon; 
Doft  thou  not  fee  how  foon  the  Lady  Whimfey 
Is  caught  in  love  with  thee  i 

DottereL 
But  is  ihe,  think'il  thou?  ,         .  . 

Barnet. 
Is  fte !  Come,  thou  perceiv'ft  it  well  enough  ; 
What  elfe  (hould  make  her  court  thee,  and  beftow 
Her  favours  openly  ?  And  fuch  a  lady. 
So  full  of  wit  as  ihe  is  too  !  Would  ihe 
Betray  the  fecrets  of  her  heart  fo  far  ; 
But  that  love  plays  the  tyrant  in  her  bceail;> 
And  forces  her  f 

DottereL 
True,  and,  as  thou  fayeft,  Barnet, 
She's  a  brave  witty  lady ;  and  I  love 
A  wit  with  all  my  heart.    What  would  ihe  fay 
If  ihe  ihould  know  me  trudy ;  that  thus  loves. 
And  thinks  I  am  but  a  poor  younger  brother  f 

Barnet. 
Why  ftill  the  greater  is  thy  happinefs ; 

Thoit 
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Thoo  iiifty*(l  be  fore  (he  lovet  tihet  truly  now. 
And  not  tby  fortunes. 

Has  (he  fbaod  me  one. 
For  all  I  (boght  to  hide  myielf  ? 

Barneu 
The  more 
Thy  worth  appears,  the  more  her  Judgment's  feen*. 
Qh  I  'tis  a  gallant  lady  1  Well,  (he  might 
Have  caft  her  eye  on  me,  or  Euphues  ; 
But  'twas  not  our  good  fortune  ! 

Dottertl^ 
Do  not  defpaur ; 
Some  other  woman  may  lovt  thee  as  well ;. 
Come>  thoa  hail  worth,  Barnet,  as  wel!  as  I» 

MarHit, 
Nay,  nay,  abufe  not  your  poor  friends;  bbt,  tellme^ 
What  doil  thou  think  of  young  Artemia  now  I 

Dotterel* 
Of  her !  a  foolifh  girl,  a  iample  thing  ; 
She'd  make  a  pretty  wife  for  me  \  I  confe& 
I  courted  her  ;  but  (he  had  not  the  wit 
To  find  out  what  I  was,  for  al^  my  talk* 

^  Bamet. 

And  that  was  flrange  ftie  ihould  not ;  but  'tis  fat# 
That  governs  marriages. 

DoffereL 
Let  her  repent. 
And  know  what  (he  hath  loft,  when  'tis  too-late. 
But  doH  thou  thmk  tlus  gallant  Lady  Whimfey 
Will  marry  mc  ? 

iarnet^ 
Mak'fl  thou  a  doubt  of  that  ? 
^is  thy  own  fault,  boy,  if  thou  haft  her  not. 

DtUereL 
That  I  proteft  it  (hall  not  be ;  but,  tell  me  ; 
Shall  I  exprefs  my  love  to  her  in  verfe 
Or  profe  I 

Mamet. 
In  which  you  will. 

9  DoftertL 


T  if  E    OLli    dOtJl^Lfi; 

t  am  mlike  at  both  of  them,  indeed* 

I  know  thoQ  art. 

Doiterdp 
Come,  let's  go  in. 

Bamet, 
Thou  long'ft  to  fee  thy  miftrefs  ? 

DettertL 
We*!!  drink  her  health  in  a  crowned  tup  %  my  lad.^ 

[Exnmh 


ACT      III. 

Theodore,  Neigbhours  with  facks. 

Theodore*, 

COme,  neighbours,  pray  draw  near  $  my  fcilow  Jaipur 
Has  told  yoii  wherefore  you  wore  ient  fpr  hith^k 

ift  Neighbour. 
Ay,  I  tiiank  you,  friend. 

zd  Neighbour. 
And  my  good  maHer  too. 

Theodore* 
My  mafter,  touch'd  with  forrow  ftnd  remori^  . 
iFor  that  unhappy  error  of  his  life. 
That  fault  (alas !)  which  by  too  true  a  tuube 
Is  termed  mifery ;  determines  now. 
By  deeds  of  tender  charity,  to  make  ^ 

The  wronged  poo»  amends  $  and  to  the  ^orld 
JDeclare  the  fruits  of  a  reformed  life  : 
And  iirfl  your  pardon,  neighbour^,  he  Would  beg) 
And,  next  to  Heaven,  be  r^concil'd  to  you. 

7  JVell  drink  her  heattb  in  a  crown'd  cutt.^  I  iappofc  ht  ^ein$  « 
bomptr,  a  cup  filJ'd  till  the  wine  rifcs  above  the  top  of  it.  Sudi  a 
charaaer  as  Dotfcrei  is  hardly  made  to  allude  to  the  ptcula  cartnata  of  the 
Romans.  ^  S, 
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Now,  blefliog  oa  ki^lbriut  \  .      . 

Good  tender  foul ! 

id  Nfighbcur, 
I  ever  thought  him  a  right  honeft  Ottm 

He,  that  before  did  ^hvrliihly  eDgrofa 
And  lock  thofe  bleflings  up»  which  from  the  hanJ 
Of  Heavca  wtre  ihdWer'd  upon  him,  has  at  laft 
JFottad  Uieir  true  ufe  ;  and  will  henceforth  redeem 
The  former  mifpent  time.     His  wealthy  ftores 
SkaU  be  nr  l^ngr r  fliwr  againft  the  pooc^. 
His  bags*  fiKtl'd  up  no  longer,  to  debar 
The  courfe  of  fitting  bounty.     To  you  all. 
Of  corn  and  money,.  Webkl/'he^ll  allo#^ 
In  recompence,.  a  greater  q^uaptity 
By  far,  than  men  of  greater- rank  Ihall  do  : 
Nor  will  he  comeiiimlelf  to  take  your  thanks^ 
Till,  as  he  fays,  he  has  deiervM  them  better. 
tHeaA  time,  by  n^,  he  pours  his  bounty  forth  ^ 
Whith  he  defires  with  g]*eate!l  fecrecy 
May  be  performed ;  for  all  vainglorious  fhovvsj^ 
And  oflentation,  does  his  foul  ablior: 
He  founds  no  trumpet  to  beitow  his  alms  ; 
Nor  in  the  ftreets  proclaims  his  charity. 
Which  makes  the  virtue  Vi<3e ;  nor  would  he  have- 
The  world  take  notice  of  you  at  his  doors. 

\ft  Neighbours 

See,  fee,.  Mli'giotts  mdn  1 

2^  Neigbhdur* 
Ah,  neighbour  ;   ' 
Some  in  the  world  have  been  kniftaken  in  him  t 

Theodore. 
Nor  would  he  have  you  blave  his  bounty  forth, 
*  And  praife  him  openly.     Forbear  it,  neighbours  ; 
Your  private  prayers  only,  h^  defires. 
And  hearty  wilhes  :  for  true  charity, 
Thoujgh  ne'er  fo  fecret,  £nds  a  jud  reward, 
t  am  ms  fervant^  newly  entcrxain'd  s. 


But  one«  to  whom  h«  dees,  commit  the  truft. 

Of  his  defires  in  this  ;■  and  I  fiiould  wrong  -  "^ 

His  goodnefs  ftrangely, .  if  I  ihould  keep  bsick 

The  leail  of  what  his  bounty  doth  intend. 

Come  in  with  me ;  I'll.iill  your  facks  with  corn«  '  \ 

And  let  you  fee  what  money  he  beftows. 

Omnes  NeighbouUn  , 

We'll  pray  to  Heaven  to  reward  hisgoodi^efs.    ^xfttmt. 

Euphues  Barmt^ 

Euphuit* 
Oar  Dotterel  then  is  caught  f 

Batnet.  , 
He  is,  and  jiift        • 
As  Dotterels  •  Ufe  to  be !  the  lady  fitft  - 

Advanc'd  toward  him,  ilretch'd  forth  her  wing,  and  ho 
Met  her  with  all.  expr^flipns ;  and  is  caught 
As  fail  in  her  lime-twigs,  as  he  'Can  be,    , 
Until  the  church  confirm  it. 

Euphues. 
There  will  be 
Another  brave  eftate  for  her  to  ipend. 

Banuf* 
Others  will  be  the  better  for't  ;  and  if 
None  but  a  Dotterel  fuiFer  for't,  what  lofs 
Of  his  can  countervail  the  leaft  good  fortune 
That  may  from  thence  bfow  to  aliother  man  ? 

E^pbuet. 
She  /pen;  her  t'other  hulband  a  great  fortune. 

Barnet* 
Dotterel's  efisU^  will  find  her  work  again 
For  a  great  while ;  two  thoufand  pounds  a  year 
Cannot  be  melted  fuddenly  ;  when*  'tis. 
Men  can  but  fay,  her  prodigality 
Has  done  an  a^  of  jufHce ;  and  translated 

^  Do/terels^]  A  Bttttrd  it  a  fiily  kind  of  bird,  which  imkatel  the 
«£tioRS  of  the  fowler,  till  at  iaft  he  it  taken  t  if  the  fowler  ftretchesouC 
a  leg,  the  bird  will  do  fo  too.  See  Bm  JoMfon's  Pevil  h  an  Afs,  A.  4« 
S.  6*  and  Beaumnt  and Fletcbtr^s  Sea  f^oyage,  vol,  9.  p.  ii8.  «cut.  1778* 

Ii,3  That 
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That  wealth,  which  Fortune's  blindnefi  had  mil|)taced 
On  fach  a  fellow.     What  fiiould  he  do  with  it  f 

Eufbues. 
I  And  thoa  fa^'ft  rieht ;  fome  men  '  were  made  to  be 
The  condait-pipes  o?an  eftate  ;  or  rather. 
The  fieves  of  Fortune,  through  whofe  leaking-hoks 
She  means  to  fcatter  a  large  flood  of  wealth, 
Befprinkling  many  with  refrefhing  (howers  : 
So  ttfarers,  fo  dying  aldermen 
Poor  out  at  once,,  upon  their  iieve-like  heirs. 
Whole  eufts  of  envy'd  wealth  $  which  they  together 
Throuen  many  holes  let  out  again  in  (howers. 
And  with  their  ruin  water  a  vi^ole  country. 
But  will  it  furcly  bo  a  match  ? 

Barnit. 

As  fure 
As  the  two  old  death's -head^  to-morrow  morning 
Are  to  be  join'd  together. 

Eupbuefn 

Who,  Sir  Argent  and  his  lady  ? 

Bartuu 

Yes,  if  flie  keep  touch 
In  what  fhe  pronus'd  me  ;  I'll  undertake 
Her  Dotterel  fliall  be  fure,  and  given  to  her 
In  matrinony. 

Eufbues. 

Given  to  his  wife  ? 
I  fee  thoa  mean'ft  in  Dotterel  to  bring  back 
The  antient  Spanifh  cuilom,  where  the  women 
Inherited  the  land,  rul'd  the  eflates ; 
The  m^  were  given  in  marriage  to  the  women 

^  •— /Vim/  men,  ftc]     So  Mr.  Pope. 

''  wbo  fees  pale  Mammon  pine  amidft  his  ftore, 
<<  Sees  Uit  a  backward  fteward  for  the  poor } 
.  ''  Tl^U  year  a  refervoir  to  keep  and  fpare ; 
**  The  tifkxy  a  fountain,  fpouting  thro*  bik  heir, 
'*  In  IsVlfli  ftreams  to  quenth  a  country*s  thirft, 
*'  And  men  tnd  dogs  (hall  drink  him  till  they  burft.** 

MoTAlFJtrfiy  Ep.  3.  1.  170. 

With 
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With  portions,  and  had  jointures  made  to  them  ; 

J  aft  fo  will  be  his  cafe ;  he  .will  be  married 

Unto  a  brave  fabjeftion.     How  the  fool 

Is  caught  in  his  own  noofe  I  What  confidence' 

Had  he,  that  he  would  nevtr  marry  any. 

But  fuch,  forfooth,  as  muft  firft  fall  in  love 

With  him,  not  knowing  of  his  wealth  at  i^l  f 

Well,  now  hc^s  fitted  :  he  begun  at  firft 
With  fair  Artemia. 

He  might  have  told  . 

Her  of  his  wealth,  and  mifs!4  her.C#» ;  or  elfc 
I  am  deceived  in  her ;  true  virtuous  love        \ 
Cannot  be  bought  fo  bafely  :  ihe  befides 
Has  been  in  love,  I'm  fure ;  and  may  be  ftilU 
Though  he  be  fled  the  land.    But,  now  I  think  #n'Ct 
I  muft  go  fee  whether  old  Earthworm's  fon 
Has  yet  perform'd  what  fhe  defir'd  ;  ftie  ftays 
•At  home. 

I'll  in,  and  fee  how  Dotterel 
Courts  his  brave  miftrefs :  I  left  hbm  .^^poj^ng 
A  fonnet  to  her.    Th^re  are  the  old  couple 
Within  too, 

Eupbnejf* 
If  a  man  could  get  to  h^ar 
Their  way  of  courting,  'twould  be  full  as  ftrange 
As  Dotterel's  is  ridiculous :  but  ftay, 

[Sir  Argent  Scrapt,  Lady  Covft,  irpugtt  in  cbmff>\ 
Here  come  the  lovely  bxide  and  bridegroom  forth  : 
Pr'ythee  let's  venture  to  ftay  here  a  little, 
))ehind  the  han^ngs,  man  :  we  (hall  be  fune 
To  hear  their  love ;  they  are  both  foinewhat  deaf. 
And  muft  fpeak  loud. 

Bamet* 
Content,  I'll  ftay  with  thee. 

Sir  Argent* 
Leave  us  a  while*  Now,  madam,  you  have  feen^ 
$0  have  your  learned  counfel,  that  I  deal 

113  |&|aarely 
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Sqaarety'Wldh  ybd  ;  ifty  pei'fonal 'cAibs 
Is  no  lefs  wor^  than  I  ptoMs'd,  when  firft 
I  mov*d  my  loving  fait. 

Garnet. 
I  marry*  fir !  •  a  loving  fuk  ind^  1    - 

Buphues,      ...  .f' 

liCt  'em  ^o^B  in  their  own^prppe^tdided* 

Ladv  C^et. . 
I  find  it ;    '  .'  ' 

And  (hould  be  loth  bat  to  requite  your  troth 
In  the  fame  kind  :  yon  -feemfd  at  firft  to  qaeilion 
How  firong  my  title  was  in  that  eftate 
Which  was  yodn^^iidmore's  once  ^  'tis  a  fiiir  manor*  \ 

Euphms,    • 
*Tis  trnCji  pld'^rottennefs,  tbo  good  for  yoo, 

LaJy  Confit* 
VLy  fOttnfel  earr  inform  you  that  I  ktpt  it^ 
And  did  enjoy  poiT^on  while  he  liv'd  ;  -- 
And  now  He's  dead^  whb'lhould  recover  it7 
The  heirs  are  poor  and  beggarly. 

^ir>  jirgent* 
Nay,  I  think 
We  need  not  TearHh^ir  foing  again II  vs.' 

Liuly  Covit. 
If  they  Ihould  ilir,  a  little  piece  of  money 
Would  ftop  their  mouths. 

Euphuis*^ 
A  little  piece "oiF*diirt 
Will  Hop  your  moath  ere  long ;  and  then  the  foit 
Mrill  goagainft  thee,  mifohief ! 

Bjamet. 
Pr'ythee,  peace  ; 
Thou  art  hot  merry  now,  but  choleridc* 

•Euphues, 
I  think  of  my  wrong'd  friend. 

Laily  Comet* 
,    But  you  were  faying 
You  made  no  doubt  but  fliortly  to  enjoy   - 
Yourltinffflau'Eugeny^s  eilate  ;  that  were 
A  fair  addition  t^  your  land  $  they  iay 

It 
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It  goes  at  fifteen  hundred  pbunds  a  year.  *      .. 

^*V  Argent*  .  *    •    - 

*Tis  true,  and 'tis  well  wordi  it, 

Jjodf  Covets,  '   " 

But  what  hopes  have  you  to  ^atn  it  fliortly  ?  . 

.    .    SHr  Argent.:     ^^^  ,.;  ^     '   ,.   . 
He,  you  know^  .      .„ 

By  Scudmore's  death,  has  forfeited  his  life 
Unto  the  law ;  and  the  eftate^s  entair4 
On  me^  as  the  next  heir.  ^  . 

^ac^  Covets      *" 

But  hfi  is  fled,         .       ,  '  , 

'Sir  Argents  *' 

No,  no ;  I^owl&e  lurk»  not  fu" &9m  hence  ; 
And  I  ihall  fhortly  learn  the  very  place 
By  fome  intelligence  :  I  have  provided 
My  fecret  fcoutS  ;  and  then  yoil  know  th*  effizes 
Are  now  at  hand  :  the,  time  will  be  too  ihort 
To  get  a  pardon/  fpccially  as  I  ^ , 

Have  laid  fome  friends  to  flail  it  uilderhand* 

•Here's  a  new  mifchief,  Barnetl"  ^ 

Bamtt: 
And  a  flrange  one. 

haiy  C^'vef. 
And  then  you  muft  pot  fpare  a  little  money 
To  haften  execution,  at  an  Iwur    "     '  .     ^ 

Unufu^L     Thofe  tilings  may  well  be  donb^  *  "    . 

Elfe  what  were  money  good  for  f  ^ 

'         Sir  Argent* 
You  fay  right. 
If  'twere  once  come  to  that,  I  fear  it  not. 

La/iy  Coyjet. 
Well,  fir,  I  fee  all's  right  and  ftraight  belwecii  ttii 
You  underhand  how  welcome  y.QU  ^are  \ii^t  ; 
I  need  not  tell  it  o'er  again. 

Sir  Argent. 
No,  lady  5 
I  will  be  bold  to  fay,  I  dd  not  come 
Now  as  a  Itranger,  but  to  take  pofIei&9a 

I  i  4   '  *  Both. 
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Both  of  your  lumft  and  yoa. 

Ht  camiot  fpeak 
Oat  of  that  thriving  Imguajre,  in  his  Io?c« 

Will  yoa  go  in  again  f  our  guefb^  perhaps^ 
Think  the  ttaie  Ipng* 

Sir  Argtut* 
With  all  my  heart ; 
A  cap  of  fack  woald  not  do  mmcfi  amift. 

Lady  C9*tHt, 
We'll  have  it  with  a  to^.    Whp's  neai*  there^  ho? 


*  Entir  Strvatrti,  and  carty  tiim  9ut. 

Barnet* 
What  a  (grange  kind  of  pageant  hf  v^  wf  feen  { 

Eftfhufs. 
Barnety  I  cannot  tell  whether  fuch  (ttang^ 
Unfatiable  deiir^s  in  thefe  old  folks. 
That  are  half  earth  already,  fhould  oe  thought 
More  impious,  or  more  ridicaloas* 

BarntU 
They  i^re  both  alike. 

Bat  fttch  a  mbnftrpas 
Unnatural  pfot  as  his,  to  apprehend  ^ 
His  kinfman,  I  ne'er  heard  of  I     If  I  knew 
Where  £|i?eny  remain'd,  though  'twere  his  forti^n^ 
To  kill  a  mend  of  mine,  I'd  refcue  him 
From  this  iinnataral  and  wolfiih  man. 

Barnet. 

That  would  betray  his  life  to  iatisfy 
His  ayarice,  not  juftice  of  the  law. 

Entir  Doitertl,  Lady  Whtmfy. 

Here  comes  another  piecp  of  matrimony. 
That  may  be.fhortly. 

Euphuis. 
'Tis  better  far  than  t'other  : 
They  are  the  laft  couple  in  hell. 


Dotterel 
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Dottereh 
Save  you^  gallants  ! 

Barntt. 
You. are  the  gallant,  fir,  that  on  vour  arm 
po  wear  the  trophies  oi  a  conquered  lady. 

Eupbues, 
Madam,  I  had  almoin  miiiaken  my  falut^tloBi^ 
And  bid  Godfgive  you  joy. 

Of  what,  I  pr'y  thee  ? 

*Eupbuet. 
Of  this  young  gallant;  call  him  by- what  name  • 
Or  title  you  are  pleas'd^  -hulband  or  fervant. 

Barnet* 
He  may  be  both,  fir  :  he  is  not  the  firft 
Has  been  a  hulband  and  a  fervant  (oOt 

DotUreL 
I  ax^  her  fervant,  fir;  ^nd  I  (:onfeif 
Have  an  ambition,  and  fo  forth.  _    .     «  •= 

How  now,  fervant  | 

Euphues, 
T  tell  you  truly »  madam,  'tis  reported, 
(And  thofe  reports  are  fatal  iliU  you  know) 
That  Mr.  Dotiercl  and  you  are  purpos'd 
To  bear  th'  old  knight  and  lady  company. 
To-morrow^  tQ  the  church.  .« 

Lmdy  Whimjey. 
That  I  confefs ;  and  fo  will  you,  I  tliiaki^ 

Eufbucs, 
Nay,  but  to  do 
As  they  do,  m^dam,  tie  the  lading  knot.. 

Lady  Wbimfoy. 
Do  yon  hear,  fervant  ?  This  it;  is  to  HavQ 
So  proper  a  Servant :  every  one  fuppofe«  ' 
\  muft  needs  be  in  love, 

DmereL 
I  would  you  were 
As  deep  in  Cupid's  books  as  I. 

Evpbu€t% 
That  i^  In 
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In  Cupid'4  fayoor.     You  are  a  happy  man. 

My  fervant  has  been  fearching  Cupid's  books, 
I  think,  to  find  that  ibfvnet  that  he  gave  me. 
Air  yoa  content  that  I  ihovld  &ew  your  poetry  \ 

DotteriU 

Do,  miftrefs;  I  amnot  a(ham'd  on't : 
But  you  fliall  give  me  leave  to  read  it  to  'em* 
Tis  but  a  ibnnet,  gentlemen,  that  I  fitted 
To  my  fair  miftrefs  here. 

•  htt  n»be  happy. to. hear  it,  fir. 

. .  Ihtttni. 
Take  it,  as  it  is :         .  - 

Dtar^  do  not  your  fair  heauty  fptfrong  ;       XHc  reaJ^* 
In  thinking  ftiU  you  are  too  young* 

Enphnts. 
Howl  tooyocng! 

BameU 
JL.et  him  alone  ;  I  know  the  ibng* 

,  Dotterci. 

The  ¥oft  atfd  Ullitt  in  your  chitk 
flourijh^  Mid  no  more  rifemtfs  feek  :■   ' 
Your  ^kerrf'UpyrHty'Joft^  and fijoeef^ 
Proclaims  fuch  fruit  for  taft-e  nuft  meet  f 
Then  lofe  no  time  ;  for  Io*u€  has  ixjinge^ 
AndfUes  u^y^ftom  aged  things. 

•  •• 

How  do  you  like  it>  gentlemen  } 

.  .  Euphnes, 

Very  well.     The  fong'sa  good^ne. 

Bamet. 
Oh,  monilroQSk! 
Never  man  dole  with  fo  little  judgments 

Es^hues* 
Of  all  the  love-fongs  that  were  ever  made. 
He  could  not  have  chofe  out  one  more  unfit. 

More 
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More  palpably  unfit,  that  n^uft  betray 
His  moil  ridiculpua  theft. 

Lady  Whimffy* 
Who  would  hayc  thought        <. 
My  fervant  ihould  fuppoie,  I  think  myfelf 
Too  young  to  love,  that  have  airea4yi  had 
One  huibandl. 

J    Euphu£S*. 
Oh,  excaie  hinij  g^ncle  nvadam ; 
He  found  it  in  the  fong. 

Barnetm 
And,  it  ihquld  feem. 
He  could  get  no  other  fong  but  this. 

Lady  Whimjty* 
Soirely,  a  woman  of  iive-and-thirty  year  q12 
Js  not  too  young  to  lo^l 

Oh, /pare  .him>  madam !        .  ,        .      ■  " 

Let's  raife  hi|n  up.     I  thinfa;  the  foonec^s  goe4s 
There's  fomewhat  in't  to  th'  purpoie*    &«a4  it  ^^A«  ^  > 

-  For  tafie  mofi  meet. 


Very  good  ;  and  there  he  tickled  u!, 
Mark'd  you  that,  madam  i  The  two  laft  of  all  I 
^hem  lo/e  no  tm0%for  love  hath  lOitf^^ 
He  gives  you  fitting  c^unfeL  ^ 

Lady  WJnmfey. 
Yes,  I  like  it. 

DotiereL 
I  thought,  when  they  underftoo4  it,  they  ^euld  like  It; 
J  am  fure,  I  have  heard  this  fong  praifi'd  eie  now. 

Lady  JVJjim/ey* 
This  does  defeive  a  double  favour,  f^xvant, 

'  '  DouereL 

Let  this  be  the  favour,  fweet  miilre(s«  {.f^iff^*  ^^* 

Eupbuis. 
How  feme  men'i  poetry  hapj>eas  to  be  rewarded ! 

Lady 
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LAth^  WUmfey. 
Shall  we  go  in  ?  Bat,  pr'ythec,  Euphues* 
What  is  the  reafon  fweet  Anemia^ 
Thy  couiin,  is  opt  here  \ 

EuphuiSp 
I  know  not,  nadam  ; 
But  her  pretence  was  ba(ine(s.    I  am  going- 
'Fo  viiit  her.     If  you  go  in  to  keep 
Th'  0I4  couple  company,  I'll  fetch  her  to  you. 

I  pr'ythee  do  1   Farewell.     Come»  fervant. 
Shall  we  go  in  ^ 

Dotterei. 
I'll  yi9Ai  i^pon  you,  miftrefs.  [^Exeuttfm 

Theodore^  Artema^ 

Theodore. 
I  will  acquaint  him,  lady,  with  the  hour; 
And  to  his  lonjging  ear  deliver  all 
Your  fweet  falutes  ;  which  is  the  only  air 
Of  life  and  comfort  Eugeny  takes  in. 
¥<xurtOttftant'}<yre  and  virtues,  fweeteft  lady. 
Are  thofe  prefervatives,>which  from  his  hear^ 
Expel  the  killing  lits  of  melancholy ; 
And  do,  in  fpite  of  foitiise,  quicken  him* 

Artemia* 
Oh,  would  thofe  comforts  could  arrive  at  him. 
That  from  my  wifhing  thoughts  are  hourly  ient  t 

.  ^htodort 
Such  virtuous  wifhes  feldom  are  in  vain. 

ArUmia. 
'   1 4iould  be  far  more  fad  in  the  behalf 
Of  my  dear  Eugeny,  but  that  I  know 
He  does  enjoy  your  fweet  fociety, 
Which  he  beyond  all  value  does  eHeem. 

His  own  is  recompence  enough  for  mine. 
And  J  the  gainer  in  it  $  did  not  grief 
iFor  his  misfortune  Hain  that  perMl  joy, 
^^hich  X  could  tal^e  in  his  dear  company. 


i 
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Artemia.    ' 

If  I  (hoald  fpeak,  iir»  how  he  valttes  you^ 
I  ihould  too  iDfuch  opprefs  yoar  modefiy^ 

Theodore. 

Our  friendfliip>  faireft  lady^  is  more  oId» 
And  he  more  true^  than  that  his  heart  fo  long 
Should  be  unknown  to  me.     Til  npt  be  lon^ 
Before  I  vifit  him,  to  let  him  know 
What  hour  (hall  make  him  happy  in  your  Ci^u 
My  longer  ftay,  fweet  lady,  might  be  more 
Obferv'd,  and  pry'd  into.     Let  me  be  bold 
To  leave  yon  now,  but  be  your  fervant  ever. 

Anemia, 

All  happinefs  attend  you,  worthy  ^r*       [Exit  Tbeodjrtm 
Would  I  myfelf  might  go,  as  well  as  fend. 
And  fee  that  feeming  folitary  place. 
That  place  of  woe.     Siire,  it  would  be  to  me 
No  defert  wood,  while  Eugeny  were  there ; 
But  a  delightful  palace.     Here  at  home. 
The  more  that  company  comes  in,  the  more 
I  am  alone,  methinks ;  wanting  that  obje^ 
On  >vhich  my  heart  is  fixM,  I  cannot  be 
Poflefs'd  of  any  thing.     Nothing  can  be 
My  comfort,  but  a  hope  that  thefe  fad  cloedci  * 

Of  our  misfortunes  will  at  laft  blow  over. 
But  mifchiePs  like  a  cockatrice's  eyes  ; 
2>ees  iirft>  and  kills ;  or  is  feen  £rft,  and  dies.  ' 

Enter  Euphues^ 

Euphues. 
Hotir  doft  thou,  Couz^  ?  i  wrote  a  letter  for^thee 
To  Earthworm's  fou  ;  has  the  young  Ten-i'-th'-hundred| 
Been  here  ? 

Artemia. 
I  thank  you,  coufin  ;   the  gentleman 
Was  with  me,  and  but  n^wly  parted  hence. 

Euphttes.    K 
W  has  got  a  title  then^  by  coming  hither  : 
l^ttt  he  may  be  a  gectleman,  hi$  wealth 
Will  make  it  good. 

Artfmia^ 


4^.        THE    Oil I>    CQTjrPL;e.; 

His' virtues  make- ugpo4 : 
Believe  it,  coufin,  there's  »;wealth)r  mind 
Within  that  plain  outiide. 

How  is  this  ? 

•  « 

Have  your  quick  eyes  found  out  his  worUi  already  ? 

Arttmm. 
They  muft.be.  blind  that  cannot,  when  they  know  him* 
Welly  coufin,  yoa  may  laugh  at  me. 

Eupbues, 
By  no  means ;  I  know  your  judgment's  good. 

Artemia. 
,  As  good  as  'tis, 

It  muft  content  a  woman*    When  you  know  him. 
You'll  find  a  man  that  may  delerve  your  friendChip, 
And  far  above  all  flighting* 

'  EupbuiSm 

I  am  forry 
I  came  not  foon  enough  ;  but  pr'ythee,  couiin. 
What  are  the  ways  have  taken  thee  fo  foon  ? 

Artemia, 
What  taking  do  you  mean  ?  You  promis'd  mer 
You  would  not  aik  the  caufe  I  fent  for  him ; 
Though  you  (hall  know  hereafter.  ^  But  I  hope 
You  do  not  think  I  am  in  love  with  him  t 

Eupbues, 
I'll  look  upon  the  man,  and  then  refolve  you. 

Artemta. 
Well,  do :  perhaps  you'll  know  him  better  then« 
He  knows  you  well.  « 

•  Et»pbv9S% 

Me  1  Has  he  told  you  how  ? 

Ai^uma* 
Did  you  ne'er  meet  one  Theodore,  at  Venice  t 

'    \  Eupbukt* 

Can  this  be  he  ? 

Artimiaf 
Yes>  very  well :  although 

z  He 
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He  be  old  Earthworm's  (09,  and«mak«ao  ihrw  -'  « 

At  home. 

And  have  yoii  found  out  fo  much  worth  .  *  -  ..^ 

In  him  already  i 

Arttmiam. 
How  do  yoaefteem  him  ^  .       *    .  / 

We  women  well  may  err. 

Emphnesm 
I  fmell  a  rat;..  ^  . .,       ,\ 

And,  if  my  braip  faij  not,  have  found  out  alt 
Your  drifcB,  thoiigh  ne'er>6>  pplijtieifly  carry 'd* 

Artimiax  ^ 

I  know  your  brain,  couiin,  is  very  good  ;  ' 
But  it  may  fail. 

Eupbuef. 
It  comes  into  niy  head 
What  old  Sir  Argent  Scrape  told  to  hi»  lady^  \Afi^^ 

His  kinfman  Eugeny  lurk'd  hereabouts: 
He  was  her  fweet-heart  once,  and  may  be  ftill ; 
I  think  (he's  conftant,  though  (he  keep  it  clofe. 
This  [Theodore  and  he  were  fam*d  for  friendftup* 
I  have  colleded,  couiin,  and  have  at  you. 

Anemia* 
Let's  hear  it/  prayr 

Euphues. 
You  fiiall.    This  Theodore 
I  do  confefs  a  mod  deferving  man  ; 
And  fo,  perchance,  your  lover  Eugeny 
Has  told  yoft,  coufm.    .Ha!  do  you  begift 
To  blufti  ah-eady  ?     I  am  fure  thofe  two 
Were  moft  entirely  friends.  And  I  am  ibrry 
To  hear  what'  I  have  heard  to-day,  concern iag 
Young  Eugeny. 

Artemia* 
What,  pr'ythce,  coufin  i  Tell  me. 

Euphues:*  ^ 

Now  you  are  mov'd  ;  b^t  I  may  err,  ):oii  know. 

Artmitu 
Good  coufin,  tell  me  what. 

Euphue*', 

Nay,.  I  believe  1  fi»ail 


^        I'HB    OLD    COXJttti 

I  ihall  worfe  fitrtle  yoo ;  thoagh  yon  would  niake 
Such  fools  as  I  believe  he  xs  io  France. 
Yes,  yes,  it  may  be  fo  ;  and  then,  you  know 
He's  iafe  enough* 

jtrtema. 
Oh,  couiin,  I'll  cottfef» 
What  you  would  have  me,  do  but  tell  me  this. 

Euphues* 
Nay,  now,  I  will  not  thank  you  ;  I  have  found  \U 
And  though  vou  dealt  in  riddles  fo  with  m^^ 
I'll  plainly  tell  you  all,  and  teach  you  how 
You  may,  perchance^  prevent  your  lover's  danger* 

Artama* 
Oh,  I  (hall  ever  love  you» 

,  Eupbttet. 

Well,  come  in ; 
1*11  tell  you  all,  and  by  what  means  I  knew  it. 


i>  ■  II  III 


A  C  T    IV. 

Earthworm,  Jcifptr, 

'  Earfhnverm* 

OUT,  villain !  how  could  any  fire  come  there. 
But  by  thy  negligence?  I  do  not  nfe 
To  keep  fuch  hres  as  ihoald  at  all  endanger' 
My  houfe,  much  lefs  my  barn. 

Ja/per. 
I  know  not,  lir ; 
But  there  I'm  fure  it  was,  and  ftill  continues. 
Though  without  danger  now  ;  for  the  poor  people. 
Ere  this,  have  quench'd  it. 

Earthnvorm. 
There  my  wonder  lies. 
Why  fhould  the  people  come  to  qacnch  my  fire? 
Had  it  been  a  city,  where  one  houfe 
Might  have  endangered  all,  it  juftly  then 

Might 
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Might  have  engagM  the  people's  otmoft  Hid, 
And  I  ne'er  bound  to  glviS  ttietil  thanks  at  all: 
JBttt  my  houfe  flands  alone,  and  coald^n^lige]^ 
No  other  biiiklifig.     Why  ftioiild  all  the  ptaphi 
Come  running  hither  f^«  tb  ^ettA  ^  firt  f 
They  love  not  me. 

Sure,  fir,  I  cannot  tell ; 
.  Perhaps  the  people  knew  not  what  to  (tdf^ 
And  might  be  glad  to  ft^  ft  ^^^i 

Methought 
As  I  came  by,  I  faw  them  wbnd'tdtttr  Bttfy  t 
Na^  more  i  Atffhoiight  I  h6ard  thfem  praV  fei"  ttit^ 
A«  if  they  lov'd  me.     Why  ftouM  th^  do  fof 
I  ne'er  deferv'd  it  at  the  people's  hanas; 
Go,  Jafper,  tell  me  whether  it  be  qaench'd#    , 
And  all  fecure ;  I  long  to  hear  the  news. 

Enter  Tieodin. 

I  come  to  biiil|;  you  happy  tidings,  it* 
The  £re  is  queAch'd,  and  Ihtle  hurt  is  dont^; 

That's  well,  itty  fen. 

2  i/ttmWfW* 

Bnt,  fir,  if  yon  had  feen 
How  the  pbor  people  laboarM  to  effeS  it  ^ 
And,  like  fo  many  falamafid^s,  nt&'d 
Into  the  fire>  fcorchins  their  clothes  and  btdlfdM^ 
You  would  have  wonder'd  jufRy^  and  Hdve  thongl^t 
That  each  man  toilM  to  fate  his  fixdneiU  hdtrftj     ^ 
Or  his  own  dear  eftate ;  bnt  I  conceive^ 
*Twas  nothing  but  an  honeffc  charity 
That  wrought  it  in  them. 

JTtt/  iMrWutm* 

Ha  I  a  charity ! 
Why  ihould  that  chuAty  ht  fhew'd  t^dif 

If  I  miftake  not  ftraHgely,  h^  beginl 
.  Vol.  X,  K  k  -r^ 


^  TlfB    OLD    COUPEE. 

Toappxehendrit*- 

At  I  came  aloog, 
I  heard  them  pray  for  me  $  but  thofe  good  prajrer^ 
Can  never  pierce  the  ikies  in  my  behalf; 
Bat  will  return  again,  and  ever  lodge 
Within  thofe  honeft  breafta^  that  fent  them  forth. 

Tbeodori* 
Sorely  it  works*  ^ 

E4artlyw9rm. 
Oh !  all  the  world  but  I  are  honeft  men  I 

Thicdore. 
What  is't  that  troubles  you  ? 
Tour  goods  arc  (afe;  there's  nothing  lo^  at  all* 
Yon  fhould  rejoice»  methinks*    You  might  have  fufier'd 
A  wond*rous  lofs  in  your  eiiate ! 

Earthiuorm, 
Ah,  fon ! 
'Tis  not  the  thought  of  what  I  might  have  lo(!. 
That  draws  thefe  tears  from  me.  ^ 

neodcfi. 
Does  he  not  weep  ? 
Or  do  my  flattering  hopes  deceive  my  fight  I 
He  weeps,  and  fully  too :  large  ihowers  of  tear» 
Bedew  his  aged  cheeks.     Oh  happy  forrow. 
That  makes  me  weep  for  joy  i    Never  did  foa 
So  juftly  glory  in  a  father's  tears. 
Sir,vyou  are  fad,  methinks.  ; 

Earth'womu 
No  fadne(s»  fon^ 
Can  be  enough  to  expiate  the  crimes 
That  ihy  accurfed  avarice  has  wrought. 
Where  are  the  poor  i 

Theodore* 
Why,  fir,  what  would  you  do  ? 

EartJbworm. 
Aik  me  not,  Theodore.  Alas,  I  fear 
Thou  art  too  mjagh  my  fon  ;  my  bad  example 
Has  done  thee  much  more  harm  than  all  the  large 
Increafe  of  treafurc  I  ihall  leave  behind 

Caa 
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Can  recompence*    But  leave  thofe  wretched  thoilglitt» 
And  let  me  ^teach  thee  a  new  leflbn  now : 
But  thou  art  learned^  Theodore,  and  fooa 
Wilt  find  the  reafons  of  it, 

ThiUon. 

Do  you  pltafe 
To  fpeak  it,  fir,  and  I  will  invt  to  firamt 
Myfclf  to  follow, 

Eartb*worm. 

Where  are  all  the  poor  ? 
Jafper,  ^  call  them  in.    Now/  pr'ythee  learA 
(For  this  late  accident  may  truly  teach 
A  man  what  value  he  ihould  fet  on  wealth';) 
Fire  may  confnme  my  houfes  s  thieves  may  fteal 
My  plate  and  jewels ;  all  my  merchandise 
Is  at  the  mercy  of  the  winds  and  feas  j 
And  nothing  can  be  truly  term'd  mine  own,  ] 

But  what  1  make  mine  own  by  ufing  well. 
Thofe  deeds  of  charity  which  we  have  done. 
Shall  ftay  for  ever  with  us ;  and  that  wealth 
Which  we  have  fo  beilow*d,  we  only  keep: 
The  other  is  not  ours.  \ 

Tbiodmri. 

Sir,  you  have  taught  me 
Not  to  give  any  thing  at  all  away. 

Earthfui9rm* 

When  I  was  blind,  my  fon,  and  did  mifcall 
My  fordid  vice  of  avarice  true  thrift : 
But  now  forget  that  leiTon  ;  I  pr'ythee  do ; 
That  cozening  vice,  although  it  leem  to  keep 
Our  wealth,  debars  us  from  poflefitng  it  1 
AvA  makes  us  more  thanpoor.  .  ^ 

Tbiodon. 

How,  far  beyond 
All  hope,  my  happy  projed  works  upon  him ! 

Enter  Neigbbn/tt* 

Eartbworm, 
Y*  are  welcome,  neighbours  ;  welcome  heartily  1 
I  thank  you  all }  and  wiU  hereafter  ftudy 

VLkz  T0 


jo9      tnt  ott)  covrtt^ 

To  fico&tpcttct  j&if  0iiatMefv€d  }0y#c 

My  hoafe  (hall  ttaad  moreopen  to  the  jpodr« 

More  hofpitablc,  tnd  tay-vft^A  moro  (ret 

To  feed  and  cloathe  the  naked  htngiy  (bdk* 

I  will  redeem  the  ill  that  1  hiLte  done 

(If  Heaven  be  pleas'd  to  fpare  my  life  a  wbil^^ 

Widi  trve  nnfeigfled-^ed^'of^ehanlyh. 

Vft  thank  yoor  worihtp. 

zd  Neigbbomri 

We  know4UI  well 
Your  wotihip  has  a  good'  hem  toward  a«k 

Alas,  yott  db  not  know  it  ^  but  have  had^ 
Too  fad  a  caafe  t»  ftaem^  ^b»  oontraryi. 
Pray,  do  not  thank  ae,.  till  jom  tridy  ind^ 
How  much  my  heart  is  cbangTS^ibMirwliatkwaH 
Till  you,  by  real  and  ihbikntial  deeds,.      # 
Shadi  fee  my  penitence,  and  be  Mly  tatrgkt 
How  to  forget,  or  parddtt-,  all  the^erters 
Of  that,  m^  Tormer,  miserable  Itfe. 
Jafper,  go  m  with  them ;  ihew  them  the  wdy 
Into  my  houfe* 

I  think  I  hid  need  to*fhew  'em  ;- 
No  poor  folka  heretoftre  6aire  ot'd  this  way. 

And  ril  come  tp  yon,  neighbours,  prefently*. 

tfi  Ihiibhufi 
Long  may  yoir  IfVe*. 

id^Neigb^r^ 
All  happinefs  betide  you. 

xdikigbbimr. 
And  a  rewsird  foor-fold  in  th*  other  wftrf^ 

Esffbtvttn^ 
How  doft  thou  like  thi»  mufick,  Theodore  f 
I  mean,  the  hearty  prayers  of  the  poor, 
Whofe  Gurfts  pierce  more  tlum  two-edged  fwords* 
What  comfbrt  like  to  tbiK  c;an  riches  give! 
What  joy  can  be  fo  great,  as  to  be  able 
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To  feed  the  him^iy^  <;Ip9fk«  |^,iiajc»4  AiAfr  ?. . 

Now,  $r,  yfmibMc  ar%ht.i  Ar  is^ht^it 
Is  ^^er  ptejirforf  Ar  ihtik  i(\'N^Hfii 

No  vioe^  lb  nwk  «s  i^variciT*'  }ifipnvt$ 
Our  life  of  fweej^  coiiMGprtt*  «M4e]NU»      !    . 
^o  much  the  fair  ff>ci^  of  n<(|Q« 
I  taught  thee  oncQ  fair  ochierwiiiil4  ^ot  ACrar  / 
Study  this  laft  ;iQd  b«tter  le(fi»a.>  Aa.  . 

With  aMMre  Aetfgbt  than  e'^  1  rfid  8he  fitfiBtr« 
You  nevel-  y^t  kn^  fchol&r  ccAreioiii. 

Eartimwm*. 

And,  now  I  think  on't^  Theodor^^  I  have 
A  niece,  the  daughter  e/ my  citify  Wtf% 
Her  mother  died  a  wido.!V»  4t9K>,yf;^j  £nce« 
How  ihe  has  left  her<0ffii«a  <k^^ef  i^^tt 
I  do  not  know  ;  if  (he  hfNve  \pft  hpt  iU« 
I'll  be  a  father  to  her.     Pr'ytb^,  go 
Enquire  her  CMt,  und  bring  hfff  X^^Y  ^Ovi^ 
How  well  foe'er  the  world  tmy  go  with  her* 
Bounty's  a  fpice  «f  virtue.  Wh^iii^  Gan^ 
And  won't  relieve  the  |»OQr»  he  i»  oo  9UH^    . 

Where  lives  (he,  fir  f 

'Tis  not  a.  mUe  from  Ikeurc, 
In  the  next  village.     Than  ae^  fiiw'ft  hfir  yet  e 
But  fame  has  fpoke  her.  iur  z  virtttous  maid* 
Young  SeiNknore.  whik  he  lhr'd«  and  was  poffioft 
Of  his  eftate,  thought  to  have  marry'd  her  $ 
Whofe  death,  ihey  fay,  Aie  takes  moft  he«vUyj 
And  with  a  wond'rous  Qonftant  forrpw  joosfSPfi* 

Sore,  'tis  the  fame  fair  maid. 

Eartinjutrm* 
Her  name's  Matilda. 

The  Ytty  fame !  I  can  enquire  her  oat  $ 
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THE    OLD    COUPLB, 
And^  if  you  pleafe,  will  prefently  Jboat  it. 

Do»  while  I  my  naghboare  vifit.  He  doth  live 
Mighty,  that  hath  the  power  and  will  to  give.  [£»x^* 

Tbioddre,  \ 

Thi$  ia  the  fame  fair  nirhtingale^  that  tah*d 
Her  fweet  (ad  accents  lately  to  the  woods» 
And  did  fo  far  enthral  my  heart :  bat  that 
Fond  love  it  vanifh'd.     Like  a  kinfman  now 
I'll  comfort  her,  and  )oft  her  virtuous  fouL 
Oh^  what  a  blefled  change  this  day  has  wrought 
hi  my  old  father's  heart!   You  Powers  that  gave 
Thoie  thoughts,  continue  them  i  This  day  wiU  I   • 
Still  celebrate  as  my  nativity,  [Exiit 

Lady  C^vef. 

But  is  that  lawful,  to  convey  away 
All  my  eftate,  before  I  marry  him  f 

FrmtfuL 

'Tis  more  than  lawful,  madam :  I  muft  tell  yov 
'Tis  neceflary  ;  and  your  ladyftiip. 
Is  bound  in  confcidnce  fo  to  do  ;  for  elie 
'Twill  be  no  longer  yours :  but  all  is  his 
When  he  has  marry'd  you.     You  cannot  then 
Difpofe  of  any  thing  to  pious  ufes  ; 
You  cannot  fhew  your  charity  at  all. 
But  muft  be  govern'd  by  Sir  Argent  Scrape : 
And  can  you  tell  how  he'll  difpofe  of  it  ? 

Lady  Co^et, 

'Tis  true  :  perchance  he'll  take  my  money  al)^ 
And  purchafe  for  himfelf,  to  give  away 
To  his  own  name,  and  put  me  while  I  live 
To  a  poor  ftipend. 

Frtatful. 

There  you  think  aright.  ' 

You  can  relieve  no  friends,  you  can  bequeati| 
Nothing  at  all,  if  he  furvive  you,  madam  j 
As  'tis  his  hope  he  (hall*  - 
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^ad^  Covet, 

That  hope  may  fail  him. 
I  am  not  yet  fo  weak,  imt  I  may  hop 
Over  kis  grave. 

Truitftd.    - 

That  is  not  in  our  knowledge.  -  - 

ut  if  you  do  furvivc  him,  as  I  hope, 
Madam^  yon  will,  there  is  no  law  at  all 
Can  bar  you  of  your  thirds  in  all  his  land ; 
And  you  befides  are  miftrefs  of  your  own. 
And  all  (he  charitable  deeds  which  you 
After  your  death  ihall  do,  as  building  fchobls   - 
Or  hoipitalsy  ihall  go  in  your  own  name  : 
Which  otherwife.  Sir  Argent  Scrape  would  have  ; 
And  with  your  riches  build  himfelf  a  fame. 

Lady  Covet. 

I  grant  'tis  true  :  but  will  it  not  feem  ibange       ^ 
That  I  ihould  ferve  him  fo  ?  > 

Fnu't/uL 

Strange,  madam  I  no  ; 
Nothing  is  now  more  ufnal ;   all  your  widows 
Of  aldermen,  that  marry  lords,  of  late. 
Make  over  ^ir  eftates  ;  and,  by  that  means, 
jRetain  a  power  to  curb  their  lordly  hufbands. 
When  they,  to  raife  the  ruins  of  their  houfes. 
Do  marry  fo,  inftead  of  purchafing 
What  was  expeded,  they  do  more  engage 
Their  land  in  thirds  for  them. 

La^  Covet*         ' 

Well,  I  muft  truft 
The  feoffees  then  :  but  they  arehoneft  men. 

Fruitful.  . 

You  need  not  fear  jthem  ;  they  are  zealous  men ;  t 

Honeft  in  all  their  dealings  ;  and  well  known 
In  London,  madam.     Will  you  feal  it  now  i 

Enter  Trufy. 

Lady  Covets 
Yes,  have  yon  it } 

Kk4  truitftd 
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Tia  h^c :  hexe's  Mr,  Trufty  tpoj 
Your  ftewiirdt  Piadam ;  )ie  ?^^4 1 4M1  hc 
Enongli  for  witneflcs. 

»Tm  Uuc  ;  giyc  mc 
The  feal.     So,  now  di^ppfe  of  it^  { 
Intended,  Mr.  Fruitfiil.  (^Wl  ^^Ww^ 

I  will,  madam. , 

J^4Z^  Covet. 
Trolly,  ^01^  W  flPi^g  withm^,  L-^^wfWf 

|£«fl^^  Fruitful. 

Now  all  our  ends  are  ^^vonght ;  feliis  is  the  tking 

Which  I  fo  long  h^ve  UbQurM  t0  effed. 

Old  covetous  lady,  I  will  purge  yo^r  mind 

Of  all  this  wealth,  ^at  lay  (b  hftavy  there  I 
'  And«  by  evacuation,  make  a  curp 

Of  that  your  golden  dffopfy,  whofe  fti^og*  (hirft 

Could  ne'er  be  fatisfy'd  with  tft^iog  in. 

You  once  ha4  we«lth<-"Bn(  foft,  Ut  me  conli<ier ! 

If  ihe  /hould  marry  oU  Sir  Arg^uit  ^rape. 

We  could  not  keep  it ;  for  his  mQne^  t^n 

Would  make  a  fuit  againft  us,  and  percH^nce 

Recover  hcr's  aea^n  :  Whidi  Ki  pirevf  at, 

I  will  go  fpoil  the  marriage  prefently^ 

The  fight  of  this  will  fppn  Ibrbid  the  hanns. 

And  ftop  his  love.     Then  ihe  wants  mfiws  t0  fa«  c(^« 

Be  fiira  tp  Jteeptfaijie  adveriary  pOor, 

If  ^ott  wpuld'ft  thrive  \xk  fuiU.     The  way  to  'fcape 

Revenge  for  oiie  wrosig^  k  to  do  anoihi:r  : 

The  fecond  injjiry  iecurf  s  the  forper. 

I'll  Dre£pntly  to  oU  Sir  Atigent  Scrajpe, 

And  tell  him  this ;  he's  meditating  now  I 

^  What  ftrange  ^additions  to  his  large  revenue 

Are  coming  at  one  happy  dap  ;  what  heaps  i 

Of  wealth,  to-morrow,  he  ihall  be  pofiefsMoT; 

VhsLt  porchafes  to  make  j  h9w  to  difpofe  i 
"                                 Q{        .J 
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Of  her  and  her's,     Botibftj  tk^  ^ards  muft  turn  : 

The  man  muil  be  deceived ;;  and  ihe^  much  more : 

7o  co2;en  the  deceitful  is  xlo  fracrdt  [£x£r» 

Sir  Argent* 

Methinks  a  youthful  vij^rdoth  poflefs 
My  lateflifi^  limbs  ;  and,  like  a  fnake,  f  ML    ' 
A  fecond  fpiiii^  ruc{:eed  Ay  age  tff  winter. 
Oh  gold  !  how  cQrdia1»  hew  reftorative 
^t  f  h^iai  i  '  What  ^iough  thou  can 'ft  not  g^yeine' legs* 
Nor  adiye  hands ;  alas^  I  n^d  them  not  | 
roSktt  pf'^ikpp,  I  can  oommand  thelegs, 
^he  hands,  the  tongues;  c4c  brains,  of  other  men. 
To  move  ^  me,     What  need  he  hands*  or  lifaiiv^ ' 
That  m^y  command  the  kwyer*s  fubrihy,     " 
The  foldier's  valoori  the  beft  poet'?  V^«  ^    '  -'     -  •    - 

Or  any  writer's  fkill  i  Oh.  gold  I  to  thee 
The  fcience^  are  fervants  ^  the  bell  trades 
Are  but  thy  flaves,  indeed,  thy  creatures  rather  ; 
For  thee  they  were  invented^  and  by  thee 
Are  dill  maintained^     Tis  thou  alone  that  ait 
The  nerves  of  war;  thecemen^  pf  ^^  fta^e  i 
And  guide  of  hun^n  anions.     ^Tis  for  thee 
Old  Argent  lives.     Oh,  what  a  golden  (hower 
Will  rain  on  me  to>mori«6w  1  Let  me  fee  S; 
Her  pcrfonal  ellate  alone  v/ilj  buy    - 
Dpon  good  rates  a  t}ioufand  pound  a  year. 
Where  muft  that  lie-^  |fet  in  our  coijntry  herc^ 
Not  all  together;  np,  then  my  revenue 
Will  have  too  great  a  notice  tak-<?n  of  it  j 
I  (hall  be  rais'd  in  fubiidies,  and  (efs^d 

pre  to  the  poor  :  No,  no,  that  muft  not  be« 
I'll  purchafe  all  in  parcel^,  far  from  hc<ne» 
And  clofely  as  I  can ;  a  piece  in  Cornwall  ; 
f  n  Han^pihire  fpmo  i  fome  ii^  Northumberiand. 
I'll  have  my  fa^-ers  forth  in  aU  thofe  parts, 
^0  know  what  prodigals  there  be  abroad, 
\Vhat  pennyworths  may  be  had  :  fo  it  Ihall  h^. 
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Enter  Fruitful. 

Sir  jirgent. 
Ha !  Mr.  Pniitfal  !  welcome.     How  go  fqaaret  f 
What  do  yon  think  of  me  to  make  a  bridegroom  ? 
Do  I  look  young  enough  / 

Frmtfid. 
Sir,  I  am  come 
To  tell  you  news,  fuch  news  as  wUU  perhaps, 
A  little  trouble  you ;  but  if  your  worJhip 
Should  not  have  known  it,  'twould  have  vex'd  yoa  more* 

Sir  Jrgiuf, 
Vex*d  me  !  What's  that  can  vex  me  now  ?  {peak  man. 

Fruitful* 
I  thought  that  I  was  bound  in  confcience,  fir. 
To  tell  it  you  \  'tis  confcience,  and  the  love 
I  bear  to  truth,  makes  me  reveal  it  now. 

Sir  Argent* 
What  is  the  bufinefs  ?  fpeak. 

Fruitfuh 
Do  not  fuppofe 
That  I  am  treacherous  to  my  Lady  Covet, 
To  whom  I  do  belong,  in  uttering  this. 
In  fuch  a  cafe,  I  ierve  not  her,  but  Truth  $ 
And  hate  di0ioneil  dealing. 

Sir  ArgenU 
Come  to  th'  purpofe. 

Fruitful. 
Then  thufr  it  is :  My  Lady  Covet,  fir. 
Merely  to  cozen  you,  has  paH  away 
^^T  whole  eitate  ;  you  fhall  not  get  a  penny 
By  marrying  her. 

Sir  Argent. 
How  man  ?  is't  poffible  ? 

Fruitful. 
*Tis  very  certain,  fir  ;  I,  for  a  need, 
jCould  fhew  you  the  conveyance  ;  for  my  hand 
Is  as  a  witnefs  there  ;  fo  is  her  Reward's. 

Sir  Argent. 
Oh  horrible  deceit ! 

Fruitful. 
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Frmtfti. 
Ml  her,  hecfelf; 
If  ihe  deny  it,  I  can  juftify  it ; 
So  can  her  fteward  too. 

^  JrgenU 
You  make  me  mad. 

Fruit/ml. 
I  keep  yoa  from  being  fo,  by  a  mating 
Prevention  of  your  cozening.  / 

Sir  Argents 
O  what  hopes  ' 

Am  I  fallen  from  f  Who  would  beliere  thefe  falfe 
Peceitfal  creatures  } 

Fruitful* 
Sir,  I  could  but  wonder 
That  ihe  would  cheat  fo  honell  a  gentleman^ 
That  came  a  fuitor  to  her  for  pure  love*  .    ^  j 

Sir  Argent* 
Love!  Mifchief  of  love  ! 

Fruitful* 
Alas,  I  know 
It  was  not  her  edate  that  yon  fought  after. 
Your  love  was  honefter ;  and  then  that  ihe 
Should  cozen  you ! 

Sir  Argent* 
She  ihall  not  cozen  me  1 
1*11  have  my  horfe-litter  made  ready  Uralghl;, 
And  leave  her  houfe. 

Fruitful* 
But  when  yon  fee  her,  iir,  ,  . . 

It  may  be,  your  affedion  will  return. 
If  you  ihould  leave  her  only  upon  thif^ 
The  world  would  think  that  you  were  covetous  s 
And  covetoufnefs  is  fuch  a  fin,  yon  know* 

Sir  Argent* 
You  do  not  mock  me,  do  you  } 

Fruitful. 
Who  I,  fir? 
I  know  your  worihip  docs  abhgr  the  fia 

Of 
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Of  coTctoofnefs  ;  but  I  cottftis  amdeed 
Twould  vex  a  man  to  have  been  cozenM  ft* ' 

Sir  ArgmU,  .   . 

Have  I  livM  all  this  whiie^  to  be  A'cr^xradiM 
And  cheated  by  a  woman  f  J^  forfake  her 
Immediately. 

FruiffkL 

Sir»  'tis  a  happy  tiding 
When  men  can  love  with  fach  dilcfctioo, 
A%  to  foriake,  when  th«y  fti^  fee  juft  caafe* 
Some  are  fo  fond  in  their  alTedt ions. 
That,  theiigh  provokM  by  all  the  injniies 
That  can  be  ofFer'd,  they  can  never  leave 
The  miftrefs  of  their  hearts. 

Sir  Argent. 
1  warrant  hep, ' 
For  any  fach  affe^on  in  eld  Argeiit* 

FruiffU. 
I  do  believe  it,  fir  ;  you  are  to^  wf£r^ 

Enter  Lasfy  Co*vet*  .^ 

Laslj  Ciruei* 
How  do  yon,  fir  ? 

Sir  Argent. 
E'en  as  I  may  : 
You  do  not  mean  J  Ihall  ba  e'er  the  better 
For  yon. 

lady  Covet, 
How's  th;s  ?  I  do  not  iindcrftand 
What  you  (hould  mean. 

Sir  Artent, 
Yoo  may,  if  you  confider  t 
But  if  you  do  not,  I'll  explain  it  to  yow. 
Have  I  dclerv'd  fuch  dealing  at  your  hands  ? 

lady  Covet, 
As  what  ? 

Sir  Argent* 
As  that  you  (hoold  fp^ak  onte  thing  to  me, 
Aiiid  mean  another.     But  I'll  make  it  plainer  ) 
you  feem'd  to  love  me^  and  for  love  it  feems^ 


Thinkin; 
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TWnking  to  »mny  ^Cn  have  i^de  awjgr .    . 
Ail  yoar  eftate, 

Ladjf  Co'vtt. 

How's  thk? 

Sir  Jr^mt. 
Nay,  'tis  too  true. 
Or  elfe  year  chaplain  does  you  wrong. 

Oh  villain  ! 

Sir  Argent  • 
Nay,  villain  him  no  villains  ;  is  it  /b. 
Or  not  ? 

Fruitful.. 
If  (he  deny  it  to  yon,  iir, 
I  can  produce  htr  hand,  and  have  the  deedf* 

Loify  Covit, 
Oh  monftrous  villainy  I  Oh  impudence  t 
Can 'ft  thon  abafe  me  thmr,  that  firft  of  all 
Did 'ft  cottnfd  me  to  do  it  ? 

Ftuitfuh 
I  confefs 
I  gave  yon  way,  and  for  the  time  did  wink 
At  your  falfa  dealing  \  but  atldtmy  confcience 
Wonld  tlot-  permit  mt  to  conceal  it  longer. 
I  have  diicharg'd  it  now,  and  told  the  Duthr. 

Sit  Argtnt* 
'Twas  well  donrof  yon,  fir;  weil,  Plf  away* 
Madam,  feek  ont  fome  other  masr  to  cheat. 
For  me  yon  fball  Di>l. 

Lady  Coviti 
Stay,  fir,  my  eftate 
Shall  ftill  be  good ;  the  feoffi^es  will  be  honeft. 

FruitfkL 
Ay,  that  they  will^  to'keep  what  is  their*  own. 

Loify  Confer*  - 
Gk  monftrous  wickednefs.l  was  e'er  the  Tike 
li[eard  of  before  f 

Fruitful. 
I  know  the  (cofCees  minds. 


» «     •   • 
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How  Are  yoo,  madam  ?  Wherefore  Took  yon  (adl/ 
At  fQch  a  jojfai  time  ? 

Oh  Mr.  Freeman^  ^ 
I  am  iiiidoiie»  and  ruinM. 

Fruitful. 
No»  good  madam* 
Wc*U  &  70a  ihall  not  want. 

Freiman* 

How'a  this  ? 

Fruitfut. 
Yoa  ihall  hare  a  £ur  competence  allowed  yoa. 

Eufbues, 
What  riddle  have  we  here  ? 

Lady  Co*Vii. 
Oot^  thon  nngracious,  dLfiembling  villain  ! 

Fruitful. 
An  ittdiiFerent  means 
Will  keep  your  ladyfhip  ;  for  you  are  paft 
Thofe  vanides  which  younger  ladies  uie ; 
Yoa  need  no  gaudy  clothes,  no  change  of  faihiont. 
No  painting  nor  perfumes* 

Eufbues, 
I  would  fain  know  the  bottom  of  this* 

Lady  Wbim/ey, 
Servant,  can  you  difcover 
What  this  ihoald  mean  ? 

Dotteril. 
No,  miftrefi,  I  proteft,  with  all  the  wit  I  have. 

Fruitful. 
And  for  your  houfe, 
Yoa  (hall  have  leave  to  day  here,  till  we  have 
Provided  for  you. 

Lady  Cfivifp 
Oh,  my  heart  will  break  i 

Eufbues. 
Urn  at  the  fineft  turn  that  e'er  I  faw. 

Sir 


h 
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•       Sir  Argent. 
I  will  rcfolvc  yoo,  gentlciiien  :— This  la^y*.       3 
To  cozen  me  in  marriage,  had,  it  feems, 
Paft  her  eflate  away  ;  into  what  hands 
<  'Tis  fallen,  I  know  n6t ;  nor  I  care  not,  I. 

Fruitful. 
Tis  fallen  into  the  hands  of  wife  men,  fir, 
'    That  know  how  to  make  nfe  of  what  is  theirs. 

Lady  Cthvet, 
This  hypocrite  perfuaded  me  to  do't. 
And  then  difcover'd  all,  as  if  on  purpofe 
He  ibught  my  ruin. 

,    FruitfuL 
No,  not  I,  good  madam  ; 
*Twas  for  your  foul's  health:  I  have  done  you  good. 
And  eas'd  yon  of  a  burden,  and  a  great  one. 
So  much  edate  would  have  been  fltll  a  caufe 
Of  cares  unto  you ;  and  thofe  cares  have  hinder'd 
Your  quiet  parage  to  a  better  life. 

Eupbues. 
Excellent  devil !  how  I  love  him  now  ! 
Never  did  knavery  play  a  jufter  part. 

Fruitful, 
And  why  fhould  you,  at  fuch  an  age  as  this> 
Dream  of  a  marriage  f    A  thing  fo  hur 
Unfit,  nay  mod  unnatural  and  prophane ; 
To  (lain  that  holy  ordinance,  and  make  it 
But  a  mere  bargain!  For  two  clods  of  earth 
Might  have  been  join 'd  as  well  in  matrimony! 
'Tis  for  your  foul's  health,  madam,  I  do  this. 

Euphues. 
How  much  was  I  miHaken  in  this  chaplain  t 
I  fee  h'  has  brains. 

Freemattt 
Though't  be  difhonefty 
In  him,  yet  juHly  was  it  plac'd  on  her ! 
And  I  could  even  applaud  it. 

Lady  Whimfey. 
X  proteft,  I  love  this  chaplain. 

Dotteril. 
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DfiUtrA 
So  do  I»  fwcetiniibeis,  o/  ian  aa  erKui4  fix)b 

But  yet  I  hope. 
The  feoffees  ms^  frove  honeft:  I'llc^  cluiti« 

FrmtfuL 
1*11  go  and  bring  them  to  your  Xwiykaf,  [StfiiFfid^. 

Sir  Jr^t. 
'  I'll  ftay  00  longer ;  make  mv  litter  ready. 
Lady»  farewel ;  and  to  yoa  all  i 

FreiMmt* 

Nay,  fir. 
Then  let  roe  interpofe ;  let  me  intreat  yoit 
By  all  the  rhes  of  neighbourhood.  Sir  ^rgent^ 
Make'Aot  fo  fadden  a  departum  now. 
What  though  the  bufinefs  have  gone  (b  ci>o6> 
You  may  part  fairly  yet.     Stay  till  to^oK^rroniif  | 
Let  not  the  country  take  too  great  a  notice 
Of  thefe  proceedings  and  fbange  breach  i  'twill  be 
Nothing  but  a  difhonoor  to  you  both. 
Pray  fir,  confent;  give  me  your  band^  Sir  Argent. 

Sirjiffm$t, 

At  your  intreaty,  fir,  I'll  ftay  till  morning. 

Frfimam. 

Before  that  time,  yao  may  confidOT  better.        (£i»h/« 


ACT        V. 

Matilda,  Tbeodbri. 

Mafildk. 

I'LL  not  refttfe  my  uncle's  courfefy. 
But  go  and  fee  his  hoofe.     I  fliould  bdbrcr 
Have  done  that  duty  to  him  ;  btff  I  thought 
My  vifits  were  not  welcome  j  flnee  Ke  liv'd 
So  cjofe  and  privately. 
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Theodore* 

Sweet  coufin>  youUl  find  ' 
A  happy  altefation  in  my  father ; 
And  that  theVe  dwells  a  kind  dnd  honeft  foul 
Vl^ithin  his  breaft.     Though  wretched  avarice^ 
The  ufnal  fault  of  age,  has  heretofore 
Too  much  kept  back  the  good  expreflions 
Of  fuch-like  thoughts,  he  now  will  make  amends 
To  all  the  world ;  and  has  begun  already 
With  his  poor  neighbours. 

Matilda. 

Coufin,  I  fhall  be . 
Too  bad  a  gueft  at  this  fad  time';  and  bring 
Nothing  but  forrow  to  rxcf  uncle's  houfe.  r 

Theodore*  ,  ; 

You'll  be  youriclf  a  welcome  gueft  to  him  ; 
And  I  (hall  think  our  roof  exceedinj;  happy« 
If, it  may  mitigate  that  killing  grief 
Which  your  fo  folitary  life  too  much 
Has  nourifh'd  in  you.     Coufin,  feed  it  not ; 
'Tis  a  difeafe  that  will,  in  time,  confume  you. 
I  have  already  given  the  belt  advice. 
That  my  poor  knowledge  will  afford,  to  eafe 
Your  troubled  thoughts.    If  time,  which  Heaven  allows 
To  cure  all  grief,  ihould  not  have  power  to  do  it ; 
If  death  of  father,  mother,  hulband,  wife, 
Should  be  lamented  ftill,  the  world  would  wear 
Nothing  but  black  ^  forrow  alphe  would  reign 
In  every  family  that  lives^  and  bring 
Upon  poor  mortals  a  perpetual  night* 
You  miift  forget  it,  couiin. 

Matilda. 
Never  can  X 
Forget  my  love  to  him. 

Theodore* 

Nor  do  I  rfrive 
To  teach  you  to  forget  that  love  you  bear 
To  his  dear  memory;   but  that  grief  which  lies 
Wrapt  in  amongft  it,  and  turns  all  to  poifon. 
Making  it  mortal  to  that  foul  that  taftes  it ; 
'Tis  that,  fweet  coufin,  which  I  hope  that  tune 

Vol.  X*  LI  May, 
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May»  by  degrees,  extinfi;ui(h.    Will^ou  pleafb 

To  walk  along  ?     My  fathQti  lou'g  ere  this, 

Expeds  as,  I  am  fare,  and  longs  to  fee  you.  [JEjuMtu^ 

<       Eugiiff  in  the  Officers  bamdu 

Eugeny. 

I  blante  you  hot  at  all,  thaC  by  fhe  law 
And  virtue  of  your  places,  are  reqmr^d 
To  apprehend  noe. 

Offiari 

We  are  forry,  fir,  we  were  enforc'd  to  feize  you. 

,,Eugfnj. 

But  I  wonder 
What  curious  eytf  it  W^s  that  fearch*d  fo  far 
Into  my  fecret  walks,  th'sTt  did  difcover 
This  dark  afbode  of  mine,  and  envyM  me 
My  folitary  forrow ;   fuch  a  life 
As  I  enjoy'd,  a  man  might  well  afford 
To  his  mod  great  and  mortal  enemy. 

Officer. 

'Twas  a  plain  fellow,  fir,  that  brought  us  hither^ 
In  the  King's  name,  and  left  us  when  we  had  you* 
But,  iir,,.we  wilh  you  all  the  good  we  may, 

'         .  Eugeny. ' 

I  thadkyou,  friends;  I  cannot  tell  at  all 
Whom  to  fuiped ;   nor  will  I  further  vex 
My  thoughts  in  fearch  of  fuch  a  needlefs  thin^. 
I  call  to  mind  what  once  my  Theodore 
Told  me  by  way  of  a  furmife :  but  fure 
It  cannot  be  fo  foul. '  S^ali'I  Entreat  you 
To  carry  me  to  old  Sir  Argent  Scrape, 
My  kinfmah  ?  I  would  only  /peak  witli  hini 
Before  I  go  to  prifon :   and  let  one. 
If  you  can  fpare  a  man,  gorua  for  me 
To  Mr.  Earthworm's  houfe,  and  bid  his  {qi^ 
Meet  me  with  old  Sir  Argent :  he  lies  mow 
At  my  LadyCpvet's  houle  :  I  have  about  me 
What  will  reward  your  pains,  ^nd  highly  too* 

Officer. 

It  ihall  be  d^one j  as  yoa  would  have  it,  fir. 

9  Eitget^. 
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I  dare  not  fend  to  fidr  Artemii^ ' 
The  fight  of  her,  and  of  fo  dear  ^  %r6w;, .  ^ 
As  (he  would  fkcw,  would  bat  afti^  m^  iii^rey 
Perchance  I  may  come  fafely  off;  till  then  ^ 
I  would  conceal  this  accident  from  her. 
But  fame  is  fwifteft  ftill*  wh«h  Ihe  goes  laden 
With  news  of  iiiifchief :  (he  too  fdoil  w!&  hisar  ; 
And  in  her  (brrow  I  (hall  doubly  .fuffer* 
Thus  are  we  Fortune's  pailimes  j  6ne  day  Ike 
Advanc'd  ko  heaven  by  the  people's  breath }  . 

The  nextj  hnrPd  down  into  th'  abyfs  df  death. 

Etifhtietm  ' 

But  are  yon  fiire  'tia  hi^reabonts  he  live*? 
Ha !  who  if  th^t  ?  'Tis.  Jie^  and  in  diti  hands 
Of  officers  !  Coit&iw  the  inifchi«P»  d<m« 
Before  we  come. 

..  j(rttmta% 

0  my  dear  Edgtiry:!' 

Artemia  too;  I  Ah  me  1  ihe  fwDtms  i  Jielpj  htlpl 
Look  up,  my  love  t  Theod  is  no  S69Jiit  all 
For  me ;  no  danger ;  all  is  U&,  and  full 
Of  hope  and  cfittfort»  .\ 

She  begins  to  come    .  * 

Unto  herfelf  a^ain. 

Eug9m^» 

Bat  pray»  fir,  teU, 
How  came  you  hither,  noUe  Esphues  I 

1  never  knew  the  place  ;  but  now,  by  her 
Inlbudions,  found  it  out :  I  oame  to  bear 
Her  company  $  and  her  intent  of  coii^^ 
Was  to  inform  yon  of  a  danger  near  ; 

Of  fuch  a  monftrous  mifchief,  as  perchance 
You  fcarce  cai^  credit.    Old  Sir  Ardent  Scrape, 
By  me,  and  by  another  gentlemiui, 
,  ^as  over*heard  to  fay,  that  he  had  fcouts, 

Liz  And 
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And  had  laid  certain  plots  to  apprehend 
His  kinfman  Eugeny^  juft  before  th'  affizes  ? 
Befides,  what  farther  jnean^  he  did  intend, 
Clofely  to  work  yo.ur'death,  h^thcn  declared. 
To  the  old  covetpiis^Iady,  whom  he  came 
A  fuitor  to.  ,      .   . 

Prophetic  Theoc^ore*  how.  rjg^l  thou  wert ! 

Eupbues. 
This  thing>  whe)i.!^  had  heard, 
I  told  it  her  \  and  we  with  fpeed  made  hither ; 
But  ere  we  caoiQ.  thc.mifchiefi.was  fulfiird. 

Eagpij* 
I  thank  you,  fir,  for  this  difcovery  r 
Howe'er  I  fpeed,  pray  pardon  me,  if  I 
Shall,  by  the^.ha«d  efjufHce,  die  your  debtor. 
How  foon  from. i^irltoo,  and  an  Jionoui^d  f|Mrit, 
Man  may  receive  what  he  can  .never  mtirit ! 
Be  not  thou  cruel,  my  Artemia  ; 
Do  not  torment  me  with  thy  grief,  and  make 
Me  die  before  my  time  ;  let  hopeiawhile 
Sufpend  thy  forrow ;  if  the  word  fhould  fall. 
Thy  forrow  wddd  bnt  more  enfeeble  me'; 
And  make  m^;  fufier  faintly,  for  thy  fake. 

Artemia* 

If  worft  (hould  fall,  my  love  (which  Heaven  forefend) 
How  could  I  chufe  but  iaffer  ?  . 

Euphuit*    L... 
I  will  hope 
Your  fafety  yet  may  well  be  wrought ;  and  knowing 
Sir  Argent's  mind,  you  kiiow  what  wa^j^s  to  troft. 

Artema*:  ,... 
Good  cottfin,  help  ns  with  thy  counfel  now. 
If  thou  doft  lofe  ifiy  life. 

Euphuis. 
Fear  it  not,  eo^fift  ; 
If  I  may  aid  you,  fir,  inany  thing. 
You  fliall  command  it. 

Euginf.    . 
.   Sir,  I  cannot  thank  you 

So 
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So  much  as  it  defervesrV  tins  timel)r  favour. 
If  not  in  life,  yet  ihall  at  leaft  in  death      '  ' 
Endear  me  to  yon. 

Artehtia. 
Do  not  name  that  word,  my  deareft  love  I 

•      'Etiphues*  '     r 

You  mail  be  fpeedy,  (ir,  in*  all  your  courffes'now, 

Eugeny, 
Then  let  me  beg  - 
That  you  would  meet  me  at  my  Lady  Covet's, 
I'U  ring  Sir  Argent  Scrape  fo  loud  a  peal. 
As  (hall,  perchance,  awake  his  bed-rid  foul ; 
And  rouze  it,  though  fo  deeply  funk  in  drofs  ; 
Drown*d,  and  o'erwhelm'd  with  muck.   Go  you  together. 
And  leave  me  to  my  way. 

Artemiai 
FareweU  dear  love !  \EKfUHt. 

Enter  Barnet,  Lady  Whimfiy. 

Barnet* 
Madam,  'tis  fure ;  I  know  your  ladyfhip 
Is  fo  pofTefs'd. 

Ladj  Wbimfy. 
I  think  he  loves'  me  well. 
And  will  liot  now  flart  back  from  marrying  me. 

Barnet. 
That  is  the  happy  hour  he  only  longs  for. 
But  if  fo  flrangc  a  thing  fHouId  come  to  pafs, 
(Which  yet  I  think  impoflible)  that  this 
Your  marriage  (hould  break  off,  I  will  give  back 
Into  your  hand  this  bopd,  which  I  received  ; 
And  'tis  worth  nothing,  madaip,  as  you  know 
By  the  condition  • 

Lady  Whim/ey. . 
True,  I  fear  it  not ; 
But  I  durfl  traft  you,  if  'twere  otherwift. 

Barnet, 
He  waits  the  hour  when  you  will  pleafe  to  tie 
The  happy  knot  with  bim. 

li  1  3  Ladp 
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He  (hall  no  longer 
Wait  for  it  now ;  I'll  go  confirm  him. 

Bot  think  npt,^  t^^^  m^^m,  that  I  (hark  (*)» 
Or  cheat  him  in  it ;  I  have  to  a  fnm. 
Greater  than  this*  from  \Am,  as  good  a  title 
As  right  can  eive ;  though  my  unhappy  fortunes 
Made  me  forSear  the  trial  of  my  title, . 
While  his  old  crafty  father  was  alive : 
He  held  from  me  a  farm  of  greater  valae. 
As  all  the  nei^hhoors  know ;  I  then  forbore  it  i 
And  will  do  ftill,  fince  by  an  eafier  way 
I  may  have  fatisfa&ion.    But  here  comes 
One  that  has  loft  a  marriage. 

Enter  Trufly,  Lady  Covet* 

Ladj  Covet* 
Tell  me,  Trafty,  whf t  (ay  the  feoffees  ? 

Trufy. 
They'll  fay  nothing,  madam  ; 
Make  me  no  anfwer ;  bat,  that  they  know  how 
To  manage  their  own  fortanes^ 

Ladjf  Covet* 
All  the  world 
Confpires  againil  mc ;  J  am  qaite  undone* 

Trujty* 
I  promife  you  truly,  madam,  1  believe 
They  mean  little  better  than  plain  knavery. 

La^  Covet. 
Ay,  'tis  too  true. 

Ladjf  Whimfey. 
How  does  your  ladyftiip  \ 
I  was  in  hope  to-day  we  ihould  have  feen  yon 
A  joyful  bride. 

Ladjf  Covet. 
Ah,  madam,  'twas  my  folly 
To  dream  of  fach  a  thing ;  'tis  that  has  brought  me 

{9)  Thai  JJbark}   u  r.  Colled  my  jiiry  lifc£  tfa<  ftaxk^ih.    So  i« 

flamlet : 
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To  all  this  forrow^  and.  uftdbne  me  quite. 

LaJy  Whim/ey* 
I  hope  not  lb.  Bat»  madam,  I  cdnfefs. 
The  marriage  colild  have  done  you  little  good  $ 
One  of  yoar  years^  and  then  a  man^  fo  old  ! 

Liuly  Co^et, 
Oh,  do  not  mention  it ;  I  ani  juftly  puniih'd. 

Lady  IVhimfey* 
Pardpn  me^  madam  ;   I  mull  make  fo  bold  ^ 
As  leave  yoa  for  a  whiles     Gome^  Mr.  Barnet, 
Shall  we  go  fee  the  party  ? 

Bamtt* 
I  wait  you,  madam.  [Bxmut. 

Lady  Covet* 
My  ibrrow  will  not  leave  me.     But,  alas  I 
*Ti8  a  deferred  puniihment  I  fuffer 
For  my  unjuil  oppreflions  :  [  detain*d 
Scudmore's  edate  injurioufly,  and  had 
No  confcience  to  reftore  what  was  not  mine  :    " 
And  now  all's  ta'en  away !     What  then  I  would  not» 
I  cannot  now  perform,  though  I  defire. 

Entir  Freeman,  ArUma* 

Freeman^ 
Fear  not,  Artemia,  there  fhall  nti  means 
Be  left  nntry'd  to  fave  the  gentleman. 
I  did  approve  thy  choice,  and  (Hll  will  do. 
If  fortune  will  confent.     My  Lady  Covet, 
Are  you  fad  ftiU  ^ 

La4y  Covef,  , 

Never  had  any  woman 
A  greater  caufe  of  forrow,  Mr.  Freeman ; 
For  1  protell,  it  does  not  trouble  me 
So  much,  that  by  this  cheat  I  lofe  the  power 
Of  my  eftate,  as  that  I  lofe  all  means 
Of  charity,  or  reftitution. 
To  any  perfon  whom  I  wrongM  before* 

•      Freeman. 
Why  then,  you  make  a  true  and  perfeS  ufe 
Of  fuch  a  crofs,  and  may  hereafter  take 
Trite  comfort  from  iu 

L  1  '4  lady 
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Lmify  Comfit. 
If  my  confcience 
Were  fjitisfy'd^  I  could  forfake  the  reft. 

Enter  Eupbues* 

Eupbues, 
My  couiin,  I  perceive,  has  made  more  hafle 
Hither  than  I :  bat  I  have  feen  a  p^eeant 
That,  in  the  faddeft  time,  would  make  one  laogh. 

Freeman^ 
What,  pr'ythee  ? 

Eupbues, 
I  have  feen  your  neighbour  Earthworm 
In  fuch  a  mood,  as  you  would  wonder  at. 
And  all  that  ever  knew  him  heretofore* 
He  is  inveighing  'galnil  Sir  Argent  Scrape, 
For  being  ^  baiely  covetous,  as  thus. 
For  hope  of  lucre,  to  betray  his  kinfman : 
A  thing  that  he  himfelf  would  fcorn  as  much. 
He  does  proteft,  as  can  be. 

Freeman. 
I  have  known 
It  otherwife ;  what  may  not  come  to  pafs. 
When  Earthworm  is  a  foe  to  avarice  ? 

Eupbues. 
But  he,  they  fay,  has  made  it  good  in  deeds. 

Freeman* 
He  has  been  fo  exceeding  bountiful 
Now  to  our  poor,  and  vows  to  be  fo  flil]. 
That  we  may  well  believe  he  is  quite  chang'd. 
And  drives  to  make  amends  for  what  is  paS. 
He  has,  they  fay,  a  brave  and  virtuous  fon. 
Lately  come  home,  that  has  been  caufe  of  all. 

Eupbues. 
It  well  may  be :  I  know  young  Theodore. 
Uncle,  he  is  of  ilrange  abilities ; 
And  to  convert  his  father  was  an  aA 
Worthy  of  him. 
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Enter  Sert^ant,  and  Sir  Argent  in  his  chair. 

Ser*vant. 
Madanij  Sir.  Argent  Scrape  would  take  his  leave 
Of  you. 

Lady  Covet, 
When  it  pleafes  him. 

Sir  Argent, 
Get  me  my  litter 
Ready  prefently ;  I  will  be  gone,  madani, 
I  now  am  come  to  give  you  loving  thanks 
For  my  good  chear ;  and  fo  bid  you  farewel. 
But  let  me  tell  you  this  before  we  part : 
Things  might  have  been  carried  another  way. 
For  your  own  good ;  but  you  may  thank  yourfelf 
For  what  has  happened  now. 

Lady  Co^et, 
If  you  fuppofe 
tt  had  been  for  my  good  to  marry  you. 
You  arte  deceived  ;  for  that,  in  my  efteem, 
(Though  once  I  was  fo  foolifli  to  give  way 
To  that  ridiculous  motion)  had  brought  with  it 
As  great  a  mifery,  as  that  which  now 
Is  fall'n  upon  me. 

Sir  Argent. 
How  !  as  great  a  mifery  as  to  be  beggarM  ? 

Lady  Co*vet, 
Yes,  fir,  Pll  afifure  you, 
I  am  of  that  opinion,  and  flill  fhall  be  : 
But  know.  Sir  Argent,  though  I  now  want  power 
To  give  yon  that  which  you  ftill  gap'd  for,  wealthy 
I  can  be  charitable,  and  beftow 
Somewhat  upon  you  that  is  better  far. 

Sir  Argent. 
Better  than  wealth  !  what's  that  ? 

Lady  Covet* 
Honed  counfel. 
Let  my  calamity  admoniih  you 
To  make  a  better  ufe  of  your  large  wealth. 
While  you  may  call  it  yours.     Things  may  be  changM  ; 

For 
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For  know,  that  litQcl  tka|  hM  :dHi^«d  mc. 
Can  find  out  yon.     Yoo  do  not  ftand  above  it. 

Sir  Argent  • 
I  hope,  I  ihall  know  how  te  keep  mine  own. 

Eupbuu. 
I  do  begin  to  pity  the  poor  lady. 

Fruman* 
Tliis  has  wrought  goodnefs  in  her.    Who  are  thefe  ? 

Emiir  Emthmt&rm  mnd  TheoJon. 

My  neighbour  Earthworm  ?  Lord!  how  he  is  changM ! 

Eartbvjorm* 
Twas  bafely  done,  and  like  a  covetous  wretch^ 
ril  tell  him  to  hit  face:  What  care  I  lor  himf 
I  have  a  pnrfe  as  well  as  he. 

Eufhuis. 
How's  (his? 

Earthworm* 
Betray  a  kinfman't  life  to  purchaie  wealth ! 
Oh  deteftable ! 

Euphw$% 
Oh  miraculoQs  change ! 
Do  yon  not  hear  him,  uncle  ? 

Earthnvfrmm 
Mr.  Freeman,  happily  met. 

FnemoMm 
Sir,  I  am  glad  to  fee  you. 

Eartbtvorm, 
I  have  been  long  your  neighbour,  fir  ;  but  IIvM 
In  focb  a  fafhion,,  as  I  muft  endeavour 
To  make  amends  hereafter  for,  and  ibire 
To  recompence  with  better  neighbourhood. 

FrttmiUi* 
It  joys  me  much  to  fee  this  change  in  you* 

Earthworm. 
Pardon  my  boldnefs,  madam,  that  I  make 
This  intruiion. 

'  L^ufy  Co*vif* 

Y'are  welcomej^  Mr*  Efu-thworm. 

Euphues. 
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Eufbues* 
Let  me  be  bold  then^  noble  Theodore, 
To  claim  our  old  acquaintance. 

I  {hall  think  it 
My  honoar>  worthy  fir»  to  hold  that  nanie. 

Earth'WQrm. 
Is  that  Sir  Argent  Scrape  in  the  chair  yonder  ? 

Freeman* 
Yes,  fir. 

Earthworm* 
Oh,  fie  upon  him !  But  foft. 
He  will  be  told  on't  now.  [^H&^J  if^i^t  in% 

Sir  Argent.  , 

Ha !  Eugeny  !  Why  have  they  brought  him  hither  I 

Eugeny. 

I  am  come* 
Methinks  thefe  looks  of  mine,  inhuman  wretch ! 
Though  I  were  filent,  fhould  have  power  to  pierce 
That  treacherous  breail>  and  wound  thy  confcienceA 
Though  it  be  hard  and  fenfelefs  as  the  idol 
Which  thou  ador'ft/ thy  gold. 

Bir  Argent. 
Is  this  to  me,  kinfman,  you  fpeak  ? 

Eugeny, 
Kinfman  !    Do  not  wrong  . 
That  honeft  name  with  thy  unhallowed  lips. 
To  find  a  name  for  thee,  and  thy  foul  guilt. 
Has  fo  far  pos'd  me,  as  I  cannot  make 
Choice  of  a  language  fit  to  tell  thee  of  it. 
Treacherous,  bloody  man !  that  has  betray 'd 
And  fold  my  life  to  thy  bafe  avarice  ! 

Sir  Argent.. 
Who,  I  betray  you  ? 

Eugeny. 
Yes,  can  you  deny  it  ? 

Lady  Covft. 
1*11  witnefs  it  againil:  him,  if  he  do* 
'Twas  his  intent,  I  know.. 

Eufhues. 
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Euphutt. 
And  fo  do  I  s  I  overheard  his  counlels. 

Earthworm,  , 
Out  npoa  him,  unworthy  man  i 

Eupbues* 
I  coald  e'en  laugh  to  hear  old  Earthworm  chide« 

Eugeny, 
Boc  think  opon  the  deed  ^ 
Think  on  your  own  decrepid  age  ;  and  know. 
That  day,  by  nature's  pofiibiUty, 
Cannot  be  far  from  hence,  when  you  mufl  leave 
Thofe  wealthy  hoards  that  you  fo  bafely  lov'd. 
And  carry  nothing  with  thee,  but  the  guilt 
Of  impious  getting ;  then  if  you  would  give 
To  pious  nfes  what  you  cannot  keep. 
Think  what  a  wretched  charity  it  is ; 
And  know,  this  ad  fhall  leave  a  greater  ilain 
On  your  detefted  memory,  than  all 
Thofe  leeming  deeds  of  charity  can  have 
A  power  to  wa(h  away  ;  when  men  (hall  fay. 
In  the  next  age.  This  goodly  hofpital. 
This  houfe  of  alms,  this  fchool,  though  feeming  fair. 
Was  the  foul  iiTue  of  a  curfed  murder ; 
And  took  foundation  in  a  kinfman's  blood. 
The  privilege  that  rich  men  have  in  evil. 
Is,  that  they  go  unpunifh'd  to  the  devil. 

Sir  Urgent* 
Oh !  I  could  wi(h  the  deed  undone  again  : 
Ah  me !  What  means  are  left  to  help  it  now  ? 

Freeman, 
Sure  the  old  man  begins  to  melt  indeed  • 

Eugenym 
Now  let  me  turn  to  you,  my  truer  friendSj, 
And  take  my  lafl  fare w el* 

Enter  Fruitful  and  Tmfiy^ 

Eupbues, 
My  noble  chaplain  ! 
Wh^t  pranks  comes  he  to  play  now  ?  I  had  thought 
His  bufinefs  had  been  done. 

Fruitful, 
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Health  to  you,  madam  ! , 

How  can  yo«  wifli  me  health,  that  have  To  laboor'd 
To  rain  me  in  all  things  ? 

Pruitful* 
No,  good  madam  ; 
'Twas  not  your  ruin,  but  your  good  I  fought : 
Nor  was  it  to  deprive  you  of  your  means. 
But  only  redtify  your  confcience. 

Freemt^* 

How*a  this  ? 

Eupbues*. 
Anothet  fetch  1  this  may.  be  worth  the  hearing* 

Frmtfut. 
Maciam,  yp^  convey'd  aw#y* ;. 
To  three  good  honeft  men,  your  whole  eilate.     :     . 

Lady  Co^et* 
They  have  not  prov'd  fo  honeft ;  I  had  thought 
I  might  have  trufted  theAi. 

Fruitful* 
Then  give  me  hearing  : 
They  by  the-.virtue  of  that  deed  poffefe'd. 
Have  back  again  convey 'd  it  all  to  you. 

Lady  Covet* 
Ha! 

.    FruttfuU 
Madam,  'twas  done  before  good  witnefTes, 
Of  which  your  fteward,  here,  was  one. 

^rufiy. 
Mofttrue. 

FruttfuU 
And  all  the  other  are  well  known  to  you  ; 

Here  is  the  deed. 

Freeman* 

Let  me  perufe  it,  madam. 

Lady  Covet* 
Good  Mr.  Freeman,  do. 

[Freeman  reads  it  to  bimfelf 

Eufhms. 
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What  plot  is  thb  ? 

One  mftnor  only  they  ejccept  ffofli  kettee» 
Which  they  fnppofe  yoo  did  unjafUy  hold 
From  the  true  heir :  his-RAQM  was  Scudmore^  .madam. 

LaJy  Covet, 

I  do  confefi  I  di^  anjuftly  ho!d  it ; 
And  fince  have  grieved  me  much,  that  while  I  Alghtj 
I  made  not  refUtution* 

Fruitfid. 

He  was  poor. 
And  by  the  law  could  not  feoover  it ; 
Therefolie  dits  means  was  taken  :  By- this  deed 
They  have  convey'd  it  hkker,  where  it  ought 
Of  right  to  be  :  Are  you  content  with  thial 
And  all  the  reft  of  your  eftate  is  yoors. 

Widi  all  my  heart. 

Fnenum. 
Madam,  the  deed  is  good. 

Lady  Ctvit.    • 
For  that  eflate,  which  juftly  is  pafs'd  over 
To  Scudmore's  heir,  I  am  fo  well  content. 
As  that,  before  theie  gentlemen,  I  promife 
To  pay  him  back  all  the  arreara|;es 
Of  whatfoever  profits  I  have  made. 

Fruif/Ml. 
I  thank  your  ladylhip  :  Now  know  yonr  chaplain. 
That  wanted  orders.  [Di/covgrs  bimfilf. 

Lady  Covet* 
Mr.  Scudmore  living ! 

Ewpbtiee, 
My  friend,  how  coold'ft  thou  keep  concealed  ib  long 
From  me  ? 

Scudnmre* 
Excufe  it,  noble  Enphoes. 

Artevdum 
Oh  happineis  !  beyond  what  could  be  hop'd !    . 
My  Eageny  is  fafe,  and  all  his  griefs 
At  fuiet  now.  Engewf. 
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Eiigeny. 
Is  this  a  vifion> 
A  mere  fantaftick  ihew  ?  or  do  I  fee 
Scudmore  himfelf  alive  ?  then  let  me  Beg 
Pardon  from  him* 

Sctidmwi. 
l^ong  ago  'twas  granted ; 
Thy  love  I  now  ihall  fcekr:  But  though  awhile. 
For  thefe  my  ends,  I  have  conceal'd  myfelf, 
I  ever  meant  to  fecure  thee  from  danger. 

Eugeny* 
What  flraQ|^  ttnkok'd-for  happineis  thb  day 
Has  brought  rorth  with  it !  _ 

Scudmore* 
To  telLyou  by  what  means 
I  was  mod  ilrahgely  cnr'd,  and  found  a  way 
How  to  conceal  my  life,  will  be  too  long 
Now  to  difcourfe  of  here;  I  will  anon 
Relate  at  large.     But  one  thing  much  has  griev'd  tBK^ 
That  my  too  long  concealment  has  been  caufe 
Of  fo  much  forrow  to  my  coifftant  love. 
The  fair  Matilda.     Sir,  fhe  is  your  niece. 
Let  me  intreat  my  pardon,  next  to  her. 
From  you. 

Earthworm. 
You  have  it :  Go,  good  Theodore, 
And  bring  her  hither,  but  prepare  her  firll : 
Too  fudden  appreheniion  of  a  joy 
Is  fometimes  fatal. 

7htodor$, 
I'll  about  it  gladly.  \ExiU 

Sir  Argent. 
Dear  coufin,  Engeny,  if  I  yet  may  be 
Thought  worthy  of  that. name,  pardon  my  crime. 
And  my  whole  life,  how  fhort  foe*er  it  be. 
Shall  teitify  my  love  to  be  unfeigned. 

Eugeny. 
I  do  forgive  you  freely.     Now  to  you, ' 
Grave  fir,  in  whofe  rich  bounty  it  mufl  lie. 
To  make  me  happy,  in  conferring  on  me 

So 
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So  bright  a  Jewel  as  Artemia, 

.  'Tis  your  confent  I  beg."  \ 

FrtimfLn* 

You  have  it  freely  ;  I 

Her  heart,  I  know,  (he  gave  you  long  ago,  1 

And  here  I  give  her  hand.  '  < 

•  Eugeny, 

A  richer  gift 

Than  any  monarch  of  the  world  can  give  :  i 

Blefs'd  happinefs !  Gently,  my  joys;  diftil  '**,  I 

Left  you  do  break  the  veflel  you  fhould  fill. 

•"»  - 

Ettt&  Bamet,  Dotterel,  LeuhfWbimfej. 

Euphties. 
Here  comes  another  couple,  to  make  up  ^ 

The  day's  fcftivity,     Joy  to  you,  madam  ! 

LaJy  Whimfey^, 
Thanks,  noble  Euphues.  | 

DottereL  \ 

We  have  tyM  the  knot,  - 
That  cannot  be  undone  :  this  gentleman  is  witnefs  of  it» 

Barnet, 
Yes,  I  faw  it  finifh'd. 

La^  Whimfey* 
Mrs.  Artemia,  as  I  fuppoie, 
I  may  pronounce  as  much  to  you  ? 

Artemia* 
You  may,  as  much  as  I  (hall  wifh  your  ladyihip. 

Enter  Theodore  and  Matilda, 

Scudmore, 
Here  comes  the  deareft  objed  of  my  foul. 
In  whom  too  much  I  fee  my  cruelty. 
And  chide  myfelf :  Oh  pardon  me,  dear  love. 
That  I  too  long  a  time  have  tyranniz'd  i 

Over  thy  conftant  forrow. 

Matilda. 
Deareft  Scudmore, 
But  that  my  worthy  coufin  has  prepir'd 
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My  iieaj-t  for  this^  I  mould  nbt  have  belie^'d  * 

My  Rsitipnng  eyes. 

To  know  brav4 Theodore,     .^  ,    *  ^' 

Next  to  enjoying  thee*  was  my  ambition  i  * 

Which  now' affinity  hath  bleft  me  With.    *        *.  ^ 

His  friendihip,  worthy  Scudmore,  is  a  treafuit* 

Theodore, 
I  ihall  endeavour  to  deferve  yodr  loves^ 

Eartifworm^ 
Come,  leave  your  compliments,  at  all  hands,  now. 
And  hear  an  old  man  fpeak ;  I  muil  intreac 
This  favour  from  all  this  noble  company^ 
Efpecially  from  you,  good  Mr.  Freeman, 
Although  this  be  your  daughter's  wedding- day. 
That  you  would  all  be  pleas 'd  to*be  niiy  gueils. 
And  keep  with  me  your  marriage-feftivals*. 
Grant  my  requeft. 

Freeman. 
*Tis  granted,  fir,  from  me. 

Eugeny. 
And  fo,  I  think,  from  all  the  company*  . 

Edrth'worm, 
Then  let's  be  merry.  Earthworm's  joVial  now ; 
And  that's  at  auch  as  he  defires  from  You,     [Tv  tbePit^ 
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